Divine Miſcellanies j 
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SACRED POEMS. 


IN Two PARTS, 


Part t. Sacred to DEVOTION and PIETY. 
Conſifting of Hymns and Divine Meditations 
upon various ſubjects and occafious, &c. 


Part II. Sacred to PRACTICAL VIATUE and 
HOLINESS. Conliſting of three large Epiſtles. 


1. A Practical Paraphraſe on the Ten Commandments: 
humbly addreſſed tothe Church | of England, 4 og 
their ſolemn order of Read ig then, with this 
{ponſe, ©, Lord Have Marcy Upon ps, and Incliae ous 
„ Hearts to Keep this Law!“ 

2. The Chriſtias Werkes: Being x ſerious Exhorta · 
tion to, and Exp otulation with all Men to Enter 
and faithfully contiaiie Soldiers under Chriſt, Ori- 

vitally addrefſed to the Proteſtant Hiſfenters in 
En gland, and now, not improperly, applied to che 
Charch of Scotland. | 

3. The divine Origiual and priniitive Glory of Chrikt- 
anity : Set forth in the Birth, Life, Safferivig, Deaths ' 
Reſurrection and Aſcenſion of our Lord and Saviour 
Jeſas Chriſt, and the Life and Conduct of bis A- 
poſtles: Hvtmbly addteſſed to all Profeſſors of Chriſ 

.. tianity, for their holy Imitation. 

Written in plain and eaſy Language for ther Improves | 

ment of all Lovers of Bee Poetry. 


By JAMES: MAXWELL; 
4 PORT IN PAISLEY. 
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The Second Vaition; coveted, cnlarged aud greatly 
 1mproved. | 
PAISLEY 
P:inted by Jonx Ne1t.s0x, for the Autros; 
M. pec.LX XXVII. 
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PREFACE. 


* 


(HE firſt edition of this Book was publiſhed 

in England, a number of years ago, under 
the greateſt diſadvantages. Notwithſtanding of 
this, when it made its firſt appearance, it met with | 
a moſt favourable reception among all ranks and 
profeſſions of men; and by the divine bleſſing was 
made abpndantly uſeful to ſome within the com- 
paſs of my own knowledge, and I hope to many 
of whom I never heard. It was well known, in 
Eugland, at its ficlt publication, to be the happy 
meau of reclaiming ſome proſſigate foners front 
their wicked practices, and of producing a very 
important change in their temper and conduct. 
it this ſecond. edition ſhall be productive ot the 
{ame happy effects, I ſhall think myſelf amply re- 
warded for all the pains I have been at, in correct · 
ing and enlarging it, yea, though it ſhould never 
bring me any pecuniary advantage. 

Among the number of ſubſcribers for the firſt 
edition, was the Reverend Mr. James Heryey, a 
gentleman well known to the world by his learned, 
elegant, and pious writings. Willing to ceſcue 
ſrom oblivien the firſt, and rude eſſays of an un · 
lettered Bard, this excellent man ſubſcribed for 


T9 E 

ſeyetal copies. Shortly by he had received then, 
I called; upon him, and was treated with ever 
mark of kindneſs and reſpeCt., He ſaid, % Wel 
friend, [ have got your books, and am exceeding 
well pleaſed with them; and if they do not ſell, 
come. to me and 4 will make. them. ſell for you.” 
Had there been occaſion for a performance of thi- 

romiſe, I would certainly have been ee 
as this celebrated writer was ſoon aſter called of 
ibe ſtage of mortal life, ud. no doubt entered into 
the < « joy of his Lord.” 1 

Anothet Reverend Gentleman „much greater in 

the world than Mr. Hervey (and I believe no leſs 
diſtinguiſhed by. his Zeal for-the glory of God anc 
ever]: afing welfare of precious ſouls) faid, after hie 
bad read it, that of all the books he had ſeen, that 
it was the beſt adap ted for the benefit of tbe lower 
claſs of people. Thie Gentletnan aſtexwards be 
came to me the moſt cordial friend and genetou: 
bene factor Many of my books he bought to give 
away, and recommended me to ſeveral minen 
men, among whom Was 2 pious nobleman (yet a- 
live) who, at one time, gave me more than un 
as of a free: compliment. W trier} 20 Fus! 
But, leſt my readers ſhould think that I am m. 
ing 100 great an air of ſelſ-importance 1 ſhall te! 
them, no more: concerning the. reception which my 
firſt edition met with in England. The ſecor“ 
edition now appears in Scotland, che land of my 
aativity.. 1 bope ay apuntrawen will judge 0 of its 
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© T ary not angry when a caſual ine, | 
be That wich ſome trivial faults unequal flows) 
0 „A carelefs hand of human frailty ſhows.” * 
e Tranffation, 

n | 

ſs The Amke of the eng pages bas nevet 
0 been taught in the Schoo} of Erudition ; hag never 
10 trode the eircle of the Sciences; is unacquainted ' 
at with the celebrated writers of Greece and Rome, 
er aud conſequently leſs fitted to emb: eilig his com- 
e poſitions with the refined decorations of irt.. This x 
as ci:cumftance;/ it is boped, will tend to ſoften de 
ve rigour of the learned critic, with reſpeQ” to the 
nit following Poems, which do not pretend to poſſeſu 
a · that correct elegance which recommends ſome 
ity writings of the preſent age. 
4 Many of them, the Reader will e eins 
m written upon particular occaſions, and more ich- 
eli mediately reſpect the time when, and the place 
my where they wert compoſed· The death of a friend, 
nd the ftnation of the Authot's own family, che Rte: 
my of religion in the land; & c. afforded bim an op 
its 


portunity/of exerciſing his poetical talent. It ig" 


n ( ww) 
prefinied that the whole of the following com) 
tions are daleulated to promote the true inter- 
af piaty, by diffufing a ſpirit of Chriſtian devrotio 
| "That they may produce this happy effect, amor 
all his readersyis the Gncere prayer, of the Public 


much obliged, 


and humble ſeryant, 
"PAISLEY, | | 
May, 1797, 


JAMES MAXWELY. 


To Mr. JA MES MA XWEL 2 


51. 
AVING ſeeu prapuſals for printing a ſccon 
edition of your Divine Miſcellanies, I be. 
came One of jour ſubſcribers. This is a time, hen, 
25 the puet has oblerved, ee of an immot⸗ 
tendency; ene dan: | 
"pp 
* In ſqualid legions, "wah ch from __ 11 
Like Egypt's monſters, from the mud of Nile, 
p " nn a with our ſenſe and taſte 
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piety, "certainly" ought to be encouraged. F bare 
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cloſed a few verſes, which you will fo, reſpeLt 
the re-publication of your Sacred Poems. 
That your Divine Miſcellanies may be the happy 
7 r::ans of reclaiming the vicious, edifying and con. 
N ferting the . is the earneſt wiſh of 2 3, 


| Jour ſincere Friend, 


er © 


11 Bat holy ſaunds ure theſe ! what firains divine! / 
Ii it thy voce, O-bleflt URANIA , thine! 
May the great Ruler of the rolling ty. 


Give thy prediffions birth. 
| War. 
nd WAS. on the banks of CART, wn 
je- £1 15, Along: - a 
, en betet meaud'riug yet ee to „ 
1 rely walk'd and pour d the plaintive ſtrain, 


No mortal near to hear my voice complaia 
The murm' ring waters join'd the plaint of woe, 
And aid ny penſi ve numbers as they flo ; 


Usa, in poetic fiction, is oue of the nine Muſco 
vio was ſuppoled, by the ancients, to preſide over allro · 
nomy. Modern poets, ſuch as Milton, Dr, Watts aud 
Dr. Young; addreſs her as the patroneſs of divine poetry. 
ae foltewiag verſes ſbe is conſidered in this characber- 


v3 vil, 


The feather'd warblerg 1 0 their Mttle throats, 
In concert ſad, and pour'd their melting notes 
With mournful melody thro ch' ambient air, | 
And in my boſom nurſed fad deſpair, 
All nature round appear d to join my wail, 
And ſeem'd to liſten to my doleful tale, 
Whilſt my fad Muſe; in mopirnful. accents told 
How Vice, triumpbant, reigns with aſpect bold; 
How modeſt Virtue, in her cruel fangs, 
Lies groming loud in fore diſtreſsful pangs; 
How, over my native land, th' infection runs 
Of vice which ſoon will ruin all her ſons; 
Will ſend them down into the ſhades of Hell, 
With wretched mytiads eyermcre to dwell, 
O mournful thought how could the Maſe forbe⸗ 
To breaths the ſigh, and drop the tender tear! 

In doleful numbers 1 aloud complain'd, 
How modern Bards the tuneſul art have ſtaitid; 
Have warbled forth their wild licentious ſtrains; 
Of wit profane, oer CartDonra's plains; 
How yet her loity hills tepeat the ſound; 
That gives the ea? of Piety à wound; 

Makes virgin Modeſty to hide het face, 
And, bluſhing, fee the Muſc's ſad diſgiace; . 
Makes True Religion look with tearſul eye; - - 
And to the heaven's raiſe het weeping ery; 
Grief and reſentment working in my breaſt 
The feelings of my. ſoul I thus expreſs'd. 

To dark Oblivion's blackeſt caves retire; 
Ye guilty Bards! who ſpend your tonef6] frre 
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To dela the Haplot, Vice imgaudy chagnegg ics? dF | 
And Iurg the;thoughtleſs, ftripling to her arms: 
Who break your jeſts an Inſpiration's.pages 4 


Laugh madly g2x-At Wikdom: s;counſels ſage, 
And with yopy vanton ſangs debauch the age, | 
From hell t e)y;isjufpir! ds boa rr & | 
And not with. belg Bev nl capture fd. 6114 
Who nes is res to pleaſe the ſenſual cron 
And pour conteropt upon the ways of God: 
Woo triumphsover Virtue in diſtreſa, Ingo eie! 
And in ble boſom hugs with fond careſs 
The wealthy great, who tread in Folly's path, 0 
Which downward leads to eyerlaſting det. 
Ye heavenly ſongſters in the world onhighy, * di 
It Je can vent the melancholy fabs: + udn 0 
Join the melodious mourning of my ee 
And now deplore the wretched tuneſul 2 5 
Engag'd i in war againſt the eternal King, ot wn of 
Whoſe Praiſe unwearied ye for evet ling 
While! thus the Muſe indulg d het ſtrains of griety) 
ſcene appear” 'd, that quickly brought relief: 1 
When u ring forth a loud diftreſsful grone, MT 
\ heav'nly radiance : all around me ſhone. 
From earth 1 Taig'd mine eyes, and wond'ring ſaw. ,. 

\ glorious form, that 6ll'd my foul with e 
Array d it in ſhining tobes of radiant lights... W 5 
Kani burſt upon m Traviſh'd light! 8 

eleſlial i 9 5 Nt het Face, 10 eee 
 featurey wore each feet anrafling lee 
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The f::ther'd warblera ſtrain'detbheit Uttte chan 


In concert fad, and pon "0 thei: nelting Nuts: 
h' a mdient air, 
And in wy boſom nurſed fad deſpir, 
All nature round ape .c'd ro join my wail, 
And ſeem'd to ſten to my doleſul tale, 
Whilſt my fan Mule, in mcurnful accents olg 
How Vice, triumpbant, reigns with aſpect bold 
tow modeſt Virtue, in her ccuel fangs, 
Lies groaning loud in fore diſtreſelul pangs : 
How, o'er my native land, th infection runs 
Cf bien] ſoon tuin all her fon: ; 
ill fend them down into the ibades of Hci, 
With wretched myrizds evermcre to dwell, 
D mourniu) thought 
Jo breatlit che figh, and drop the tender tex: ! 

in doleful numbers 1 :1ou 
How modern Bards the tuneful act have { wind 
Have ww: 
0: wit profane, o'er CLI do 
How vet her 1 
That gives the ear of Piety a wound; 
Makes vitgin Modelty to Hide ho! 1 C 
And, bluſhing, ſee the Muft's fad diſgrace; 
Makes True Religion look wit tearſul eye; 
And to the heayen's raiſe het weeping cry ; 
Grief and reſentment working in my breaft 
The feelings of my ſoul | chus express d 

To dark Oblirion's hlackeſt caves retire; 

Ye guvty Bards! who ſpend your ton ef) Fre 


With mourntul melody thro? « 
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NIA'S plaius; 
ot y tals mn it the ſoitn k, 
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To dreſs the harlot Vice in gaudy thagrus; 

And lure the thoughtleſs ſtripling to her arms; 
Who break your jeſts on Inſpiration's page, 
Laugh madly gay at Wiſdom's counſels ſage, i 

And with your wanton ſongs debauch the age. 
From hell that poet ſurely, is inſpit d, 
And not with boly heav'nly rapture fir'd,. | 
Who tunes his lyre; to pleaſe the ſenſual croud, 
And pour contempt upon the ways of God; 
Who triumphs over Virtue in diſtreſs, 
And in his boſom hugs with fond careſs .. 
he wealthy great, who tread in Folly's path, 
& Which downward leads to everlaſting death. 
Le heavenly ſongſters in the world on high; 
k ye can vent the melancholy gh, 
Join the melodious mourning of my ſong, 
And now deplore the wretched tuneful throng} 
; Engag'd in war againſt the eternal King, 
| Whoſe praiſe unwearied ye for ever ling. E 
Wuile thus the Muſe indulg'd her ſtrains of grief; 
5 A ſcene appear'd, that quickly brought relief: 
When utt'ring forth a loud diſtreſsful grone, 
JA heav'nly radiance all around me ſhone. . | 
| From earth I rais'd mine eyes, and wond'ring ſaw 
3 4 glorious form, that fill'd my ſoul with awe. 
WArray'd ; in ſhining robes of radiant licht. 
RANIA burſt upon my raviſh'd ſight !———— _, 
eleſtial beauty ſat upon her face, ir 
Wer ſeatures wore ench ſweet attracting grace 
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She ſnatch'd her Lyre, and o'er the trembling ſtrings 
Her lovely fingers mov'd—while thus ſhe ſings. 
« Why, penſive Youth! doſt thou dejected ſtray, 

„ Oppreſs'd with grief attend my friendly lay. 
« From yonder azure ſkies, to calm thy ſoul, 

« And the mad current of thy grief controul, 

« I downward come raiſe up thy drooping mind, 
« And from my chearing meſſage comfort find. 

« Tho' now the tyrant Vice, with all her train 

« Of direful furies, o'er fair ScoT14 reign, 

« Reluctant, ſoon they'l take their ſpeedy flight, 
« And hide their heads in ſhades of blackeſt Night; 

„ The” Virtue, in her robes of mourning clad, 

« Her head dejected hangs, with aſpect ſad, 

„ 'Tho' from her eyes the tears of ſorrow flow, 

« And from her boſom burſt the ſobs of woe, 

« Mine eye, prophetic, ſees the joyſul days 


«© When Bards ſhall fing the lovely virgin's praiſe; 


« When in harmonious ſtrains of ecſtaſy 
„ They'll raiſe JEHOVAH's honours to the fky; 
„% Proclaim the wonders of redeeming love 
In ſongs like thoſe which angels fing above; 
« Pierce thro' th* incumbent clouds of ſable Night, 
* That hide the regions of celeſtial light; 
« Deſcribe the glories of the happy place, 
« Wherefaints with joy behold their Saviour's fact; 
« Religion's ſons ſhall lend the wiiling ear, 
„ And, fill'd with holy pleaſure, joyful hear. 
4 The day now dawn's, with glimm'ring rafs6 
light, | I 
e The happy day, that ſoon will ſhine more brighh 
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light, 
face; 
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En) 
% When ScoT14's ſons ſhall hear celeſtial trains, 
« With ſweeteſt warbling founding through their 
plains. 
« Now MAX WELL ſings, attend his pious ſong ; 
„% was I who join'd him to the tuneful throng ; 
« *Twas I who taught him, in his youthful prime, 
&© To ſoar on wings of Faith and Hope ſublime. 
„In ſtrains like WAT rs, the youthful Poet ſung, 
« Whilſt ANGL14's plains with his ſweet muſic 
rung. | 

« Seraphic HERVEx, with applauſes crown'd 
« His heav'nly notes, of ſoft delightful found, 
« He prais'd the Muſe, unſkill'd in Flatt'ry's art, 
« To ſoothe the ear, and yet debauch the heart, 

The ſimple dictates of the pious mind, 
«© Which fill the reader's foul with joys refin'd, 
« AdornaMaxweELL's page with pleaſing charms, 
« And lead the youth to fair Religion's arms. 
« Now Age has ſilver'd o'er his tev'rend head, 
« The cheatful days of blooming youth have fled, 
« In Life's decline he ſtill invokes my aid; 
« My vot'ry he will be till death his heart invade. 
« Tho' haughty Grandeur look with proud diſdain, 
* Nor with the ear of calm attention deign 
© To liſten unto his ſeraphic lays, 
Which he will ſing to bleſt EMANUEL's praiſe; 
© 'Tho' Poverty, with ghaſtly train appear, 
And all the mournful garb of Mis'ry wear: 
Not all her frowns ſhall &'er the Bard compel 
Jo ſerve the curſed intereſt of Hell. 


:{ 8 x)-- 

£ Tho! Earth and Hell diſplay their mad'ning rage, 
« No luſtful ſtrain ſhall &'er pollute his page. 
« Notempting bait that cumb'rous Wealth can lay, 
Shall e' er make him to ſing the wanton lay. 
« He'll, without envy, hear the venal throng 
« Of Bards obſcene, diſgrace the ScoT1an ſong ; 
«© Who baſk beneath kind Fortune's warmeſt rays, 
« Andhearthetrump of Fame proclaim their praiſe; 
« Who, plac'd at plenteous tables of the great, 
« With ſouls elated, bleſs their proſp'rous fate; 
« Raiſe ſongs of Wit, to pleaſe the wanton ear; 
«© The ſongs which Folly's ſons delight to hear. 

« Bleſt be the man who knows the noble art 
& To charm the ear and yet improve the heart 
t Around his brow the Ivy I'Il entwine, 
& And rank him in the liſt of Bards divine; 
« Kind Heav'n his ſteps thro mortal life ſhall guard, 
« And with immortal joys his toils reward.” 

Thus ſung URANIA, when, with ſudden flight, 
She upward mov'd, and left my wond'ring fight ; 
My mind compos'd by her.harmonious ſtrains, 
I homeward bended; o'er the dewy plains; . 
Grief, from my boſom, quite had fled away, 
Which made me tread with joy along the verdaut 
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SACRED POEMS, 
1 4 7 1 


Sacred to Chriſtian Devotion and Piety. 
k THE INVOCATION. 
| I. — 


TERNAL King, who reign'ſt on high 

Supreme o'er all authority ; 
Tis condeſcenſion infinite 
In thee, to ſtoop to worlds of light, 
To ſee what's done above the ſky, 
Where mighty angels proſtrate lie 
Before thy face, while they adore 
Infinite wiſdom, boundleſs pow'r. 
II. 
They count it too, a pleaſure ſweet, 
lo caſt their crowns beneath thy feet, 
While they the mighty theme renew 
Of praiſe to thee their Maker due: 
Yerall the higheſt notes they raiſe, 
Can ne'er advance thy boundleſs praiſe, 
More than it was ere time began, 
Or duſt was faſhjon'd into man. 

1 III. 

But, Lord, what condeſcenſion then 
Is this in thee, to ſtoop to men, 
And to accept of humble praiſe, 
From ſuch unworthy worms as theſe! - 


rd, 


| 


o 
1. 
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14 DIVINE MISCELLANIES. Part]. 


This ſtrikes my ſoul with ſweet ſurpriſe, 


Allowing faith and hope to riſe 
Toward thy throne, with humble lays, 


In weak attempts to ſpeak thy Praiſe, 


IV. 
Tea, Lord, thou alſo doſt beſtow 
Celeſtial gifts on men below; 
Therefore to thee, mine eyes I lift, 
From whom proceeds each perfect giſt: 
Endue me, Lord, with heav'nly fkill, 
Rightly to guide my ſlender quill; 
Inſpire my heart, enforce my lays, 
To celebrate thy wond*rous praiſe. 
V. 
None elſe but thine, O Pow'c Divine, 
Can make the Muſe with luſtre ſhine ! 
Mere human Wit I'll ſeek no more, 
But thy celeſtial aid implore: 
To thee I look with humble face; 
O! fill me with thy heav'nly Grace, 
Till Pm prepar'd to dwell on high, 
And praiſe thy name more perfectly. 


VI. 
Then ſhall I with unfainting tongue 


Praiſe thee with ſweet celeſtial ſong, 


Amongſt thy bright redeemed choir 
Eternally, and never tire: 

My heart and tongue ſhall then unite 
To praife thy name with ſweet delight; 
Yea, all my inward pow'rs ſhall join, 
And ev'ry ſtrain be love divine. 


i art I. DIVINE MISCELLANIES. 
R WT 


18 
Te divine original of POETRY afſerted and proved ; 


the abuſe of it lamented, and the innocency of it de- 
fended, 


By WAY OF IN LRODUCIION. 
I. 
HEN firſt the heaven · born Muſe began 
Her ſacred wing to try, 
She was the foremoſt in the van 
To praiſe the Lord moſt high. 
I. 
Delightful in JEHOV AFP eye, 
Her own almighty Sire; 
Employ'd his name to magnify, 
Amidſt the new-born choir. 
| III. 
Thus like a nymph divinely bright 
The Muſe at firſt did ſhine : 
The ſoul ſhe caviſh'd with delight, F 
In raptures all divine. 
IV. 
But now, alas, with grief we ſee 
This heav'n-born gift abus'd 
By ſons of lewd impiety, Et 
And to baſe purpoſe us'd. Jn 
: V. 
They take of this celeſtial fire 
To kindle helliſh flames; 


And thus they pleaſe their looſe deſire, 
With vile licentious themes, 


— 


is DIVINE MISCELLANIES. Part. 1, 
Theſe bold tranſgreſſors I beheld, _ 
And was with grief oppreſt; ; 
To ſee how boldly they rebell'd, | 
And made God's word their jeſt. | 
VII. 
Hence ſome of ſerious minds ſuppoſe Th 
That this celeſtial art, | | 
Was ne'er deſign'd for ſuch as tholes Th 
Who are of pious heart, 9 
1 VIII. 
Thus doth the Muſe {till loſe renown; 
Her worth is little priz'd ; 1 
Between the critic and the clown, 
She's ſhamefully deſpis'd. 
6 IX. 
Yet on her ſweet, delightful wing, 
She bears celeſtial lays ; 
While ſaints adore their heavenly King; | 
Or angels ſing his praiſe. - | =; 
| | X. | 
Jeſus ! thy wond'rous dying love, 
Shall ſtill employ the Muſe, 
While each redeemed ſoul above, i 
This matchleſs ſcene reviews! | 
11 „ e 
Angels ſhall join their grateful ſlrains, f 
To celebrate thy praiſe, 
Who wond'ring ſaw thy bleeding veins, 1 
With horror and amaze ! TP = 7 
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XII. 

And thus through all eternity 

The heav'n-born Muſe ſhall ſing, 

Enrapt, with ſweeteſt harmony, 

To God, th' eternal King. 


| XIII. 
The wonders of redeeming love, 


Shall be her choiceſt theme : 
nis all the ranſom'd ſouls above 
Shall joyfully proclaim. 


77 


Wl. 4:tempting to praiſe Cod, and imploring his af- 
feftante. 
A | 
O thee, my God, I'd humbly raiſe, 
i A ſacted ſong of ſolemn praiſe ; 
W ut, ah, how weak is this deſign, 
Without thine influence divine! 
IL 
A tree ſprung from degen'rate root, 
an bear no good, no wholſome fruit, 
ill ta'en from the wild olive wood, 
Ind then ingrafted in the good. 
| III. 
Juſt ſuch am I by nat'ral courſe, 
nature wild, by practice worſe, 
ill ta en from the wild olive tree, 
ad new ingrafted, Lord, in thee 3 
C 
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IV. 
I ſprang from nature's wilderneſs, 
And, Lord, without renewing grace, 
I cannot think nor ſpeak-one word, 
Nor do one aCt to pleaſe my Lord. 
V. 
But, Lord, I totally reſign 
Myſelf to influence divine! 
Olet thy Spirit on me blow, 
And make the ſeeds of grace to grow. 
VI. 

Inſpire my Muſe ; inſtruẽt my tongue; 
Aſſiſt my weak advent'rous ſung; 
And let thoſe faint and humble lays 
Prove inſtrumental to thy praiſe. 

VII. 

O let my ſoul, on wings of love, 
Riſe tow'rd thy glorious throne above, 
Then all my pow'rs ſhall join to raiſe 
An everlaſting ſong of praiſe. 

VIII. | 

In ng the wonders thou haff done; 
Thy love in Chriſt, thy darling Son: 
The miracles of ſovercign' grace 
That fitted worms for thine embrace. 

IX. | 


| Yea, with thy brighteſt ſaints I'll 4 


To praiſe the boundleſs myſtery, 
That God ſhould manifeſted-be - 
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III. REES near to the Throne of Grace, * 4 Me. 
 diator. A Hymn. 


I. 
WI. holy fear and humble awe,  * 
Lord, I approach thy throne of racy + 
And all my humble hopes I draw, 
From Jeſus! perfect righteouſneſs. 
II. 
Unleſs in's righteouſneſs array'd, 
Who dares approach thine awful throne } 
Tremble, my foul, and be afraid, 
If thou haſt not this raiment og. 
III. 
Fierce thunderbolts, at thy command, 
Would daſh me, Lord, to endleſs fire, 98 
Should I before thy juſtice ſtand 
Without this rich, divine attire, 
IV. 
But thanks to thy forgiving grace, 
Thro? Jeſus' rich atoning blood, 
I may by faith approach thy face, 
Nor dread the fury of thy rod. 
+..." 
Come then, O ſweet celeſtial Dove, 
\nd clothe me with this robe divine 
Do thou my filthy rages remove: + 
8 elt-rightequſneſs I now reſi zn. 


* 
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VI. 
In borrow'd firengh and righteouſneſs, My 
1 would before my God appear; | 
For in mine own, (I muſt confeſs) | Th 
"78 hope for no acceptance there, | 28 
vl; 
O then, my. ſoul, adore the grace Iod 
And goodneſs af thy dying Lord, | 
That ſuffer'd in the ſinner's place, My 
And heav'nly hopes again reſtor'd! ] 
2 Im. i 
O praiſe the great eternal Three, | Or 
Who join'd, the captives to reſtore ! ] 
Come, all ye humble ſouls, with me Or 
This matchleſs ſcene of love adore. 5 J 
; IX. | | 

Let's boldly now approach the throne, | Bui 
To plead the merits of that blood, 3 
That does for all our guilt atone, Wy 
And gives us free accels to God. d 


IV. 4 Morning HY N N. 


e 1. 
; 7 Aras my ſoul, with thankful voice, 
La ſweet celeſtial lays ; "TEN 
Let all thy inward pow' rs rejoice, 
To ing oy Maker” 5 praiſe, | | 
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| II. 
My ſoul, adore that watchful eye, 
And that almighty hand, * 23 
That turn d the num'rous dangers by, 
| That did around me ſtand! 
III. 
This night, what judgments might ye fell 
Upon my guilty head f | 
My ſoul might have been ſent to hell; 
My fleſh among the dead; | 
n IV. 
Or raging flames, or dreadful ſtorms, 
Have laid my dwelling waſte : 
Or midnight fears, in various forms, 
Might have diſturb'd my reſt. 


But J ſecurely laid me down, 
And did in ſafety ſleep ; 
My gracious God! thy hand alone 
My feeble frame did keen. 
Yþ 
What ſhall | da Lord, to thee 
For favours ſo divine ? | 
| here devote myſelf to be, 
Dear Lord! for ever thine. 
VII. 
My ſoul and body I commit 
Into thy faithful hand : 


for what thy wiſdom ſhall ſee fit, 
1 Call prepared { ſtand. 
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FEE OS, TW 
Conduct and guide me all my days, 
Until my laſt remove 
Then take me up to fing thy praiſe, 
In thy bleſt courts aboye. 


v. An Fuening HY MN. 


I. 
NY OME now, my ſoul, and meditatg 
| The favours of the day; | 
| And at thy great Creator's feet 
| Thy thankful homage pay. | 
n. 4 
Think, O my ſoul, what thou doſt owg * 
Iuo0o thy Creator's love, 
That did another day allow, 
Before thy laſt remove. 
III. 
But think, if this ſhould be the laſt 
That thou on earth muſt haye, 
| Ere thy frail body muſt be caſt 
Into the gloomy grave ; 
IV. 
Think, O my ſoul, where thou muſt dwell, 
When thou haſt dropt thy clay; | 
(> Down in the dreadful lake of hell, 
Or mount to endleſs day - 


„r ee eee, 
'Tis time this great concern to know 
Before thou ſhut thine eyes, 4 | 
And to what region thou muſt go, 
When this frail body dies! 
VI. 
©! then in bafte for refuge fly 
To Jeſus' wounded fide, 
And by true faith thereon rely, 
Thy num? tous crimes to hide 
VII. 
Thence blood and water both did % 
To cleanſe and juſtify : 

Thy Spirit, Lord, on me beſtow, 
This balſam to apply. 
| VIII. 
Then, ſptinkl'd with atoning blood, 

Pl give mine eyes to ſleep, © 
And truſt thy providence, my God, 
My fleeping duſt to keep. 


VI. An Ejaculation ns Lord's-Day Marnings 


I. 
[ OW would my heart rejoice, 
To hear my neighbours ſay, 


fr Come, let us hear our Maker's voice 
With cheat ful bearts to-day ! 


844 


1 


| II. | 
Let's all, with one accord, 
Approach his ſacred place, 
Jo meet our cotideſcending Lord; 
With meſſages of grace. 
III 


He'll meet us with a ſmile; 
And bid us welcome there; 

If we with hearts refin'd from guileg 
To hear his word draw near.” * 

1 
Father! thy Spirit ſend, 

* To work in us this frame: 

Jeſus ! our kind atoning friend; 

Our hope is in thy name. 


Come, O celeſtial Dove, 
Thy quick ning pow'rs impart ; 
_ With holy zeal; with faith and love; 
* ev'ry ſluggiſh heart. | 
VI. 
Then ſhall we joyful ling 
Thy praiſe, O Lord our God 
We'll celebrate our heav'nly King, 
And ſpread his name abroad. 


> 
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Part L. eee 25 


vn. 'On the CAMOMILE. 
| 4 Similitude of the Church. 


1. 51 2. W A 
EE how the Camomile is ſpread 
| So thick upon the ground; 
And ſtill the more thereon we treadʒ 
The more does it abound. | 1 
l. be b, 
But if its not oppreſs'd and trode, 
It ſoon declines and dies; 
Domeſtic weeds do then corrodez 
And it in ruin lies. 
Ill. 
juſt ſo FR church, in ev'ry age, 
When perſecutors roar, 
And all the pow'rs of hell engage; 
The righteous to deyour : "Y — 
N t R 
The more they ſtrive to break her beg 
With theit malicious ſpight; 
The faith, the love, and every grace 
Of ſaints ſhine ſtill more _ 
— | . 8 
They love each other's face to ſee 
And ev'ry:Uiniour dies, 
ExpeQiing every hour to de 
A MY ſaeriſice. 


— . 


I * 


q 
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| VI. | 
Then, in their trouble and weir grief 
Unto the Lord they cry, 
« Send us, O Lord, ſome quick eli, 
Before thy fervants die! 
VII. 
See how our foes inſult aloud, 
And triumph in our H : 
Ariſe, O Lord! confound the proud, 
And vindicate thy name. 6 In 
| VIII. 
Then ſhall our thankful lips declare 
Thy wonders in our days, 
And teach our ſeed, with faithful care, 
To celebrate thy praiſe.” 
| 5 IX. 
The Lord looks with a gracious eye 
Upon their ſore diſtreſs; 
And ſends deliv'rance from on highs 
92 5 20 n in the wilderneſs. n 


X. 
0 Theſe weve” ſaith he, « that would d eſtroy 
My ſheep, or make them flee, 
- Are butthe hands that I employ, 
- Iy bring them back to me. 
p M. 2 
When ye were wand'ring far from. me, 
T hbeſe were the rods I us'd 
To bring you back, and make vou ſee 
How ye my 25 abus d. 
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Yet will I make your enemies 
To know that Il am God . 
And they ſhall feel, to their ſurptize, 
The fury of my rod. 
5 XIII. 
If faithfully ye fear my name, 
And love my holy laws, 
Ye ſhall not be expos'd to ſhame— | 
Tl vindicate your cauſe.” 
Ny | XIV. 
Oh! the rich goodneſs of the Lord! 
How wond”rous are his ways! 
Let ſaints in every age record 
Mis mercies in their days. 
XV, 
He gives them reſt on ev'ry fide, 
And makes th' oppreſſor ceaſe ; 
Then malice, envy, ſtrife and pride, 
Do but the more increaſe! ! 
| XVI. 
The love of many waxeth cold; 
Lukewarmneſs does begin; 
While there's no wolf diſturbs the fold, 
But thoſe that breed withjn. 
| REFLECTION. 


Here in theſe Britiſh Jands ? 
He we not thus abus'd God's grace, 
And broke his juſt commands ? 


ND is not thig our dreadful caſe, 


A 
Hath he not giv'n ſmeet reſt e 
To us on ev'ry ſide? 7 
And have not we thus turn'd his eee 
To wantonneſs and pride? 
III. 

Think” what deliv'rances he wrought, - 
In our fore-fathers days: | 
Their foes and all their ſchemes he donde 

Jo ſhame and foul diſgrace. 
IV. 
Navies he ſunk, dark plots reveal'd, 
And armies ſtrong he broke: 
His church's breaches oft he. heal'dy 
And eas'd her heavy yoke. 
V. 
And likewiſe, i in theſe latter years, 
Hath he his arm made bare; 
Subdu d our fogg, remov d our fears, | 
And made our ſouls his care. 
: VI, 
He alſo makes our.fruitful held 
Produce a large increaſe, . 
$0 that we are with plenty bird, 
Amidſt the wilderneſs, 
VII. 
Nor are theſs bleſſings of the ground . 
The beſt that God beſtows; 
We hear his goſpel's Joyful { 
Where! fweet ſalyation — . 
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- 


5 VII. £ 
With what a lib'ral hand hath he 
His favours here beſtow'd ! 
But, ah, what baſe returns have we 
Made to the Lord our God! 
IX. 
Does not intemp'rance, luſt, and pride 
Moſt ſhamefully abound ? x 
Malice and ſpite on ev'ry fide, 
And envy ſpread around ? 
Profaneneſs, like a mighty ſtream, 
Along our ſtreets runs down 1! *' 
Againſt their Maker men blaſpheme, 
For all his kindneſs ſhown! 
XI, 
Alas! what baſe ingratitude 
We render to our God, 
For all his favours, kind and good, 
He hath on us beſtow'd. 
{5908 A 
Yet ſtill we reſt and fleep ſecure 
Becauſe his vengeance ſtays ; 
As if his patience wauld endure, 
Becauſe bis wrath delays. © © 
XIII. 
Juſt ſo the Jews, in ancient times, 
(His only choſen flock ) 
Did long, with their repeated crimex, 


Their gracious God Probe. 
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= © . 
Yet tho' they nat'ral branches were, 
And children of his love ; 
Juſtice would them no longer ſpare, 
But did them quite remove; 
| | 1 
And made their enemies poſleſs 
. Their land, ſo richly ſtor'd; 
Becauſe they did his laws tranſgreſs, 
Nor would believe bis word. 
Nov they muſt wander here and there, 
F Thro' all the earth abroad; 
That ev'ry one may ſee and fear 
The juſtice of a God. | 
.". 
And ſince the Lord would not them ſpare, 
Who ſprung from Abra'ams ſtock, 
| What better can we hope to fare, 
If we his ire proyoke ? 
- | XVII. 
Are we not, like wild olive boughs, 
Ingrafted in their place, - 
On whom the Lofd our God beſtows - 
Abundance of his grace? 
XIX. 
Then let us humbly hear and fear, 
And tremble at his word; ; 
And never more preſume to dare 
The vengeance of the Lord, -* - - - / + 
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XX. 

Churches abroad in ruins lie 
That firſt receiy'd the word; 
And will the Lord paſs Britain by, 
If we provoke his word? 

XXI. 

Jod, no! tho? mercy long hath ſtay'd 
= His juſt avenging rod; 


And have provok'd our God! 
XXII. 
Come, let us ſearch and try our ways 
And turn unto the Lord! 
And humbly beg forgiving grace, 
According to his word. 
| XXIII. 
dome, let us all before his throne. 
Pour out our fervent cries, 
ud plead the merits of his Son, . 
| Where all his treaſure lies. 
XXIV. 
et's give him no reſt, night nor day, 
Till he in mercy hears, 
And turns his dreadful wrath away, 
And calms our gloomy fears. 
XXV. 


en, then the great JEHOVAH will 
With us make his abode; _ 


ind this ſhall be a choſen iſle . 
Vato the Lord our God. 


ers think how we have err'd and ſtray'd, 


| * 
F 


: ©, that we all may warning take, 3 : 
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| 8 XXVL 
But if bis goodneſs will not melt 
Our ſtubborn frozen hearts; 
Then we, for all our hainous guilt; | 
Muſt meet our due deſerts. 
XXVII. 
And who can ſtand before the face 
Olf this Almighty Lord, WE: = 
When, to avenge bis f inj jur'd graces | 
He whets his glitt ring ſword! 
$4 XX VIII. 
Tremble, my ſoul, to think on this, 
And no more dare rebel : 
Traitors he drove from higheſt bliſs 
Down to the. loweſt hell. 
5 


Each darling fin to hate! 


Grant this, O Lord, for Jeſus' ſake, 8 
E it be too late. 


vm. prof * * to Piay, * Sinners ” Re. 
ee feveral pages of SAAD... 


S | 
LL Je who dare profeſs. . 4s 
To bear the Chriſtian name 


37 
Let nothing that's unclean poſſeſa 
A . in your e, 


Ne. 
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Let all your thoughts be pure, * 
And all your words be true; 
And let your actions all procure | 
Bright characters = you, 
"ww: * 
Let your example mine 
In all mens” fight fo fait, 
n= all may own the ſtamp  dibine © 
That is imprinted there. © 5 
IV. 
Think on the Bercd tie, 
By which your ſouls are bound; 
And think upon th all-piercing oye 
That ſces you all around. 
. 
Think on that 15100 day, 


That haſtens on a- pace, 


6 


When heav'u and earth ſhall paſs „ : 


| Velote the Judge's face. 
VI. 


Think on thoſe words, © Well done,” 


Which ſhall by Cheift be ſpoke 
To ev'ry true and faithful one 

Belonging to bis flock. | 

« Come, ye belov'd of God; 

I'm come to ſet you free; 


Te have the paths of duty trode, 
Now ye ſhall reign vi me?. 
8 
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2 VI. | 
O! what tranſporting j joys 
Will this to ſaints afford, 
To hear their dear Redeemer's voice 
Invite them to his board! 
IX. 
But, Ol the cutting words - 
That hypocrites muſt hear 
*Twill pierce their hearts, like flaming ſwords, 
With * and deſpair. 
. 
« Depart fm Wee 
Ye hypocrites! go dwell 
With devils, this is your deſert, 
In the dark lake of hell.” pbk 
. | 
O ſinners, warning take; 
O ſaints, be drawn by love: 
Sinners, behold the fiery lake; 
Saints, view the crowns above. 
- . XII. 
On may this kind advice 
Be on your hearts impreſt, 
By him who makes the fimple wiſe, 
And gives the wear'y reſt ! 
| XIII. 
Come, O celeſtial Dove, FORT 
Thy influence impart! 
Tis thou muſt make the wheels to move, 
And quicken ev'ry heart. 
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| XIV. 9 
Abundantly impart 
Thy kind enliv'ning grace; 
Then ſhall we run, with chearful heart, 
Nor * nor loſe the race. 


IX. The diflinguiſting Love if Cod ory Angels * 
nibed and Men ſaved. © 


| , I. 
OWN from their native ſkies 
Th' apoſtate angels fell; 

And thunder-bolts of largeſt ſize 

Purſu'd them down to hell} 

II. 

There, lo, theſe traitors lie, 

Bound with immortal chains 
And muſt thro? all eternity, | 1 

Where boundleſs horror reigns, <p 

III. | 

Juſtice did on them ſeize, 

With fierce revengeful breath; 
No ranſom's offer'd to appeaſe 
For them its dreadful wrath, 

IV, 

But, oh, the matchleſs grace 
Of God, the ſovreign Lord, 
That pity'd'man's rebellious race, 
Who diſobey'd his word! 
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V. 
For men he freely ſent 
Hie dear beloved Son, 
. To bear their dreadful puni 
And for their guilt atone. 
VI. 
Oh! the amazing love # 
That fill'd the Saviour's heart! 
That made him leave his throne above, 
To die for man's deſert. 
VII. 
For poor unworthy worms, | 
Of Adam's fallen races 
What wonders his rich love performs! 
How matchleſs is his grace ! 
The law would not abate 
One mite, but all muſt die, 
Except a ranſom infinite 
Would juſtice ſatisfy. 
5 
Then, lo, IMMANUEL corey, | 
With pity in his eyes, 
And man's frail nature he aſſumes, 
And in their ſtead he dies. | 
. Le 
| Now, ſee him riſe again, 
At God's right-hand he ſtands, 
And pleads the merits of his paing 
And their releaſe demands. 


. 
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XI. 

O! love beyond degree! 

Be heav'ni and earth amaz'd, 

To ſee him bleeding on the tree, 

For finful worms abas'd- 

Thus did the Father give _ 

His Darling, to redeem 

All thoſe that in his name believe, 

And put their truſt in him, 
XII. 

But, 0 celeſtial Dove 


Thy quick ning pow'rs impart, 


And with true faith, and heav'nly love, 


Fill chis degen“ rate heart: 
XIV. 
Or all this loye's in yainy 
To me and ſuch as me; 
nleſs we're truly born agaip, 
And ſanctified by thee, 

105 XV. 
My baſe corrupted will, 
And all its pow'rs controul; 
Ind with thy heav'nly graces fill 
My vile polluted ſoul. 

XI. | 

Then, with thy new-born race _ 
Of worſhippers on higb, 99 
Ill join to praiſe redeeming grace” 
Thro! all eternity. 


* 


| 30 i DIVINE | MISCELLANIES. Part l 


X. The ſame ; or, the Faticn-nd Goodneſs of Ged. 
| * % * 


OWN from che top of heav'oly bliſs 
Th? apoſtate angels fell; 
And juſtice doom d the trait tous race 
Do vn to the loveſt ... 
6 „ 
Thus, on the top of earthly bliſs, q 
Did our firſt parents ſtand, 
Until they loft their paradiſe, 
By * God's command. 
| III. 
80 inftice alſo doom'd our race 
Jo hells infernal gloom, + 
Had not a Saviour, in our place, 
A furety then become. 
ne 
Ani oh! for ever be ador'd 
The riches of that grace, 
Wich ſent a Saviour, and reſtor d 
| Our guilty fallen race 
; Rs 
Jeſus, the everlaſting God, 
' Whom angel-minds adore, _- 
Aſſum'd our fleſh, and ſhed bis ls blood, 
Our ruins to reſtore} 


J. 


* 


/ 
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| VI. 

Juſtice aid lay its dreadful ſtroke 

Upon his guiltleſs head! | 

He bore the curſe, the legal yoke 

In ſinful mortals ſtead ! 8 

„„ * - 

For this, ye ſaints, for ever raiſe 
Your thankful voices high; 

And ſing your great Redeemer's praiſe 
Thro' all eternity. | 0 


XI. MECHANICAL EXERCISE, 
applied to Devotion and Piety; 


OR, THE 


Weaver's Meditations. 
MEDITATION. 1. 
On the uncertainty of LIFE. 
| 4 
HILST here I hang 'twixt earth and * 
A monitor before mine eyes, 
Urges his way with earneſt haſte, 


To ſhew how faſt my moments waſte. 


| II. 
Yet is this monitor too flow, 


The ſwiſtneſs of my time to ſhow ;. 
For oft he intermits his courſe, | 
Yet run my days with conſtant force. 
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f . HI. 0 
My foul ! what leſſon {hould'& chan len 
From this ſo awful a concem ? - 
| Thou know'ſt nat i one moment more. 
Is now allotted to thy ſcared... er 
IV. ; 
Then with r 
| Shoutd'ſt thou for thy great change . 
Redeem the vime that yet remains, 
Neglect no means, and ſpare yo pains! 
V. 
15 Lit ap, my ſoul, thy oj 
And viewby- faich the glorious prize F 
| Laid up in heav'n,:for only them, 8 
That faithful follow a the Lamb. 1 


Hark what the Lord thy Saviour faiths 
« If thou art faithful to che death, K s 
A crown of life Ell give to ee, ö 
I. And thou. ſhall 7% Ur. ga with me.” 
4 VI | 
| Land, 1 3 run at PF command 
Jo reach this crown at eee / 
But, ah! dear Lord, 1 daily find 4 
The fetters of a carnal mind 
EIS. 5 
Alſſiſt me, Lord, ll is min z 
Do thou my wand' ring feet. refiains 
D Owalh me iy ataning blood, .. 
And fit me for thy bleſt pet * 


Then 1, in ſweet celeſtial lays; £1 ep; AER 
With grateful heart, ſhall fing thy praiſe 1 
| Yea, with the brighteſt ſaints above 

| P11 vie, to praife tedeeming love.” 
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b | 
1e 0 V7 4 NC. 


0 1. 11 5 7 
0 - 
* 1 W AY 


7ST we I hang? 'twixt eint dt Ries, | 
Fain would my ſpirit upward riſe; F | 
And with ſweet contemplation rove 
'Thro' all the realms of bliſs above. = 
A. 1 


Fan would I view the glorious place 1 ; 
Where Jeſus ſhews hit ſmiling face; * 


And all his happy faints above, 

How they rejoice, ſing, praiſe and loye i 

_ 

Fain ET team of them to pralle e 
My God in ſweet celeſtial lays, mer” 
Before I quit this heavy clay, abu 
And mount to realins of eiidleſs day. 

IV. 

When to ele things 1 lik mine eyes, 

n cathly glortes 1 defpiſe, 2 
And count the brighteſt ſcenes below 825 
All but a vain and empty ſhow. | 
F 
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, © | 
Then do 10 W the monſter an 
Ts dead, that Iurk d fo long within; 
Each vain delight I loy'd before 
With all my heart I then abbor. 2a bis 
©. hd 
Then am I fill'd with extaſies, 
But, ab, how ſoon the rapture dies = 
if How ſoon this heay'nly frame departs, 
When _ Mew. with ſubtle arts. 
| VII. 
| Meetings by frowns, ſometimes by ſmiles, 
- This world my fickle mind beguiles ; 
While Satan, by malicious arts 
Olt throws at me his poiſon'd darts. 
| rr 
But ſtill, alas, above the reſt 
| The traitor dwells within my breaſt! 
This wicked heart, I often find, 
Is more deceitful than the wind. - 
f 2 
Then like the ſow that hath been waſt d, 
Into the mire afreſh I'm daſh'd? K 
My tow'ring hopes are ſunk again, | 
And I am drown'd in ſin and pain. 
. F 
And muſt it, Lord, be always 10 
Whilſt I'm a ſojourner belo ct? 
01 (peak but one Gn-conqu'ring work, 
hs ev'ry lui hall be wr 
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. | | 
Come, Holy Spirit, and remain 
Vith me, not like way-faring men 
That Pe. for a night, Nen 
i thence depart by morning light, | 
| XII. 
In me, Lord, chuſe thy fix d 8 
ake me a temple for my God; 
rect thy throne within my Lean, 


And neyer, never IO 8 


MEDITATION ur, 
E xeiting to Diligence in 1 


X I 
WI) ETWIXT the earth ad ſkies I hang, 
WD My feet upon the yielding poles, 

WW bilſt the ſwift meſſenger I fling | TH 
eminds me how each moment rolls. OED) | 
Then, Q\ny ſoul, with equal haſte 75 1 
nprove thy moments as they fly; | 
or this frail life will ſoon be paſt 
nd then comes on eternity. | 
III, 
And think, my. ſoul, how much | is gone 

| this ſhort life, in youthful toys! Td d 
nd, ah, how little thou haſt done 
o fit thee for eternal. jo: + 


__ ome rt ets > nt Cub hv LES 


4s. 
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3 
| Let this exeite thy diligence, 
Jo fic thee for thy heav'nly * | 
And dote to more on things of ſenſe, 
yu walk by faith for time to come. 


„ — 


But, Lord, if thou doſt not treſtraly -- 

My wand'ring feet, I am undone: 

Let thy good Spirit me al 

And Jeſus for my fins atone. * U 
VI. 

Then ſhall I run; with chearſul feet, 
In thy commands, O God of grace! 
When fill'd with all thy graces ſweet, 
And cloth'd with ane” 3 

| 8 

But, Lord, I totally depend Yu 41 fs 
On thee for righteouſneſs and firength,” y 
To bring me to my journey's end, 

T bro? this dark ; wilderneſs at length. 
VIII. 
Then, when' meet thy "Cheb on bigh, 


Who now my deag companfons are, * | 
We'll ſpend : a whole eternity Ne 2265 


Thy matchleſs goodneſs to declare 1 
| IX. Lek 
With what unſpeakable delight, 
a Jeſus, ſhall we thy name adore, ya 9 
Who brought us to the realms of nee 5 


Wee from ſin and Satan's powr 1 


E — 2 


W 
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MED anon we: f 
ndnd nu xm. 
C 9 V 7 E M , 
* r 142% g La 
IV 
O, here I ſit, or rather bange+ + 
And whilſt the ſhuatle ſail. a 10 


With chearful heart I work and ng. 

And envy none beneath the ſkies. 

II. 

When I on Comtemplation's wing, / 
Thro heav'nly objects Tweetly rave, e, 
Thrones, ſceptres, crowns of * king, 
I count unworthy of my love 

III. 

Bould I but ſee my Jeſus ſmile, 

And hear him whiſper, Thou art mine, 
This world, with all its pomp and ſpoil, 
Moſt gladly could I then reſign ! 

IV. 

Let others ſeek for corn and wine, 
And earth with all its mighty ftore - 
Let Jeſus ſay, but, “I am thine,” _ 
PII anſwer, Lord, I aſk no more! 

V. 

If thou art mine, I'm ſafe and bleſt, 

I charge my heart no more to rove z 

Here fix my ſoul, thy ſettl'd reſt, 


{nd never ſeck another love. 


3 . 


. 


„ DIVINE MISCELLANIES.. Pan, . 


wo | VI. 
Lord, if I'm thine, and thou art 
What can my ſoul deſire beſide! bY 
All other things I now refign, 5 it 
If tow conſent, I'm agus aid 
| F 
But, Lord, my truſt is in thy name 1 * 


I dare not truſt my own falſe 


To keep in this celeſtial frame; 
It thou, my God, my all, depart. 
| VIIE 

kanten me in thine embrace, 

Nor let my faith e er loſe thy ehe, 


ill I ſhall ſee thee face to face, 


In realms of Ea. light. 5 


XII. 4 SING of Re to 00D, for his hn 
vs fo W 411 


ee 4 
LonD, the favours of thy hand _ _ 
Should IL attempt to number o en, An 
I might as eaſy count the ſand, 
That crouds upon the <bbing ſhore. _ 


A . > 
* #5, 


| "Twas thow, my God, my being gave. 
And ſtampt thine image on my e I 
And ey'ry gift that I receive, 

They art tlie giver of the fame... 


#* " 
YT? 

e by 1 N 
* 1.5 BS * " 447 


A 5 Un 2 * 182 : 
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While in the ſecret womb I lay, 
Thy hand did form each ſew ral bart: 
My ſubſtance thou didſt then ſurvey, n 
And finiſh'd with unerringart. 
n 
My tender liſe thou then didſt ſpare, | 
Before I to the light did come; 
And I was caſt upon thy care, red as 
Soon as I left my mother's womb. 
V. 
My num'rous wants on ev'ry ide, 
Before I could the ſame expreſo, N N 
My God, thy gracious hand ſupply'd, 
And ſuccour'd me in all diſtreſs. | 
VI. 
Thus thro' my tender infant age, | 
| Thy hand hath been my guard and guide; 
And still through life's advancing ſtage, 
Thy mercies have been multiply'd. | 
5. 1 
And what innumerable ſnare, © * 
Seen and unſeen, have I eſcap'd, 
Thro' theſe my few revolving years, BE hy 
Becauſe thy band me ſafely kept. 4 
VII. 1 
For theſe thy temp'cal favours, Lord, | | 
L owe eternal thanks to theez 
But when I read thy holy word, wor Bu lt n 
Still greater micactes I fee. © of abs ae hare 


= 
—  — 
ꝙ9— ———U— — — 


* - | "a 
% 


„ dromg wert des Part 
IX. 
lere Pm inlet d wean 
And how he did thy law tranſgreſs, 
For which he was cordemn'd to hell, 
' Both be, and all his utiſr races HIS. «+5 
* RON 
And here. I'm told how thou haft ent 40 
Thy Son to une F e 
Of all who truly do vepent: | | 
Believe, and truldihs plan of grace. 
Xt. 
5 theſe artes pete err 
Which thus thou hat revead tome, 
My ſinking hopes thou haſt reftor'd, 


That Ithy face in pesee might ſee: 
XII. 


) 


Again, 1 would adore tby grace 

That did reſtrain my nee 
When I the Paths ef ſin did trace, 
So dangerous, and yet ſo wert! 

XII. 

Oft haſt thou mute my conſcience ſpeak | 
And check my baſe corrupt defires, "oY 
| When I thy boby us d break | 

With rile Vecntiond"Joyttl fires! 
But, ah, how often have 1 "ITO XS 55 1 | 

Thy holy laws, my ſolemn yows! hs. Pr; 
And from my neck ſhook off thy Lake, lt 
And did the road to ruin culo. ba Fi 


* 
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Lord, hadſt thou left me thus to 1 | 
In the broad path I low'd ſo well, 

I might have long ere now been wry) 
Down to the datk abyſs of hell. 
XVI. 

Lord, I adote thy matchleſs love: 

That check'd my vicious pow'rs fo ſtrong ; 1 8 

But when I join thy ſaints above, oe 1s IT 

My ſoul ſhall raiſe a fweeter ſong: - 
XVII. 

But, Lord; thou know'ſt my firength is on 
My wand'ring feet ate prone toſtrayy -  ''/ 
Corruptions oftentimes prevail, + 7 
And drag me ſtill the downward way. 

XVIII. 

O let thy Spirit guide me ſt ill! 
In paths of truth, in paths of grace, 141 
Till I upon thy holy Hill! 9 
Shall ſtand complete in righteouſneſs. | 

XIX. | 

Then (halt I join the glorious thiong 
Of ſaints, upon the heav'nly ſhore, = fo 20 & 
And with unfainting heatt and tongue; 
Thy matchlcſs love in Chriſt adore. N 

«# -h 
Ob, could Fthen deviſe a ſong . 
Proportionable to thy love 1 d 
It would ſurpaſs each heav'nly tongue, aR 
And ev'ry * harp above. as 
. 


- * 4 


| i | 7 | 
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XIII. The Strugglings of Fleſb and Sp irit. 


b. 


Dienen mla! 
LAS, Lords how my feeble ſoul; |, B 
Doth totter to and fro 
Unſtable as the waters roll. 
ES When ſtormy tempeſts blow !. 
3 II. 
Sometimes I think the monſter fin 
Shall lord it here no more: 
And then I joyfully begin 
On wings of faith-to ſoar. 
III. 
My cheat ful ſoul does then rejoice | 
To wing its heay'nly wayy z: 8 
The Lord is then its only choice, 1 
nt heart can ſay. 
IV. 
Thus, Lord, when thou doſt on me ſhine, 
With beams of heav'aly grace, 
All other loves I can reſign, 
And thee alone embrace. 
N. 
Then, fll'd with j joys. divinely n, 
I hope I never more 
Shall yield to ſin, whoſe baſe dere 
Entangled me beſorGe. 


But, ah, how ſoon I _ ſecure, 
And think all danger's oer: 
i think m my ſtanding 3 is ſo ſure, 
That I ſhall fall no more, 
I. 
But, ah, how ſoon my riſing flight 
Is downward. daſh'd again! 
My day is tury'd to gloomy night, 
My pleaſure into pain. 
VIII. 
Into the gulph of ſin again, 
Fm plung'd o'er head and ears! 
Then nothing doth in me remain 
But gloomy doubts and fears. 
_:- 
Whene'er I think myſelf moſt ſafe, | 
S Then is my danger moſt: 
Straight comes an overwhelming w ware, 
And all my ſtrepgth is lo 


| Then am I fill'd with fear and grief: n 


Sad ſtate that I am in ß 
Wdile doubts and fears, and apheliak.c! 
Still aggravates my ſin. 

XI. 
But, O the goodneſs of the Lord 
How wond'raus great to me! 
He ſpeaks a kind teviving word. 
And fets the captive free. 


XII. 
Thus, quicken'd by his roo wy 
My foul reviyes again: '@7 o 
or ever bleſſed be the Lord, 0 7 
Who thus remoyes my "ad IL 3:6 4 
XIII. 
Then I my baſe ingratitude, | 
With hearty grief deplore ! 
Becauſe V'ye ſinn'd againſt my God, 
Myſelf I then abhor- 4 
XIV. 
Then ſin, in its own native bue, 
| Appears before mine eyes; 
And I with humble grief review 
N paſt 1 iniquities. Na 
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Then I reſolve, with all my heart, 
No more to ſtray again: 
Never from thee, my God, to part, 
But conſtant watch maintain, 
XVI. 
The thought of ſinning any more, | 
Seems worſe than death to me; ) 
This trgitor Sin, Lord, H abhor, 
That hath offended „ 
1 
Then, lo, J think this terpent's mow” 
F've got. beneath my feet! 
My vicious luſls are now all dea: has An 
D he vidory i is complete! erg 


XVIII. 
But, ah, how quickly L forget 
My ſolemn vows and ties, 
When fin does me again dein 
With all its ſubtleties. An. 
XIX. 
My ſtrongeſt efforts then en 
Too weak to ſtand its wiles: 
It ſteals upon mychokls mind, 
And _ my pow'r beguiles. 
XX. 
Thus am I * brought to ſee 
Rho feeble, Lord, I am; 
My ſtrength alone depends on thee, 
My hope is in thy name. 
XXI. 
Look down, Lord, with a gracious eye, 
And pity on me take: 
| Paſs all my black offences by, 
For my dear Jeſus' he: £ 
XXII. ' 
And let thy Spirit guide my feet 
In paths of righteouſneſs, 
Tin 1 ſhall reach the golden ſtroet, 
And ſtand before thy face. 
XN XU. 
Then fhall I with unwav'ting heart 
= Tby praiſes, Lord, proclaim, 
With ſaints and angels bear a part, 
Jo magnify thy name. | 


- 
7 . | 
ö Ll 
A e 
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0, with what NG... tha Ltell 
Thy wond'rous works above; No 
My ſoul redeem'd from fin and bell, 7915 ; 
By wiſdom, pow'r and love! b Dic 
XXV. 5 A811 Li | 4 
To praiſe the glorious Three in One, An 
My thankful ſoul ſhall vie 
With thoſe ſweet ſingers round thy chrone To 
Theo all eternity. a 


XIV. Hypoerify e common to all ; or, the Weaknei 
of * lamented. 


I. 


LAS! how weak 1s all our dad 
In our Creator God ! 2 
How we deſerve his dreadful wrath, 
And his avenging rod! 
II. 
When we approach before the face * 
Ol our ſuperior worms, 275 
How carefully we ſtrive to place 
Qur words, our modes and forms. 
Mer + 1415-0 1; 
| We fear leſt we let ſlip a word, 
That my offend their ear: 
And leſt our manner ſeem aur 
We take abundant ee 


Now did we but as itm believe HP 

That God's all- ſeeing W Pb < 

Did all our thoughts, wol ds, deeds, pee 

And all that continually: 

„ V. ng Nem c' 

And that we muſt ere long be brought 7 

Before his awful bar, mn 

To give accoutit af each vain thought, -- 

And word, and action there: 

VI. 

Then how fincere and upright if 

Should we ourſelves demeam 

Before the Lord, whoſe holy eye 

Abhors the ſmalleſt fin. 

land en ust has buntem iel gtd his LN 

And bluſh before his faceem;mn: 

ind be aſham'd to lift an eye Kein dere 

Toward his holy place? ot Dro: | 

But, ab, 8 Ae s 

Approach his throne of grace 

Becauſe our carnal eyes can't ſee „ A 41 
Our great Creator's _ 

But, if we were now to appear H 449 

Before an earthly king. a}. JI{AEMNCTIEC 60 þ | 

Out ſuit to offer to his err, iz S ννν 


For ſome important thing: 0 


+” 


8 4 N | 
4 1806 \ bur tes ar 


| then with what 1 ad on. 
Should we approach his throne! 
And with what low ſubmiſſion 5 Ar 
Make our petitions known: | 
10 
| Thus partially we revenge mois | 60 484 
Our fellow-worms of clay, W 
Than even the Lord, whoſe "wr toe nom! 4 1 
The univerſe doth ſway.” 
| 0 
But, ah, what * p n 
Is this befote the Lord! Wa 
Before whoſe quick deen * 
| Al falſchood i is ee | 
Alas! alas what faithleſs n 
Are all our fallen tace, 454 * 
While each thꝰ old ſerpent's will eee | | 
Aud vel deſerves bis place! | $A 
N Tj 
Remore aur ſtupid 5 ꝗ 54.4118 c I 
And baſe ingratitude: „li h 
Then ſhall we love thy holy-word- | 
More than our daily food. 2 . 
| ARE; * XV. Mr gol EH 
Ol were our faith ſtrong as our ſenſe} + > | * 
| How chearful ſhould we n Us as 510 Du 


1 


e 


"Hy will, Lord, ſhould be dens“ 
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XVI. 
Objects of fenſs attract our e yes, 
| With fair deceitful toys ; 
And things unſeen we then deſpiſe, 
Ev'n everlaſting joys. © 


XVII. 


To make our ſpirits move; 
While dead and faithleſs we remain, 
We neither fear nor love. 
XVII 
Quicken our drouſy faith, O Lord! 
Make all the wheels to move 
hen ſhall we run with one accord, 
And work with filial loves 
XIX. 
O! fend thy ſweet celeſtial Dove, 
Our ſpirits to inflame; þ 


But love and fear thy name, 


* XX. 
Till faith ſhall be exchang' d for bebt, N 
Upon the heav'nly ſhores 

hen ſhall we gaze with ſweet delight, 
Our hearts prove falſe no more. 

S 
den perlect love ſhall fill the place a 
That faith was in below: 


And no Wan ſhow. 
('$ : 


Nay, Lord, thy threat'nings too are vaing | 


ben ſhall we no more faithleſs prove, $1 


Dur ſouls ſhall praiſe thy mate grace | 


57 
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XV. The Happineſs of Goſpel Enjoyments 3 6 ory the firſt 
Fruits of Heaven. | 


| Written in the Poſtſcript of a Letter to a Friend, 
Happy people, where the Lord 
Unveils his ſmiling face ! 
Where he reveals his ſaving word, 
And — abroad his grace. 85 
I. 
This i is the higheſt ſcene of bliſs, 
Me mortals here enjoy: 
The dawn of heavenly mirth it bs, 
Where pleaſures never cloy. 
i 
Then let us thankfully i improve 
His grace fo richly ſhed, 
And never more preſume to rove 
From Chriſt our living Head. 
by t 
O let us never reſt at eaſe 
Upon this earthly clod, 
But ſtill preſs on from grace to grace, 
Till we approach our N 
V. 


1 Fill we ſhall ſee him face to face, 
Wich all his gloties on, 

And dwell in that delightful . 
— his glorious hong. 
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There gal we range thi ethereal plains, 
Thoſe glorious realms above 

There ſhall we breath celeſtial ſtrains, 
And ey'ry thought be love. 

There with the angels we ſhall fing, 
And with the ſaints ſhall praiſe 

Teſus, our Prophet, Prieſt and King; 
In a lays. 

VIII. 

Nor ſhall the ſweet employment tire, 
Or e' er give cauſe of pain; 

But at the height of ſweet deſire 
We ever ſhall remain. 


% 


IX. „ 
O happy time! when ſhall tbe? © + 
When ſhall our ſouls aſpire N 
To that delightful company, 
And help to fill the choir ? 
X. ä 3 
O, may theſe thoughts cheer up our mind, 390 
And bear our ſouls above N 
Theſe high and rough tempeſt'ous 
That oft diſturb our love, 
XI. 
O! who would not deſpiſe the toys, 
And vanities on earth, - 
To be partakers of theſe joys, 
Ey n everlaſting mirth. | 


Who would not ſuffer.any pains, 
And bear acroſs with jo, 
That ſees the reſt which there remains 
Laid up for ſaints on high? 
| XIII. 
Nay, who would not for Jeſus' ſake 
(Were no reward in view) | 
Lay down their lives evn at the ſtake, 
Their faithful love to ſhew ! 
XIV. 
Small were this love, compar'd with hit 
Ten thouſand lives to Live, 
Who for his bitter enemies 
did die that they might lire, a 
XV. 
o, wond'rous love beyond compare, 
Let ev'ry ſoul admire, 
And thoſe that hope therein to ſhare 
Still imitate it nigher. 
| XVI. 
Now, may the God of Peace remain 
With you a conſtant gueſt, ä 
Till death ſhall break your priſon · chain; 
And ſend you ſafe to reſt. 


1 
9 
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XVI. The Belsusrr Tops over the Troubles of 
this Life, written in the Peſiſeript of a Letter to 
the Author's Parents in Scotland, about the Begin · 
ning of that unnatural Rebellion, 1745. 
J. 
Happy fouls, whoſe peaee is made 
i With God, thro' Jeſus! blood! 
WT Safely they fit within the ſhade, tug bob coin 
When terrors are abroad, 
b II. 
No troubles can affright their ſoul, 
Or tempt them to deſpair: 
In darkeſt nights, when tempeſts roll, 
They ſee the heay'ns ſtill fair. 
III. 
They know their houſe on earth that bande, | 
Will no long time endure ; X 
But they've a houſe, not made with hands, 
In heav'n eternal ſure. 
| Wow i - 
They long for the commanding word, 
Io drop their heavy clay, 
And be for ever with the Lord, 
In realms of endleſs day. 
| V. 

Tho' they in fiery chariots ride, 

To their eternal reſt; 

Their faith and patience thus are try'd, 
And they're for ever bleſt, 


URS, „%% ˙ w En 2 ont 


* 


4 


Believe in God with ſteady faith, 


And ſalvation ye ſhall taſte. 
Think upon the great reward, 
To be ever with the Lord ! 


And adore his matchleſs grace ! 


With his all · ſufficient grace. 
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VI. 

Let faith and ſince then a 
Theſe pains will ſoon be paſt, 

And, O] the pleaſures they Too 3 
"RY ſhall laſt! 

TIE! 

Ther fear nat ſuff ring, no, not death, 

Nor ought that man can do: 


His arm ſhall bear you thro”. 


the s Parents and Friends i in | Scotland, 1746, le 
fore the Rebellion was quelP'd. . | 


OLD out, faith, arid patience too, 
"Theſe ſhort troubles to go . 
Soon they will be over-paſt, 


To behold his ſmiling face, 


With the ſaints and angels ſing 
Hallelujahs to your King! 

Endleſs will theſe pleaſures be, 

Void of ſin and miſery 1 Fo 5 
Yield not then, nor be afraid, 8 
But implore JEHOVAH's aid, 8 
To aſſiſt you in your race, a 
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Thus implore, with one accord, | | 

Grant us faith and patience, Lord: 

or, alas, without thy grace, | 

e ſhall faint and loſe the race: 

WB ut if thou wilt grace afford. n 
We ſhall then obey thy word: 

e more ſhall we yield ta fear, 

Wnowing thou art ever near. 

ord, thou art our mighty Friend, 

. zſſiſt us to the end! 

f * ſhall we thy name adore, 

hen we reach the heav'aly ſhore: 

Woyfully we then ſhall ſing 

Wcaiſe to thee, gur heavnly King.“ 


fu 
by. 


| VIII. The Pleaſure: of PUBLIC WORSHIP, : 
From Pſalm Ixxxiv. I, 2, 7, 10, 12. 


I. TY 
OW amiable are thy courts, x 
2 O Lord of hoſts, to me, | L 
ben thither my glad ſoul reſorts, 
And holds converſe with thee! 
| II. 
t when by providence my feet 
Are kept from thine abode, 
ich panting heart I long to meet 
Thy preſence, 0 my G0 
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Much rather would I Feud the der 
Where thou delights to dwell, . 
Than ſkine in courts bedeck'd with ore | f 2 S 
" Among the heirs of hell. 24 
| SY 15 510 
1 
Sion, O ſweet delightful "a ng” 
There would my foul abide, _ 1 2 oh 
And live upon the feaſts of grace, 
; "yy King does there provide. 
b V. 
Thrice happy he, O Lord of hoſt, 
Whoſe hope is in thy name: 
His ſoul ſhall in a Saviour boaſt, 
Nor be expos d to ſhame. 7 


XIX. 4 Song of Praiſe and T W to Cod, 
for the Victory obtained over the Rebels, af Cul 
den-Moar, N 16th, 1746. : 


I. 


ond, thou haſt heard our butble e cries, 
And ſeen our flowing tears, 
- And ſent deliverance from the ſkies, _ 
To chaſe our gloomy feats... 
Oo 
When ſavage beaſts, in human ſhape, 
In num rous ſwarms did-roat, © 
And wide their yawning jaws did [4 
Thy people to devour ; A Ft 


© 
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III. 
Lord, * digit ſtop 1 their threat 'ning breaths 
By thine almighty pow'r; 


And fav'd us from the jaws of death 
In that diſtreſſive hour ! 


Iv. 
Our lives, our laws, our liberties ; 
Our all had been their prey, 
Had not the Lord, to their ſurprize, 
Appear'd for us that day; 
V. 
80, Lord, as thou our all didſt fave 
From their devouring jaws, _ 
We now devote the all we have 


Jo thee, who gained our cauſe, 
VI. | 
Theſe ſavage-beaſts, unus' d to fear, 
Did fleę before our face; 
Becauſe thou didſt for us appear, 
And put them to diſgrace. 
| VII. 
Let others boaſt of ſtrength and ſkill, 
But we will praiſe the Lord, 
Who guards us fafe from ev'ry ill ; 
His name ſhall be adar'd. 
a VIII. 
Oh ! let us never more forget 
What to the Lord we owe, 
Who did our haughty foes defeat 
With ſuch a bumbling blow. 
| W I 


% 
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BOY | * 
Oh, ye! who humbly ſought his face 
In that diſtreſſive bour, | 
Forget not now to praiſe his grace, 
His wiſdom, love and pow'r. 
1 
Remember now the vows ye made, 
Amidſt your fear and grief: 
Now let your ſolemn vows be paid 
To him who ſent relief. 


XX. 4 SERIOUS THOUGHT. 


* 


May 91, O. 1 1749. 


HIS day arriv'd to thirty- ſeven, 
But, ah! ſtill bow unfit for heaven! 
How vain I've ſpent my youtbful days! 
Yet, Lord, thy vengeance ſtill delays ! 
O may thy goodneſs melt my heart, 
And make me from each Juſt depart ? | 

Lord, give me grace now to abhor 
Each ſinful thing I loy'd before! 

And let Chriſt Jeſus' blood atone, 

For all the follies I have done ! 

This is the only plea I bave, 

Whereby a pardon I may crave: 

O let me then by this preyail, 

None this can plead aright yet fall. 
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The next petition, Lord, I make / 

(And this likewiſe for Jeſus ſake) 

Is that I may this day begin 

To live to thee, and die to ſin: 

And if thou doſt prolong my days, 

Make me an inſtrument of praiſe, 

Till I am fitted to aſpire, 

And join the bright celeſtial choic, 


XXI. The Benefit of Public Worſhip ; or, a Song of 
Praiſe for the Lord's-day Morning. 


J. 


HINK, O my ſoul what thou doſt loſe, 
When abſent from thy Maker's houſe, ä 
When he with ſmiling face defends * 
To meet and bleſs his faithful friends! | 

II. > 
Where- e' er they meet for praiſe or pray r., 
The Lord is preſent with them there, 
To hear their praiſes, and complaints, 
And to ſupply their nuni'rous wants, 

III. r 
And is not his a gracious ear, 
He bids us aſk and he will bear; 
Nor only hear, but our requeſt 
Fulſil, if wiſdom ſee it beſt? 


2 
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| 1 
Then let us to his houſe repair 
To offer up our praiſe and prayer: 
Humbly approach his throne of grace, 
And ſeek the a of 8 2 face. 
Does not one 6 to hear his vgice, 
Exceed a world of carnal joys, _ | 
Where brighteſt ſcenes of mirth appear, 
That end in trouble, grief and fear? 
VI. 
Then gladly hail the ſacred day, 
On which he doth his love diſplay : 
With chearful hearts let us rejoice 
This day to hear our Maker's voice, 
; VII. 
This is the day our Jeſus roſ ce, 
And vanquiſh'd all our dreadful foes: -- 
Then let us all rejoice to ſing | 
Praiſe to the Lamb, aur heav'nly King 15 
. . Vil 
He broke the priſon of the grave, 
And death a mortal wound he gave: 
Believers now in triumph may ſing, 
«O death! where is * ſting ? 
] 
O grave! where is thy victory ) 
Our bodies ſafe i in thee. ſhall lie- Hd 
Till Chriſt ſhall ope' our flumb'cing a. 
And bid our erung duſt atiſe. 11, 


\ 


1 | ben $303-03 at © 033 
XXII. Self-examination, on a Lord's-day Evening. 


= 


"hy 


Y foul, what haft thou learn'd this day ? 
How far advanc'd thy heav n way ? 
One Sabbath more thou haſt enjoy'd, 

But, ah, how haſt thou beep employ'd ? 


ll. 
Haſt thou, on Contemplation's' wings, © 


Been ſoaring toward heavnly things, 14210 i 10 
And ſeeking for a hleſt abode | 900 an 
With thy Redeemer and thy God? 

III. | 

What if this Sabbath now ſhould bo 
The laſt that thou on earth mult ſee, © ben bn in 
Art thou prepared now to ſpend S984 
A Sabbath that aan never end d „A. Dl 
IV. 

Hath faith been ire; haſt thou beard 

The word of God, with due regard?” 
And didſt thou with a heart ſincere 1 
Join in his worſhip, praiſe and prayt ? 3 32 

e 4 
Or haſt thou run theſe duties oer 
With thoughtleſs heart as heretofore "i = * 
Thou oft Haſt done? 0 . ! ſpeak, | Fel 
And faithfully my errors check. rom 


2 128 


— 
- 
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be OO” Ter 

My ſoul, conſider, ere too late, 
The danger of thy preſent ſtate, 
If fin be not yet mortify'd, - 


Chriſt's blood to thee is not apply d. 

Vn. To 

And if thou canſt no ſweetneſs tall. 
In holy duties, then thou haſt 


No title to the joys above, | Ar 
Where all is praiſe and perfect love. 5 
VIII. oY 

My ſoul, conſider now thy caſe, ; 
Whilſt yet it is a day of grace, 


Nor let ſoft flumbers cloſe thine eye 
Till thou to Chriſt for refuge fly. 
Hal; 

Then ſprinkl'd with atoning blood, 
Thou mayſt lie down at peace with God, 
And take thy reſt, yea, ſleep ſecure, 

Tho! theſe frail eyes ſhould wake no more. 


XXIII. The Goodneſs of Cod recorded ; or, a Seng q 
Praiſe for Rain, after a parching Drought, wrik 
ten on that t tony in May 1743. 


| | *. 
2 1 
E Britons all, with one accord, 
Adore the goodneſs of che Lord, 


Who reigns ſupreme 1 in heav” n above, 
Yet viſits men with ſpecial loxe. 
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1 Se 
When Nature languiſhing did mourn, 
The fields with parching drought did burn, 
His mercy ſent refreſhing rain, | 
To chear the thirſty earth again. 
_ 
The flow'ry fields his grace expreſs, 
And beaſts who taſte the ſpringing graſs, 
And birds with chearful voices fling | 
The praiſes of their heav'nly King. 
IV. 
Then ſhall ungrateful man reftain, 
And have his voice to ſing in vain ? 
Shall we, who ſhare his choiceſt love, 
he moſt ungrateful creatures prove ? 
« (8 
Oh no! with chearful hearts rejoice, 
\nd praiſe the Lord with thankful voice | 
et ev'ry ſex, and every age, 
In this delightful work engage. 
VI. 
Praiſe him who ſends you freſh fopplies - 
Of mercies daily from the ſkies, 
Nor let the beaſts, untaught and rude, 
Upbraid your baſe ingratitude. 25: 
VII. t: 4 
Life, health; and wealth, and daily food, . 
And all we have, we owe to God; «4 
hen ſhall our baſe ungrateful tongues 
Deny the tribute of their ſongs? 
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3 VIII. 
No! let us thatikfully record 
The matahleſs goodneſs of the Lord, 
And all bis wond'rous mercies great, 
To every rifing age repeat: 8 


XXIV. The unequal W. ar ; ar, the Power and Gould. 


neſs of God, and the Folly and TPO of Sinner 
in rebelling againſt him. 
From ob IX. -4» 


THO eber Es th* unequal wat, 
With his Creator God to jar, 
And did obtain the victory? 
What did old Lucifer obtain, 
With all his great and mighty train, 
Who firſt did with his Maker vie? 
- | N 24 1 II. , 
When he in heav'nly glory dwelt, 


No pain he but ambition felt, 


Becauſe he was not head ſupreme; 


Then founded he his loud alarms, 
And call'd his legions all to arms, 


With lofty hopes of mighty fame. 
1 4-240" WW") 


' The great JEHOV AH, with a ſmile, - 
Did ſoon their fruitleſs hopes beguile, 5 


A moment made their hopes expire! 
He needed not to liſt his rod, ka 
But with an awful frown or nod, 

He daſh'd them down to endlcſs fire! 


Pg 


* 
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There do the wretched 92 2 lie, t. 1 
and muſt thro' all eternity, able 
Bound faſt with ſirong immortal 1 ; = 
And ſtill inltead of hopes of eaſe, Rv oT 
Their mis'ries conſtantly increaſe, | 
ExpeRivg keel flercer pains 1 

ans 


{all \ 


l 


ule 
er. 


\nd what aid our Get parents Bain 
hen they did in fair Eden reign; | 
Bleſt with immortal life and a Th 
ut when they ventur'd to rebel, N * 7 

ow ſoon they from their glory fell, 0 ne A 
And ruin'd all their unborn race! 
pe i W aid; in 
And what dale any * their . > f HN 
Who did in their mad ſteps proceed) 
Gain'd by this mad unequal war? 


R. 
an any mighty mortal boaſt | 5 , of _ 
hat he his Maker's will hath roll d. „ 
Or did bis glorious purpoſe mar 
| FI VII. x rf Reo Fn A 
| hen he upon the winged wind r 


lides to fulfil ſome grand deſign, ä 
Who then can ſtop his whirling car? 
r when upon tire raging fame 
e rides to vitidieate his name, 5 OG OF 3592 my 4 6 

Who can * the God of war? ß 5 


oor rot Wiws 5g 1 108 


F 
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Legions of angels round him ſtand, _. 
All ready arnr'd at his command, 
His acts of juſtice to perform 
Swifter than light'ning from the ſkies, 
Deſtruction darting from their eyes, 
To blaſt the bold, the rebel worm ! 
IX. 
Then tremble, O ye mortal worms! 
And now lay down your hoſtile arms 
At your Creatof's awful feet. 
This is much brighter wiſdom far, 
Than thus t attempt th unequal War, 
Againſt a Being infinite! . 
eee Lo a 
Come then, and bow before the Lord, 
Before he draws his glitt'ring ſword, 
For if his fury once ariſe, . 
Ten thouſand worlds will, in his hand, 
Be as a ſingle grain of ſartd, 
That on 7 Neptune s — les! 
4 XI. ; | 
Amuzing pow'r ! yet richer grace 
Shines in our great Creator's face, 
When he in Chriſt is reconcil'd ! 
When a poor pemtent doth come 
By faith in Chriſt, he takes him home, 
And makes him his adopted child! 


xl | 


Such is his power, and ſuch his love, 
The eagle temper'd with the dove, 
A God of pow'r, a God of grace! 
Come then, my ſaul, with holy awe, 
Let this thy beſt affections draw, 
And humbly. bow before his face. 


XXV. 4 SONG of PRAISE to G9D. 


1. 


REAT God, eternal, and ſupreme, 

Who can. thy boundleſs raiſe, expr els ? 
Thy brighteſt angels, for this theme, 
Their inſufficiency canfeſs. | 

| 2 

But, ab! what. then ace warms of clay, 

To ſhew the glory of thy name, 
When angels in their bright attay, 
Can never graſp the mighty tbeme 

= 67-40 Lap: 

Juſtice might pour devouring-flame 
On us, in everlaſting ſhow!rs, | 
Should we preſume to take thy name 5 
In ſuch polluted lips as ours. Io 

| IV. [EY 
But, Lord, ſince thou doſt condeſcend 
T' accept of praiſe from Adam's race; 
My ſoul in ſweet amaaement ſtands 
At this ſurptizing ſtoop of grace | | 


= 


V. - 

1 too would try to ſpeak thy praiſe, 
Thou Maker of my humble frame ; ; 
But, ah! what honours can I traiſe 
To thine eternal glorious ame 

| VI. ; 

When all the bright celeſtial choir 
(So far ſorpaſſing mortal man) 
Can ne'er advance thy glory high'r . 
Than 'twas ere Time itſelf began! 

* 
Mju ſoul's in admiration loſt, 
When I thy greatneſs think upon: 
The grandeur of th? angelic hoſt, 
And order of thy heav'nly throne fe 
VIII. 
There thou the great JEHOVAH reigns, 
Maker of all created things ! | 
Immenſity alone contains META 
The Lord of lends, the King of kings 1 
IX, 
Thou art from all eternity, 
And to eternity the ſame! 
All things are naked to thine eye, 
Ang ſubje& to thy "O_ ſuprems, 

Eternally thy ſeorries were laid, 
According to thy holy will,” 
| Before the heavins or earth were maggy 
All things thy 1 folfſtk 
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N 
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XI. 

There's not an inſect, worm, or flieg © 7 

Bird, beaſt, or man, unknown to the: 

At thy command they hve and die, 

According to thy great decre ! ; 

XII. g 

Thy wiſdom; pow'r, and holineſs, 

Juſtice, and truth, and goodneſs ſhine, | 

With beams ſo bright, none can n 

Which attribute is moſt divine! 

XIII. 

Who can, by fearching, find out thee, 

Thou great Infinite and Unknown - ; -/- 

In eſſence One, in perſons Three, 

Known only to thyſelf alone 

XIV. 

The univerſe, at thy command, 

Roſe out of nothing, at thy word! 

And ſtill the ſpacious fabric ſtands, 

To ſhew the glory of its Lord. 

XV. 

Each of thy works proclaim thy praiſe, 

According to their various kinds .. 

How wond'rous are thy works and. ways 2... 5 

In all infinite wiſdom ſhines | i as 
| XVI. 8 

In Nature's book I ſee thy face, 

With moſt tranſcendent luſtre r | 

But when I read-thy, book of en 

| Lee thy glories more divine. 


— 


> 


PIVINE MISCELLANIES. Part. 1, 
„„. . 
When faith beholds thy matchleſs grace, 
Sending thy dear beloved Son, 
Io die for Adam's guilty race, 

Who hed themlelves by fin undone. 
bs il 

Io, here thy wiſtom, power and love, 
"Seem each to vie which ſhall out-ſhine 3 
While Juſtice does the ſcheme approve, 
And Truth confirms the act divine! 

XIX. | 

Here angels wonder and adore, 
This matchleſs ſtoop of love divine ; 
Yet can they not the depth explore : 
'Tis deep and high beyond their line. 

Yet ſtill they gaze and wonder on, 
And praiſe thy name with ſweet delight, 
And own the Infinite Unknown | 
Is far above created ſigut! 

XXI. 

Lord, I would alſo lift mine eyes, 
To ſee the wonders thou haſt done; 
T' adore thofe glorious myſteries, 
Reveal'd to me by Chriſt thy Son. 

XXII. 

Q draw me by the cords of love, 
And teach me daily to aſpire, 

Till m prepard to dwell above, 
And join the bright angehe choir,  - 
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XXVI. ADVICE TO YOUTH, 5 


— 


on, SERIOUS | 


EXHORTATIONS 


T0 THE 
12 


AUTHOR's nn CHILDREN. 


I. 77 WILLIAM. 
Aged 11 Yoars, 1754. 
# f I. | l 
ILLIAM, my firſt-born ſon, attend 
Upon the counſels of my mouta; 
Remember now thy latter end, | 1 
And thy Creator in thy youth, MIR ' 
II. | 
Think now how much of life is ſpent 
In vanity, and childiſh toys; | 
And think how ſoon thou may'ſt be fond; 
To endleſs woes, or endleſs joys. 
Think alfo how unfit thou art 
For ſuch a vaſt and dreadful change; 
And how thy foul from fleſh mult part, 
To trace a road fo dark and ſtrange: 


* F * 1 


- 


Is. vious MISCELL oY 
| a 1 
Then, if 'tis not prepar'd to dwell 
With Chriſt, in everlaſting light, | 
Down to the dreadful lake of bell, 
With ee it muſt take its fight 
** 


Then wink how fiel add ul moſt or, 


And muſt united be again; 
And ſtand before Chriſt's judgment- ſeats 


And thence be doom'd to endleſs pain! 


VL. 
Then down to the infernal lake, 
United they muſt trembling fly; 
And there their dreadful portion take, 
And that to all eternity! 
by 
1 there, in torments night and aan, 
They muſt endure an endleſs ſtorm; | 
For on the vitals there will prey, 


The quenchleſs fire, and deathleſs worm f 


VHI. 
Then think how dreadful tis to die 
. Unſanctify'd, and thus, prepar's ; 
To launch into eternit .- 
In hell to have thy laſt reward | 
IX. ä 
O dreadful thought! for evermore 
In hell's infernal chains to lie! ö 
In-endleſs burnings there to roar, 
And long for deaths yet never die- 


— 
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4h 

This is the portion of all thofe © 
Who do againſt the Lord rebel; 

And do not with his goſpel cloſe, 
Their part muſt be the lake of helt, 
; Xl. 

Then, O my ſon, I pray be wiſe. | 
And with my <ounſel now comply; 
80 ſhalt thou gain the glorious prize, | 
Laid up with Chriſt above the ſky. | ! 
- a; ; 

The goſpel is the field wherein 
The pearl of greateſt price is ound; 
It leads us to the flood, where ſin 
And guilt ſhall be fot ever drown'd: 

XIII. 1 
But know this ib a ſealed bock, | 
he treaſure herein hidden lies; | 
DO none can clearly therein look 
Till God anoint their nat'ral eyes. 
XV. | 
Then humbly bow before the face | ,.. 
Vi thy Creator, and implore = 
\ portion of his ſaving grace, 
Lo guide thee to the heav'nly ſhore; 

XV. 
Then ſee thou make God's word thy rule; 
nvoke his Spirit for thy guide: 

deg that he would conduct thy foul 

here ſtreams of living waters glide. 
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— WE. | 

Obſerve what's in his word forbid, 
And what's commanded mind with care: 
'Thoſe ſacred truths ſhall not be hid, 

If ſought with humble fervent pray'r. 
| XM. 

In paths of truth, in paths of grace, 
Beg that the Lord would guide thy way ; 3 
Nor in this world's dark wilderneſs, 
Leave thee 1 in error's path to fray.” | 

XVII.. 5 

Thus humbly walk before thy God; 
Obſerve his will with careful eye; 

So ſhalt thou find the narrow road 


That leads to endleſs joys on high. 
XIX. 
There ſweets celeſtial well refin'd 
At God's right-band for ever dwell, 
To feaſt thy bleſs'd immortal mind, 
Beyond what thoughts, or words can tell. 
hats ; 
O then forſake each vain delight, 
Aud ſeek this bleſt immortal prize: 
There's day without ſucceeding night, 
And pure unmixt eternal joys. 


\ — 


Patt I. DIVI NE MISCELLAN ES. 


u. 7 AMES. 
Aged 9 Tears, 1754. 


I. 


The counſels that I give this day: 
This will make glad thy father's heart, 
And comfort to thy ſelf impart, 

II. 

Remember thy Creator God, 

Now in the days of youthful blood, 

Before the evil days draw on 

Wben carnal joys ſhall all be gone. 
. 

If thou ſeek not thy Maker's grace, 
Till death ſhall ftare thee in the face; 
Think then how dreadful it will by. 
Jo launch into eternity! l 

IV. 

Short is the date of carnal j joys, 
They're all but falſe and flatt'ring toys: 
The beſt enjoyment earth affords 
Are fainting ſhadows, flatt'ring words. 

v. 

Then, O my ſon, fix not thy heart 
On things that leave a laſting Mart; 
But now in youth ſet thou thy mind 
On pleaſures ſolid and refin'd, 


AMES, thou my nameſake, pray obey | 


6 
20 | 


— 
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VI. 
But aſłꝰſt thou where theſe treaſures lie? ; 
T anſwer far above the ſky, La 
At God's rightehaput; thete pleaſures dwell, W 
Beyond the pow'r of tongues to tell. Be 
VII. | 
But ſay ſt thou, how ſhall I get there, f 


And of thoſe boundleſs pleaſures ſhare ? 

Ii ſhow thee how thou may*ſt obtain 

Thoſe joys that ever ſhall remain: 
VIII. 

Begin betimes to ſeek the Lord, 
And ſearch the treaſures of his word 1 
Oft humbly bow before his face, 
| And beg a portion of his grage. 

| IE. 
Beg that he early would begin 
To kill in thee the pow'r of fin; 
And that he would thy heart incline 
To keep his ſtatutes all divine, 
X. 

Beg that he would on thee beſtow 

Theſe heavenly graces here below, 


Faith, knowledge, zeal, hope, patience, love, 
And glory with bimſelf above. 


XL. 
Then ftill maintain a valiant fight 
Againſt each carnal vain delight; ” W 
A fight againſt each darling in, By 


Aud ſtrive to keep thy conſcience clean of 


XII. 
This is the way t' obtain the prize, 


Laid up with Chriſt above the ſkies, 

Where everlaſting pleaſures dwell, 

Beyond the pow'r of tongues to tell, 

XIII. | 

If thus thou ſeeł'ſt thou ſhalt obtaia; 

None ever truly ſought in vain : 

No faithful ſoul (hall ever find 

The Lord unfaithful or unkind. 
XIV. 

But if thou doſt my words deſpiſe, 
And wilt not ſeek this glotious prize, 
Know then thy place muſt ſhortly be 
ln everlaſting miſery ! - 8 

XV. 

Children who ſtubbornly reject 
Their parents words, and till neglect 
To ſeek the God of Jacob's face, 
The lake of hell muſt be their place: 

XVI. 


With endleſs wailing and deſpair ! 
Lea, endleſs woe and conſtant grief, 
Forbids their boping for relief, 

XVII. 

This is the portion of all thoſe, 
Who do the word of truth oppoſe : 
But thoſe who fear the Lord ſhall find, 
He's gracioys, merciful and bind. 
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Where fire and brimſtone's all their fare, _ 


25 
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_.. 
Thus have I ſet before thine eyes, 
Life and the brigbt immortal prize; 
: Death and the endleſs pangs of woe, 
Let reaſon chuſe which of the two: 
XIX. 
For one of theſe muſt ſurely be 
Thy portion thro! eternity ! ; 
Then, O my ſon, in time be wiſe, : y 
And chuſe the bright immortal prize, 
—_ 
Then let thy lot be rich or poor, 
Heav'n will be thy eternal ftore : 
True pleaſure ſhall thy life attend, 
And glory at thy latter end. 


| 11. To FOHN. 
Aged 7 Years, 1754. 
J. 


- OHN, thou my ſon, my ſprightly boy, 
Come hearken to my voice; 
Let pious thoughts thy mind employ, 
And make the Lord thy choice. 
1 8 
Begin betimes to ſeek his 5 l 
And fear his holy name: 1208 
This will afford thy ſoul true peace, 46 | 
And keep thy face ffom ſhame, | 
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UI. 
eg that he would direct thy way - 
In paths of truth and grace; F "2 
or leave thy wand ring feet to ſtray 
In this dark wilderneſs. "Ss 

1 
btrive daily more to know his will, | = 
In order to obey; / | 
nd beg that he thy ſoul wou d fill, 
With grace from day to day. 

V. 
This is the way to happineſs, 
Where endleſs pleaſures dwell ; 
Vhile finners, who ſeek not his grace, 
Are plunged into hell. | 
; ou! 
There fiery brimſtone on them rolls, 
In one eternal ſtorm: 
ind conſcience preys upon their ſouls 
Like an immortal worm ! 
| VII. 
Then, O my ſon, be wiſe betimes, 
And ſeek the heav'nly prize; _. 
ind ſhun thoſe baſe voluptuous crimes 
That would attract thine eyes. 
VIII. 

et no vain thoughts thy mind employ, 
Nor fooliſh words thy tongue: 
Thy parents ſee that thou obey, 
That here thy days be long · 


— 
83. 
. 1 


Mm | IX. 
Again(t all fooliſb empty toys, 1 


Maintain a conſtant fight + - + 
With wicked, tude, mifebieveus boys 
See thou take no delight. 
Ps X. 
Vain pleaſures are the worſt of foes, 
That war againſt the ſoul; 
And if thou doſt not them oppoſe, 
They will thee ſoon controul. 
XI. 
Then till implore thy Maker's aid, 
I0 guide thy wand' ring feet: 
So ſhalt thou in due time be made 


A conqueror complete. 


Come then, my ſon, in early years, 
| Begin to fear the Lord: 
This will prevent athouſand ſnares, 
And heav'nly joys afford. 
f XIII. 


XII. 


Think now what pleaſure and content 


will yield in ancient days, 
To ſee that all thy life was ſpent 
In holy * ways! ! 

| XIV. 

Or if the fad ſhould. ſee it beſt, 
In youth to cut thee down, 
The ſooner thou wilt be at reſts. 
The ſooner reach thy crown: 


4 


Py 
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XV. 
or x thers ate taiions crowns prepat'd 
For ev'ry faithful one, 
ho truly loves avd fears the Lords 
When mortal life is gone. 
9323 \ 1 
or are celeſtial joys conceal'd 
Till up to heav'n they go; 
ut hear'nly joys are oft reveal'd 
To fairits while here below; 
XVII. 
Hut thoſe who do forſake the Lord; 
Or never ſeek his grace, 
Shall be eternally abhor'd; 
And baniſh'd from his face. 
XVIn. 
Dorn in the black infernal lake; 
They muſt for ever dwell, 
Who will not here a warning take, 
And ſhun the road to hell. * 
IV. To LAZ AR USU. 
Aged 5, Years, 1754. 
ORD-HELP “ is thy dear name, 
O, may thy nature be 


tl. 


* 


denew'd by grace, to ſeek the fame, 
From 10 to ſet thee ftee! 


M 
* Fo the 3 


i 
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| | le "6g 
His help thou much doſt need, 
8 Poor filly feeble worm! 
Without his gracious aid indeed, 
No good thou can'ſt perform. 
| ä n 
O, may'ſt thou imitate 
Thy ancient nameſake's ways 5 
Then tho” thou be i tow eſtate, 
To heav'n God will thee raiſe! 
: l 
Poor Lazarus in rags, 
And putrifying wounds 
Laid at the rich man's gates, he begs, 
The leavings of his hounds. 
Tho! he could not obtain 
| One ſympathizing word, 
. But haughty frowns and vile diſdain 
| From that luxurious lord: 
. VI. 
Yet when to God he pray'd, 
He heard his ſaithful cries, 
And ſent his angels ſafe to guide 
His ſoul above the ſkies 
9 7 
While with an angry frown, _ 
( As facred ſcriptures tell 
That epicure he ſtraight caſt down 
- © Into the loweſt hell! 
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HHS e | 

O, may'ſt thou warning take 

Now in thy days of youth; 

Wiſely the ways of vice forſake, 

And chuſe the paths of truth. 

> II" 

Then will the Lord thee raiſe 

Above the ſtarry ſky, 

To ſee his face, and ſing his praiſe, 

Through all eternity, 


XXVII. A general Exhortation to the Author s four 
E SONS, 


I. 


OME, O my dear beloved ſons, 

A Obey your father's voice: 

All mortal vanities renounce, 

And make a wiſer choice, 

| - [bak 

For *tis your endleſs happineſs 
Alone that I intend, ; 

Which makes me kindly you dre, 
Thus like a faithful friend. 

III. 

Came then, my little children dear, 
And hearken to my voice : 

Now make it in your youth appear, 
That virtue is your choice. 


1:4: 
.O live 3 in Jork and: ip 
Tour angry paſſions ike 71 
And ſtill in true bariturg 1&6). He. 
Each other ſtrive d excel. 
V. 
-O1 how delightful "_ to ſee 
. Children, with one N 
All in united bands agree 
To love and fear the Lord! 


VI. 
This would afford me more delight © 
Than if this world were mine, 
To ſee my children all unite, - 
And with. true virtue ſhine. 
VII. | 


And think how much this will redoyng | 


To your own happineſs, 
Ifyei in faith and love abound, - : 
And er'ry Chriſtian grace ; 
| Vu. 
Whatever ye on earth poſieſh, 
Riches or poverty: hy 


The Lord your happy fouls will bleſs, | 
And ev'ry want ſupply, 1 
IX. 


Then happy ye in liſe and deathy 
" And to eternity, 
If ye purſue this holy path 
That leads to joys on high. 
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a . 


X. 
Come them my dear We N 
This holy tract purſue; | 


80 ſhall ye be ſuch depp 
Here and hereafter too. 


XI. 


Then early ſeek your Maker's grace 
And pardon thro' Chriſt's blood, 
That ye, complete in righteoulnels, 
May ſtand before your God. 
XII. 

Then bappyz happy. ſhall ye be, 
When Chriſt to earth deforades... 
To judge the world, ang to ſet iicg 
The bodies of his friends}. 
II. 


And crowns of glory wear; 


Yea, reign with Chriſt eternally, 
Secure from ev'ry ſuare-l 
XIV. 


When Chriſt again ſhall come, 
To raiſe his ſaints in white array, 
And ſafe conduct them home |... 


XV. 


This will to ſaints afford, 
To join the armies of the Ties, 


"09 # 


* 


Then ſhall ye join the ſaints on high: 


How bright the triumphs af that day, - 


O! think what ſweet tranſporting j 1 


Wich Chriſt their deareſt Lad: 


bat. DIVINE MISOELLANIES. * 


8 


90 22 MISCELLANIES. Pan! 
a XVI. 
But know, that nothing * Ede 
Before God's holy ee, 
Shall ever be admitted in 
Jo that ſociety. 


XVII. | 
The ſcriptures utterly exclude | | 
The wanton and profane: 
Thieves, liars, murd'rers, and the Proud, 
© Shall never heav'n obtain! 
a XVIII. 
Except they're waſh'd in Jeſus' "bloody" 
And fanQtify'd by grace, 
They cannot ſtand before a oo 
Of perfect holineſs, 
| * 
0 then, my fotis, I pray take heed 
To keep your garments * 
And beg to be entirely freed 1 
From each prevailing ſin. 
XX. 
Avoid all wicked company, | 
With diligence and care; 
And keep a conſtant watchful eye 
* each hurtful ſnare. 
| XXI. 
Carnal delights may now appear 
With fair inviting miles; 0 
But ſtill remember eee . 
Of Satan's crafty wiles; = Jag Kat £206 


/ 
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XXI.. | 


Fair baits h. el lay before your ehen, 
To draw you to his gin; 

and whoſoe er believes his lies, 
Are ſurely caught therein. 95 


ul. 


| XXII. 
But ſee that boldly ye reſiſt Ne A617 5 
His baſe deceitful charms : 1 00 
Draw near to God and he'll n,, 
And guard you with his armg. 
Depend not then on your own n feng, 
But on a Saviour truſt: 
80 ſhall he bring you ſafe at length. 
To dwell among the juſt. 
XXV. 

Let briars and thorns beſet their way, . 
And darkneſs yeil the fey; 
Still they are ſafe, 3% oe Whey N | 
That on the Lord rely. | * 4 
r de this bir 
The way to manſions fair; 0 
Where you may find the immortal prize). W 
And 'ſcape the tempter's ſnarre. 


XXVII 5 

Now if ye will not hear my voice, Aa 
But chooſe the road to hell; „ Aubr 

en ye muſt take your well chic, att 

And there for ever d well. 8 beds 


* 
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XXVIIL Youth Proyer for Wi iſdom: er the Ward 
of God the beft G aide. | 


| Pataphrat'd e Phy xi * 


"3 


He Fm the youth, Gi, his ways 
From error's glaomy pat? 
How find the road ti endlkſs hy 
| And ſhun eternal Wen 
II. 
Thy word, © Lord, vick lighe and paw 75 
Bs Directs our doubtful way; | 90 
And ſafe conduct us to the ſhote . N 
Of nnn day. 1 t * 
| — 
Thy word, O Lotd, the oſten yd, 
Still void of droſs appears: : 
Not all the bovks on cu bende, 
| Sueh happy truth declare. 
5 A 
Here I am brought to underſtand 
The dire deſert df ſin n 
And how I may aun eee | 
Drink endleſs pleaſagee' in. 
J. 
But, Lord, without thy Spirit's ad, 
Ih!be letters dead appear: 
Nor threats nor promites _ mo 
Excite my hops or — 


Pal 


/ - 
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* | | 
But when thy Spirit with thy word 
Celeſtial truth reveals, 
Tis like a'ſharp twotedged ſword; 
It wounds and alſo heals. 

, Vu. 
opens our beclouded eye, 5 
And makes the blind to fees : ; 


I 


fakes rich the poor, the imple wiſe; 
Aid ſets the captives free. | 
—_— .- 
ot honey unto hungry „„ 
Such ſweetneſs can afford, 2 


As when true faith with. joy beholds; | 

The treaſures in thy wor e. 
wigs” 

ord; let thy Spirit then direct, 

My ever doubtful feet; 

ben ſhall I with all due reſpect 


Eſteem thy precepts ſweet. 8 3 / 


Thy law and goſpel then ſhall be 
My fludy day and night, 95 1 482071 
den thou haſt op'd mine eyes to fee + 
Thoſe treAffres with delight. | U 
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XXX. 4 SERTOUS REFLECT 10 
May the 20h, N. 8. 1754. 


HIS day to thirty-two arriv'd, 

But ah ! how careleſs have I liv'd ! 

How have I ſpent my precious time? 

In vanity my choiceſt prime 

And now the bloonr of youth is gone, 

And age is now a haſt ning on: 

Ere long, I know, I muſt appear 

Before my Maker's awful bar: 

But, Lord, alas! what have 1 done, 

Thy love t obtain, thy wrath to ſhun ? 

A baſe tranſgreſſor I have been, 

A flaye to Satan and to fin, 

Lord! ſhonld'ſt thou for thine injur'd grace 

Contend, I fall before thy face! 

Guilty, and ſelf· condemt d I o n, 
Deſerving thy eternal frown. | 

But, Lord, I bumbly would implore, 

For Jeſus? ſake, wipe out my ſcore, 

And waſh my ſoul in that rich flood 

Of water pure, and crimſon blood, 

That ſprang from his dear wounded deg 

When he for ſinners freely died; 

Then ſhall I ſtand before thy face, 

A miracle of ſov'reign grace; | 

Thy matchleſs lo ve Pl then adore, 

For ever on the heavehly ſhore. 


ail DIVINE MISCELLANIES. , 
XX. Chriſt a Light to the Gentiles; or, a r 
Praiſe for the Goſpel. 


From Leahy perk 6, 7. 


B. 

H! how: illaftrious was the day, 
When Jeſus Chriſt appear d, 
ad chas'd the gloomy night away, ö 
And all the ſhadows clear'd. 
1 
e Gentiles in chis Britiſh iſle, 

Did long in error lie, 
ill Jefus deign'd on us to ſmile; 
And 2 ſalyation nigh. | 
"Iv | 
ho we worſhipp\d wood and ſtone, 4 
he work of our own hands, Ji | 
Whore the Saviour Chriſt was known, 
(ithin theſe Britiſh lands. 
| IV, 195 
t now we're taught the glorious wa, 
at leads us ſafe to hea vn; 1 
id Chriſt our dreadful debt to pay, 
His precious blood hath giv'n. 
N 5 
Britons! then vith all your tongues, 
His matchleſs love adore 
d let your eyer grateful ſongs, s, | 
Reſound from ore to ſhore. JP 


W: - + 
* 
- 


ON 


wc 
- 
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— 
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* 
| 
| © 


| Jeſus, to thee, our ſongs of praiſe,” 


a And let the day-ſpring from on high, 


VI. 


With thankful hearts we bring; 
Well celebrate thy matchleſs grare, 
And thy ſalvation fing. 
VII. 
All praiſe to thee, i incar nate God 
Eternally be giv'n ; 
Who with thine own moſt pretious blood, 
Hath made our peace with heav'n. 
1 
Faint are our praiſes here below 
But when to heav'n we riſe, 


Our ſouls enflam'd with love ſhall flow, 
71 In endleſs ecltacies. 


XXXI. Pra yer for the Enlargement of Cirf 
| Kingdom upon Earth. "Mat. 6, 10. 


Thy Kingdom cs come. 
95 
ARE bare thine arm, Almighty 1 The 
Make all the nations fee: | 
The pow'r and glory of thy —_ | 
And bow to Chriſt the en 
II. 
Pity the nations, Lord, that lie 
In error's gloomy ſhade z + 


* 


Around their tents be ſpread, - 


at f, 
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1 III. 
Fain would we ſee thy goſpel grace, 

Through all the earth diſplay d; 
And ev'ry foul of Adam's race, 

Thy faithful ſubjects made. 

IV. 
Shall not thy goſpel as the fun, 

Through all the nations ſhine ?_ . 
All bow to Chriſt thy Son, 2nd own 

_ ſov'feign pow's divine? 

; ih | | 7 
Olet * be his ſubjects dow, . 

By legal threats purſu d!!! 
And to his goſpel ſcepter bow "HE 
By loy'reign grace ſubdu'd, 

VI. 


: * 


| Haſten the joyful day, O Lord, 


When Gentiles, Greeks ahd Jews. 
Shall turn to thee with one accord, 
Vuable to pefuſs. 


Gird on thy ſword upon thy thigh, 


O thou moſt mighty Prince! 1 "2 
And ride forth now viQuriouſly, 4 x | 
The nations to convinee.. | 
| VIII. | 
Snatch thou the prey! from Satan's r | 8 
By fov'reign pow'r divine: 
Now vindicate thy righteous cauſe, 
And be the glory thine. 
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XXII. 4 Song of Praife to God for National Pre. 
wr OR 
* 
1 REAT GOD of Hoſts, tothe we owe, 
Our life and fafe abode; 
For all above, and all below ' 
Are goyern'd by thy ned. 
5 | 
We Britons in this northern iſle, 
Tho” but a little bgnd, 2 
Sit ſafe beneath thy gracious baue; 
Defended by thy hand. 
III. 
107d, tis by thine Almighty arm, 
That we in ſafety d wel; 
Secure from all the threaten'd harms 
Of haughty Rome and hell. 
And ſhould we . mecibute, Lak Te 
.- To anypow'r but the, | 
How falſe, ungrateful, and. 8 
x n this our conduct be? . 
V. p 
But, Lord, we on ter pow'rful hand . 
Thy goodneſs we adore; _ D 
And ſtill to bleſs our Goful land, . 
We earneſtly implor e. 


<< 
* 
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Remove our guilt, reform our iſle, 

. Make wars and tumults ceaſe, | - 

On us, Lord, let thy preſence ſmile, 40 
And ou us endleſs peace. {IBS 5: 

; +" <p 

To be our guard, continue thous 
And let us ne'er forget, 

That all we have; to thee we owe; 
As an eternal debt. 


XXIII. The iraight Way to HE AV BN. 
From ſeveral Scriptures. 
1 
1 up hy crofs and follow me © | 
(Thy dear Redeemer faith) | 
E you would my diſciples be, 
And chuſe the heavenly path. 
It. 
Whoſo will ſuffer ſhame and loſs, 
| Yea, part with all for me; I 
With faith and patience bear the crofy;.. 
hall wy diſciples be. 
III. 
But wholo is aſham'd of mg 
Before the ſons of men; 
Of him I will aſhamed be, 
When I return again, 


Th 


tes _ DIVINE MISCELLANIFS. Pat l 
v | 4, iſ . 
And he who counteth houſe or lands; 


Or friends, or life too dear 


To part with, when my cauſe demands; 

Shall have in me nw Grp! 
V. 

But thoſe who pat with all they. have 
For me, with willing mind,” 

Shall beiter things on earth teceiren 
And life eternal fin. 

8 VI. 

Who 1 will freely venture all 
For the Redeemer's ſake? 

Come now obedient at his call; 
And endleſs life partake. 


W. - 
Who will the ſweets of ſenſe foregoz, 
With their alluring charms, - 
And caft their naked fouls into 
The dear Redeemer s arms 1 


VIII. 
Alas, 0 Lord, i in vain we aſk; 


One ſoul of Adam's race, 
To venture on ſo hard a tafk, 


Without renewing grace 
IX. 


32 1 Lord, ſpeak thou one Your ul word. 
And by thy grace divine, 


Each idol luſt that we ador'd, 
We'll chearfully reſign. | 


* 


* 


— 
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XXIV. The eee, 7 LY 


Reben 


f oN G have 1 oblinaicly 1751 
Againſt thy goſpel call; 
ut now by ſov'reign grace ſubdu 'd, 
Lord, at thy feet I fall: 
2. II. | 
The preachet with laborious kill, 
Hath try'd and try'd again, 
o conquet this my ſtubborn will, pt, OY 
With teaſons ſtrohgs in yain. | 
III. 
Sinai's fierce thunders oft Pre bean 
Like trumpets ſounding loud; 5 
But little did my ſoul regard, ey 2 
ITY 15 555 
Not all the 1 terrors of the law 
Could cer my will ſubdue, i145, 
Till grace my frozen | heart did thay; 
And form'd wy; foul anew. | 


V. 
Of natral powers * others a. 
And felf- acquired (kill ; 
And ſay that man hath never | 
The freedom of dis will.” 
0 


, 
» is 


„ 
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| VI. 


Ol nat'ral irength Fl boaſt no more, laf 
Or any will of mine: No 
Thy love in Chriſt, Lord, L adore, 5 

And ſov'reign grace divine. +: 
xXxXV. An ELEGT on the Death of a c 
TIAN FRIE ND. — 

3 

I. W 


ORD, we muſt own thy ſentence juſt, 
That doth command us back to duſt ; 
For ever be the thought abhor d, 
That would attempt a murm' ring word, b 
Againſt thy righteous hand, O Lord ! 
Yet, Eord, when thou doſt ſummons ſend, 
To call away a dear lov'd friend, 
Suffer us humbly thus to vent 
Our grief, her abſence to lament. 
Frail nature, Lord, ean not forbear , 
To mourn a faithful friend ſo dear! 


A friend ſhe was, whom thus we mourn, A 
W hoſe conduct here, did well adorn Ti 
Each ſtation of the human life, A 
A neighbour, mother, and a wiſe; | Bi 
A Chriſtian, humble and fincere, T 
W ho ſtrove to keep her conſci eke clear: Ss ©) 
A tender ſympathizing friend, | T 
W ho freely would aſſiſta nce lend 1 
To all in a diſtreſſive hour, V 


S0 far as it was in her pow 't. 


- 
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Her very ſoul was fill'd with loye 

lafus d by the celeſtial Dove: 

No rancour broil'd within her breaſt, 

For love each clam'rous thought 1 

Fair picture of the ſaints above, 

Whoſe whole delight is praiſe and love, 

All who her converſation knew - 

Muſt own this character is true. 

O, who can then forbear a groan 

When ſuch a faithful friend is gone ? 

Nature muſt tremble at the ſtroke 

When ſuch endearing bonds are broke ; 

Yet, O my friends, with patience bear; 

Let prudence ſtop the falling tear; 

Nor let an unbecoming flood 

Provoke a wiſe diſpoſing God, 

Remember ſtill with humble awe, 

Death came by breaking of God's law : 

Then let us not count him ſevere = 

When he yemoves our friends moſt dear ; 

For all have ſinn'd, we plainly know, 

And death's the ſmalleſt debt we owe 

To God, whoſe holy law we broke, 

And did refuſe his gentle yoke. 

But, O the goodneſs of the Lord, 

That hath our dying hopes reſtor'd ! 

Death is no real puniſhment 

Toany true and faithful ſaint, | 

'Tis but the door that lets them in, 

Where everlaſting joys begin. 


tl, 


18 


w 
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Then let us bleſs our Saviour God; | 


That pay'd the dark and gloomy toad, $ 
And made the puniſhment to prove 


The way to endleſs joys above. 
Ceaſe then, ny friends, each dull complaint, 


; 


Nor let your drooping ſpirits faint, 


Let faith and hope thus caſe your pain, 


40 The time is ſhort that doth remain 
Ere we ſhall joyful meet again! or 

O happy time! then ſhall we meet 

In endleſs joys divinely ſweet. 

Then death 10 more ſhall cut the chain, 
Nor ſhall we ever part again. 

O with what pleaſure atid ſurprize 


Shall we, with ſaints above the ſkies, | 


Join in eternal extaſies! 


This world is but a dis, ; 


Heav'n is our only reſting place; 


There, there the weary are at reſt, 


| And there, no doubt, ovr friend is gone 


Nor guilt not fear does them moleſt 1 
Yea, there they ſing and never ceaſe, 


Nor faint nor tire in realms of peace: | 
For there their pleaſures far excel 


'The pow'r of thoughts or words to tell! 


To theſe eternal joys unknown ! 


Come, let us then our grief fordear, . 


For this we have no cauſe to feat: 
But let us with the utmoſt care 


To follow ber, ourſelves prepary z 
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Thither we hope ſoon to afpire, | 
And join that blefs'd immortal choit.” 
Let this, my friends, your ſpirits cheat, | 
And baniſh ev'ry glodmy fear : 

Give all your ſorrows to the wind, | 

The Lord is gracious, juſt, and kind. 


Then wait with patience for the hour = "id 
When he your comforts mall reſtore, | : 
Then grief ſhall interpoſe no more. es! 


Her BPITA 5 H. 
ERE we commit umto thy truſt, 
O Gravel theſe dear remains of duſt, 
Til the archangel, from the ſkies, © 
Shall ſhout, and bid the dead ariſe; 
Then muſt thou ope thy priſon-door, 
And this dear captive thence reſtore, 


XXVII. The Bleſſing of the Lord is in the Houſe of 
the Righteous. 
From Prov. iii. 33. 
* * 
JF Where true Religion dwells 
This all corrupt and earnal joys 
Abundantly excels} 
_— 
The bleſſing of the Lord alway 
Is in the ſacred houſe, © 
Where they with conſtant fervour pay 
Their night and morning vows, 
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| III. 
Their night and morning ſacrifice 
| (Of prayer and of praiſe) 8 
Meet kind acceptance in his eyes, 
And he der their . A 
| IV. 
All who 40 his juſt 8 
Hle in this world will bleſs ; 
And ev'ry labour of their hn. b 
He'll crown with kind ſueceſs. 
V. 
Their children, like fair olive plants, 
He ſets around their board, 
Like a young age of riſing ſaints 
To love and fear the Lord. 
„ » et 1 
But ſome perhaps may here object, 
„ How can theſe words be true? 
Don't oft the righteous ſuffer lack 
Worſe than the wicked do? 
VI. 
Do not che wicked oftentimes 
Againſt their Maker ſpurn, 
And flouriſh ev'n amidſt their crimes, 
While ſaints in ſecret mourn ?? + 
| | ' Jl 
To this I anſwer, This is true, 
For wiſe and holy ends. , 
The Lords permits aflitions too, 
Sometimes to ſeize his friends. 
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Ix. 
While he permits the ſons of pride 
In mighty pomp to ſhine; / 
Tho' they his faithful ſaints deride, 
And mock at things divine. 
X. | 
Yet is the Lord both juſt and wiſe, 
Yea, holy good and kind: 
This all the faithful with their eyes 
Shall ſee, and truly find. 
XI. 


Tho! clouds and darkneſs vail his way: 4 


His foot - ſteps are unknoẽn; 
Yet truth and juſtice conſtantly 
Surround his glorious throne. 
Each bitter drop his ſaints here taſte 
| Is (weeten'd with his love: 
And, O, the bleſt immortal feaſt, 
* for them above! 


XIII. 
His rod and ſtaff are their 8 
Thro' this dark wilderneſs; 
His ſmiles drive all their fears away, 
In ev'ry new diſtreſs. 
| XIV. 
But on the heads of haughty worms, 
He'll pour deſtruction down; 


Ev'n fire and brimſtone, furious ſtorms, | 


And endleſs woes unknown. 
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The higher here on carth they riſe; 
And till the more they ſwell; 
The greater ſhall be their ſurprizes : 

The lower fink 1 in "hy | 


{ha > 


Then wait vic putience, 0 ye mY 
Nor fear the tyrant's rage; 1 


The Lord hears all your juſt pins; 5 
AE will for you engage: oy 
r 
Te are his fay'cites and his choice; 
Fear not what men can % 
He'll turn your ſorrows into joys; 
Aud all your foes ſubdue. af 
IVI. 
— your way. unto the Lord, 
And humbly wait his will; | 1 
He'll faithfully perform his wo wo . 0 +1942 
And A defires * 0 
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XXXVII. The Goodneſs of God recor“ , or, a Song 
of Praiſe to Cad for a plentiful Crop and a fine Nar- 
veſt, after a very long and freſfty Spring, and wet 


Summer, 1 754. 


* 


I, 


OME, let us raiſe a ſacred ſong 
To God, our ſov'reign King: 
This well becomes each Britiſh tongue, 
And Britiſh heart to ſing, 
he II. 
Britain is ſure a fav'rite iſle, 
Which God the Lord hath bleſt, 
And made his countenance to ſmile, 
On her above the reſt, 
III. 
Tho' in the ſpring he ſeem'd to frown, 
And we began to mourn, 
And think that he was weary grown, 
Nor would his love return. | 
5 IV. 
But ſoon he ſent refreſhing drops 
Upon the rugged ground, 
And made the earth with plenteous crops, 
Of precious grain abound ! © 
P 
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For all the mercies in our days, 


Load, let thy goodneſs melt our bearts 
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Then didſt thou, Lord, the clouds reſtrain 
From their accuſtom'd ſhowers, 
'Till we had well ſecur'd the grain, 
From their deſtruQtive powers. 
„ 
O! what a debt of thanks and praiſe 
We owe to thee, our God, 


Thou haſt on us beſtow'd. 
VIE. 
But on our baſe ingratitude 
Let's humbly now reflect, 
And think ho we to praiſe our God, 
Moſt ſhamefully neglect. 
f VIII. 
Our ſouls, our bodies, health and-foody 
And ev'ry thing we have, | 
We owe to thee, our gracious God, 
Whoſe bounteous hand them gave. 
IX. 


For our ingratitude, 


And make us ſee out black deſerts, 0; P 
From thee, our gracious God ! 
i X. 
O give us grace that we may mours 1 


For all our follies paſt; 


| And humbly now tothee return, 4 


Our gracious God, at laſt. 


CO ND 
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XI. 
O God, let thy rich bleſſing crown 
Each giſt thy hand beſtows, 
That we with thankful hearts may own, 
From whence each mercy flows. 
XII. 
Then ſhall we leave upon record, 
Thy goodneſs in our days; 
That ev'ry age may truſt thy word, 
And gladly ſpeak thy praiſe. 


F$XXVII. The convinced Sinner's Refletion and 
* Reſolution. | | 


I, 


8 not the time already paſt, 
Sufficient to ſuffice - 
My baſe corrupted carnal taſte, 
And my voluptuous eyes? 
II. | 
Have I not Satan's ſervant been? | 
Too long, at his command, 
Perform'd the drudgery of ſin, 
With willing heart and hand ? 1 
III. 
Long have I walk'd in the broad path; =_ | 
That leads to endleſs woe; | 
And ſhall I in this road to death, | 
Still thus unthinking go ? 


. : IV. 
'Tis ſure high time now to begin 
To think upon my ways, Aten 
To turn from ev'sy darling fn, 
And make no more delays ? 
| | V. 
What! hath God's patience ſo long ſtay'd, 
And ſhall I at it ſpurn; 
While grace, in all its charms diſplay'd, 
Invites me to return ? 
Bey * 
Lord! ſhall I till thy grace withſtand ? 
Thy wholſome counſels ſhun ? 
Rebel againſt thy kind command. 
And haſte to be undone ? 
| VII. 
No! Lord, my hard and frozen heart, 
To melt does now begin: 
Thro? grace I now reſolve to part 
With ev'ry darling fin. 
By thine Almighty grace ſubdu'd, 
Here at thy feet I lie, 
Deploring my ingratitude, | 
And former enmity! ! 
I now adore thy matchileſs grace, 
That op'd my fluggiſh-eyes,. 
And let me ſee my dangerous caſe, 
Aud where my refuge lies, 
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N. 
And wilt thou, Lord, a wretch receive, 
Sovile a wretch as I, 85 
Who hath to ſin ſo long been flave, 
And did thy rights deny ? 
XI. 
Let, Lord, I find it in thy word, 
That whoſoe'er believes, 
Repents, and turns to thee, O Lord, 
Thy gracious arm receives. 


XII. 
To this rich promiſe I lay claim, . 
O God of baundleſs grace! 
With contrite heart, and humble ſhame, 
My guilt I now confeſs! 
XIII. 
I now reſolve, thro grace divine, 1 
To yield to fin no more; | 
But now to thee myſelf reſign, 
None other gods adore. 
XIV. 
But, Lord, all my reſolves are yaing 
in my own ſtrength to Rand : 
My luſts will ſoon revive again, 
If thou withdraw thy hand. 
XV. 
Let is thy grace ſuſſicient, Lotd, 
Therefore I truſt inthee; - : 
Letit, according to thy word, 
dufficient be for mee. 
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* 


XXXIX. The FALL and RECOVERY MAN 


I. 
APPY was our firſt parents caſe of 
Ere fin defil'd their frame 
In Paradiſe did God them place, . A 
To dreſs and keep the fame. 
| . II. | 
With his own image they were bleſt, Ti 
Sov'reign of all below; 
Each fiſh and fowl, and ev'ry beaſt, A 
Did to their ſceptre bow. | 
III. 
All things delightful to their taſte, T 
Did there in plenty flow ; 
Yea, choiceſt fruits for their repaſt, A 
Did in that garden grow. 
IV. 
Free liberty they had to ea, ly 
Of ev'ry tree ſave one: 
And pow'r to live in that bleſt ſtate, . Y 
While that they let alone. | 
V. 
On this condition. did they ſtand, 91 
For them and all their race; | 
Woul d they obey but his command, d 
Nor life not joy ſhould ceaſe, 
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VI. 
But if they did preſume to taſte 
Of that forbidden tree, 
Death ſhould them inſtantly arreft, 
And fill with miſery. 
VII. 
Satan, with his malicious mind, 
Their happy ſtate eſpied; 
And theſe rich pleaſures of mankind, 
He grievouſly envied. 
VIII. 
Thus, fill'd with envy at their ſtate, 
The ſerpent be employs ; 
And taught him with his baſe deceit, 
To tempt with unknown joys. 


IX. 
Then preſently the ſerpent goes, 
With Satan in him, hid, 
And craftily did then propoſe 
The fruit that God forbid. 


X. 
He told him, with his flatt'ring lies, 
That this ſurprizing food, 
Would open their beclouded eyes 
And make them wiſe as God. 
r 
Then prompted with ambitious views, 
To make their bliſs compleat z 
No longer could they then refuſe 
To taſte the zilded bait. 
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+ 
But, ab! how ſoon (tho? too tao late) 
Did they their folly ſee! 
They faw the ſerpent's baſe deceit, 
And their own miſery. 
XIII. 
Terror appear'd on ev'ry fide, 
And in their deep diftreſs, 
They fig-leaf cov'rings made to hide 
Their ſhameful nakedneſs. 
XIV. 
The Lord came down, to anger flow, 
- But infinite his grace: 
Adam, (he call'd) where art thou now? 
Why hideſt thou thy face? 
_—_ 
What, haſt thou eaten of that tree 
Which I did thee command, 
Thou ſhalt not eat thereof (faid he) 
Nor touch it with thy hand ? 
XVI. 
Adam no longer could withdraw sr 
From God's all-ſeeing eye; 
. Tho? he had broke his holy law, 
From him he could not fly. 
XVI. 
Poor Adam then came trembling out, 
And thus replied de, 
© The woman took of that fame fruit, 
ns alſo gave to me,” 


1 
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he woman ſhe 


No. II. 


* 


XVII. 


zel (then the great JEHOVAH ſaid) 
What's this that thou haſt done? 
Toy huſband, and thyſelf betray'd, _ 

To death and woes unknown! 


XIX. 


The ſerpent, Lord, (replied ſhe) 
Did me indeed deceive _ 

e took of this forbidden tree, 
And it to me he gave.” 


XX. 


be Lord then to the ſerpent ſaid; 
« Since this is done by thee, 

\ curſe ſhall reſt upon thy head; 
Above all beaſts that be. 


XXI. 


pon thy belly ſhalt thou go, 

And duſt ſhall be thy meat: 
all abhorr'dy ſhalt thou be too, 
Tor this thy baſe deceit. 


XXII. 


nd I'll put enmity betwixt 

The woman's ſeed arid thee : 
Ind thou ſhalt be with envy vext 
At my ſublime decree. 


XXIII. 


(hall have a ſon, 
That on thy neck ſhall tread: 

lc ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt FR 
And bruiſe thy. curſed head, 


. 
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XXIV. 
Thy alta be ſhall only feels 
In a diſtreſſive hour, | 
Biting with envy at his heel, 
While he deſtroys thy pow'r,” - 
XXV. 
Thus-was the covenant of grace 
At firſt reveal'd to man: 
And hope reſtor'd to Adam's race, ' 
In this moſt gracious plan. 
XXVI. 
The Lord then to the woman ſaid, 
« Since thus thou didſt tranfgreſs, 
Thy troubles ſhall be multiplied; 
Thy ſorrows ſhall increaſe. 
An. 
In frailty ſhalt thou ſeed conceire, 
With pain thy children bear: 
Thy huſband rule o'er thee fhall haves 
And thou his pow'r ſhalt fear.” 
XXVII. 
And unto Adam thus he ſaid, 
« Woes ſhall attend thy liſe; 
Since thou my law haſt diſobey'd, 
And hearken'd to thy wiſe. 
| XXIX. 
The ground is curſed for thy ſake, 
And henceforth ſhall ; bear 
Thiſtles and thorns, and T will make 
Thee earn thy bread with care. 


Patt l. 


rom Paradiſe then drove he them, 
(That ſweet delightful place) 


Wich toil and ſore diſgrace. 
XXXI. \ 
Inſtead of Eden's garden fair, 

They in the Wilderneſs 


With ſweat and deep diſtreſs, 
XLXXII. 


Like an o'erflowing tide; 
They felt the dire effects of fin, 
Soon as they diſobey'd. 
XXXIII. 
But, O the goodneſs of the Lord! 
How boundleſs. is his grace! 
He ſent a Saviour, and reſtot'd 
Our guilty fallen race. 
XXXIV. 
e ſpake, and bid four thouſand years 
Their haſty courſe roll on, 
And lo! the Saviour (Chriſt) appears, 
The woman's promis'd Son! 
XXVV. 
He, who from all eternity, 
Was God's beloved Son; 
ls ſent in man's frail fleſh to die, 
And for their guilt t atone | 
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Jo till the ground from whence they n 


Muſt ſpend their lives in ſorrow there, 


Thus did their dreadful woes break in 
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| VXVXXVXVI. 
Behold the great Meſſiah comes, 
With meekneſs in his face! 
And man's frail nature he aſſumes, _ 
And ſuffers in their place! 
| XXXVI. 
Angels beheld his matchleſs birth, 
With wonder and ſurprize, 
And down to ſpread the news on earth, 
They gladly left the ſkies! 
| XXXVII. 
Thus did the great Meſſiah come, 
Vile rebels to ſet free: 
Born of an humble virgin's womb, 
Of mean and low degree! 
XXXIX. 
And on theſe terms doth he redeem, 
All that on him believe, 
Repent, and bumbly come to bim, 
His . to receive. 
- © Bi 
Buch he reſtores to higher bliſg 
Than Adam had before! 
O man! aſtoniſh'd be at this, 
And his rich love adore. 
XLI. 
The vileſt {inner he forgives, 
Who heartily repents; 
And on his holy name believes, 
And to him ſhew his wanty, - 
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XLII. 
He . his ſalvation free, 
That all may taſte the + 
To ſinners of whate'er degree, 
Halt, maimed, blind or net 


XLin. 
Tea, lo, he ſends his ſervants forth 
To hedges and high-ways, 
P invite all ſinners on the earth 
To feaſt without delays, 
XILIV. 
Thus hath he left without excuſe 
All the rebellious race, - 
Who obſtinately dare abuſe, 
The riches of his grace, 


I, 


THUS may we fee the happy Rate, 
Man at the firſt was in; 
And how all troubles then took date, 
Juſt at the birth of fin ! 
II. 
Thus may we ſee the matchleſs grace, 
And goodneſs of the Lord, | 
That pity'd man's rebellious race, 
And heav'nly hopes reſtor'd. 


REMARK 6 


— — en Ae — 4 - 7 


326 DIVINE MISCELLANIES. Pan. 
Well might the angel-minds admire, . 
At this ſtupendous eng 
To ſee their Lord in man's attire, . 
And dwell in fleſh with men! | 
— 
We alſo ſee the happy caſe 
That faithful ſouls are in, 
Who do by faith receive his grace, 
And are releas d from fin L 
V. 
They are redeem from Satan's chains, 
And dreadful flavery: We 
Heirs of the reſt that there remains : 
For happy fouls on high. 
VI. 
And here we ſee the wretched ſtate, 
That finners yet are in, 
Who ſtill continue obſtinate, _ 
The willing ſlaves of fin! 
VII. = 
Th! old ſerpent's vaſlals ſtill they are; 
Deceiv'd with flatt' ring lies: 
They walk upon a dreadful ſnare, 
While he blind-folds their eyes. 
VIII. 
Upon the brink of endleſs woe, 
With heedleſs feet they run: 
Ah! why content thus will ye go, 
And haſte to be undone ?_ 
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þ > = hu 

Will fear not drive, nor love you draw, 

Nor Jeſus* lovely charms | 
Make your hard frozen heatts to thaw, 

And flee into his arms ? 

X. | 

Hark how he calls to ſinners chief, 

That are with*fin oppreſs'd, 
« Come unto me, and find relief ; 

I give the weary reſt” 

Xl. 

This call (if lighted) will one day 

Make you with terror quake, 
When you muſt change this ſtage of clay 

For hell's infernal lake ! 

| » - 

But, Lord, our arguments, alas! 

Are all in vain to draw, 
'Till thou exert thy pow'rful grace, 

The ſinner's heart to thaw. 

; XIII. 

But, Lord, one word of ſov'teign grace; 

One pow'rful word of thine, 
Will make the ſtouteſt rebel ceaſe, 
And all his arms reſign, 
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O, Death, the king of terror, rides 
Triumphant thro? the world unfeen ! 
*Tis fin, the monſter, him provides, 
And fills his dreadful magazine; 
W 

Upon his pale, or ſable ſteed, 87 & 

He rides with a reſiſtleſs fW w zl 

His awful ſummons ſtrike nit dread, 

And ev'ry mortal muſt obeỹß !?! 
III. 

O! the innumerable darts 
Wherewith his pregnant quiver's fill'd ! 
Theſe he impartially imparts, - 

And none are from his ſtroke èonceal'd. 
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IV. | 
Nor rich, nor poor, nor old, not young, 
From theſe his fatal darts can fly: 
The high and low, the weak and ſtrong, 
Without diſtinction round him lie. 
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But why hath death ſuch potent force, 

And why ſo fierce his arrows fly? 
Sin brought in death, and ſo of coutſe 5 
As all have ſinned, all muſt die 
But were this all the puniſhment 
That bold rebellious worms mult feel, 
Then they in fin might teſt content, 
Nor fear his fatal ſhafts of ſteel. 
VII. 

The drunkard then his cups might quaff; 
The glutton too his palate pleaſe, 7 
And the profane might ſwear and laugh; 
The indolent might take his eaſe. 

VIII. 
Since all muſt die, they could but die, 
If death did them annihilate; 
Then might they leaye this world with j joy, 
For death would pay their total debt. 


Or peeviſh ſouls, when tir'd of life, 
And diſappointments on them light, 
With hemp or ſteel might end the ftrife, 


And bid a world of cares good-night, 
—_— . 
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| . | 
But, ah! how awful is the ſcene, 
That after death muſt flraight enſue! 
Vengeance will ſeize the guilty then, 
And pierce their ſouls with terror through. 
+ - "_ 
Down to the black infernal den 
| Where devils and the damned lie, 
|  - Theſe muſt take up their lodging then, 
| And that to all eternity! 
| | XII. 
Then death is ſure an awful ſcene, 
C However fools may jeer and ſcoff, 
And pleaſe themſelves with fancies vaith 
And ſhake the fear of dying off. 
TT ww 
But, O the dreadful mad miſtakes 
That ſuch fool-hardy ſouls will find, 
When plung'd into th' infernal lake 
As ſoon as mortal life's refign'd! 
XVI. 
- Such is the woful lot of thoſe 
Who obſtinate gainſt God rebel; 
When death their nat'ral eyes doth cloſe; 


Then muſt they open them in hell! 
XV.. 


Oh! . not to be expreft, 
To live in love, or league with fin, 
Each day expos' d to death's arreſt 
Then endleſs torments muſt begins . 
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XVI. L 
My ſoul! and canſt thou thus remain 
Contented here, and take thine eaſe, 
Whilſt thus expos'd to endleſs pain, Oh : 
Soon as pale death thy fleſh ſhall ſeize! 2 

VII. 
O dreadful thought! Lord, Ladore 
Thy mercy infinitely great, 
That did not cut me off before, 
But let me ſee my wretched ſtate ! 
XVIII. 

Lord! hadſt thou on a legal ſcore 
With juſtice ſtrict upon me fell, | 
Death might have ſeiz'd me long before, 
And ſent my guilty ſoul to hell! 
But, O! for evet be ador'd 
y matchleſs love, and ſov'reign grace 
bat hopes of mercy are reſtor'd, 
/ Chriſt, to Adam's fallen race} 5 

be E | . ; 
| Since Chriſt did human-fleſh aſſume, 

nd died to conquer death and hell, 
Then roſe to make bis foil'wers room 
I bat they with im in heav'n might dwell! 1 
XXI. 

Peace then, ye ſaints! bid fears be gone, 
zince Chriſt for you hath conquer'd death, my 
*ll alſo raiſe you near his throne, — -  -/ 
ud make you . too thro faith, 


bun l. 


XXII. = 
Then fear not hell, nor ghaſtly death, 
Nor tribulations here to come; 
Believe in Chriſt with ſteady faith, 
His arm ſhall ſaſe conduct you home. 


POST n 


November the 23d, 1754. 
Humbly Dedicated to his ſurviving Parents, Mr. 


Francis, and Mrs. Mary Grove, by their humbl 


Servant, J. M. 


EACE, O my friends, let not exceſs 
Of grief your tender ſouls depreſs, 
Tho! a dear babe, with lovely charms 
Is ſnatched from your loving arms; 
Yet let this thought your ſpirits chear, 
And ſtop the overflowing tear; 
Since God in wiſdom ſaw it beſt 
To take him to eternal reſt, 
Ere he adyanc'd to riper years 
| To be expos d to fatal ſnares; 
Think then how gracious and how kind 
The Lord is, tho” we mortals blind | 
Trace not the unknown path he keeps 
Thro' clouds of darkneſs, mighty deeps ! 
Who knows what unſeen dangers lay 
Before this infant in the ways 
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4 ort Elegy on the Death of Maſter GEORGE 
GROVE, an Infant, who departed this Life 


—_— = 
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Which God foreſaw, and thought it beſt | 
To take him to a place of reſt! - 

nos weak, alas, is human ſenſe 

To trace the depths of providence | l 

Let's then with humble minds adore 

Thoſe myſt'rles which we can't explore; 

And render to the Lord the praiſe 

That's due to all his works and ways! 

Thus, let your ſorrows be ſuppreſs'd, 

And eaſe the troubles of your breaſt : 

This is the only way to find + 

Comfort to chear a troubled mind, 


n. JUDGMENT. 


I. 
EHOLD the day, the awful day, 
3 baſting on a- pace, 
When heav'n and earth ſhall paſs away 
Before the Judge's face! f 
H. 
When Chriſt the ſov'reign ] udge mall = 3 
And in the clouds appear, | 
All mankind then their final doom, 
With grief or joy ſhall hear. | 
III. F 
In glorious pornp and bright array, 
Shall he that day appear; | 
The earth ſhall tremble at his ſway, 


And ſhaking of bis ſpear. 
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IV. 


As miniſters of ſtate. 


v. 
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Legions of angels then ſhall ſtand 101 
Around his judgment-ſeat, 
Attending on his great command, 


| The great archangel then he'll ſend, 


His dreadful trump to found : 
The noiſe of which each tomb ſhall rend, 
And ſhake the ſolid ground! 


The dead ſhall open then their eyes, | 


VI. 


At that ſurpriſing ſound ! 


And come forth to the great aſſize, 
And ſtand upon the ground. 


Not one forgotten or unknown, 


VII. 


Shall then in ſecret lie, 


But all ſhall come forth, ev'ry one 


Before the Judge's eye. 


Thoſe burnt with fire, and thoſe devour'd 
By fiſh, or fowls that fly; 
Each atom ſhall be then reſtor'd 


VIII. 


With perfect ſymmetry. 


IX. 


8 4; 


He'll give his angels then command 


To bring his children forth, 
Out of each far and diſtant wed... 


Fram eaſt, weſts ſouth and north»: . .. - 


„ 8 
Theſe will he ſet on his xighi- band. 

As ſhepherds part their nee: —- 
The wicked on his leſt ſhall ſtand, | 
And proper diſtance keep. 
XI.” 
Then ev'ry eye ſhall there behold 
The glory of the Lord: 
Thoſe that him bought, he that him fold, 
And all that him abhorr'd. 

XII. | 

Tho' when to ſave the world he came, 
He was of them deſpis'd: 4 
They ſhall behold him now with ſhame, „ bad. 
And horribly ſurpriz'd ! 2 
XIII. Co 
0! with what trembling hearts and ere, 
Before his awful bar, 302 | 
Shall ſtand his bitter enemies, v2 
And dread th* unequal war! | 
XIV 
He then in Judgment ſhall proceed, d Ne 
The books ſhall open'd be, 488 
And ev'ry criminal, with dread, & docd 
Shall his indictment ſee. ; 
XV. 
Conſcience ſhall witneſs to their face, 
How they, in fotmer times, 
vlighted the gracious calls of grace, 2 SL 
And bugg'd their darling crimes. 
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| XVI. 
But firſt, to thoſe on bis tight han, 
The Judge ſhall then ptoclaim, 
« Well done, ye faithful; my command 
- Ye kept, and own'd my name;- 
XVII. 
Come, ye beloved, and poſſeſs 
The kingdom long prepar'd | 
For you, ere Time began its race; 
Tis your divine reward. 
XVII. 
Ye low d my name, believ'd my wotd; 
And wifh'd my cauſe ſueceſs: 
Freely did ye your alms afford 
To mine, when in diſtreſs: 
XIX. 
Theſe I accept as done to me; 
And will the fame reward : 
To crowns ye ſhall exalted be, 
And reign with me your Lord. 4 
XX. 
oh! with what pleaſure and furprize 
Will they this fentence hear! 
To heavnly manſions then they'll riſe; 
Triumphing thro' the air. 
III. 
But, O, how will the guilty croud, 
That on his left ſhall ſtand, 
Tremble to hear the Judge aloud; 
Pronounce with ſtern command, 


! DEVINE) ADNSCELL ANTEC. 
XXII. 

(part from me, ye wicked race, 

lo er :rlafling fire: 

e who te fus'd to ſeek my faces 

Aud pleas'd your baſe debire. 
XXIII. 

il luxury ye ſpent your farez 

My favours ye ebus'd 

ehe ye the hungry at your door, 

Your walling crumbs refus'd. 
XXIV. 

o tais from me is your deſert, 

20 and for ever dwell 

Vil Cevils, ye (hall feel the fmat: 

0! quenchlels flames in hell.“ 
XXXV. 

hen preſently ſhall the retite, 

And into hell be hurl's ; : 

e ſloms of hrimilone, ail on Hire; 

©. ict: contume the world! 
XXVL 

) 0cks and mountains then they'll call, 

lo la on them to hide; 

their pections then ſhall all 


Be utterly deny? ! 


XXVII. 
tat dreadful terrors then ſhall ſcize 
In thoſe rebellious ſouls! 
0 dainty diſhes there to pleaſe, 
or conſcience drowning bowlsl. 


No Ik. 8 
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But fel, to > heli bis tightahand; - 
The Judge ſhall then protlaim, 
«© Well done, ye faithful; . 
- Ye Kot, 4 and own'd my name. "WF 
XVII. 


Come, ye beloved, chops Wu 
The kingdom long prepar d 
For you, ere Time began its way 
Tis your divine reward. > 
. 
Ye lov my name, belier'd 2 
And wifh'd my cauſe ſueceſs: 
Freely did ye your alms afford - 0 
To mine, when | in diſtreſs; 
XIX. 


"Theſe ! accept a OO? 5 


And will the ſame reward: B 
T0 crowns ye ſhall exalted be, 
And reign with me your Lord. 1 
XX. 

Oh | with what pleaſure and furprize” 
Will they this ſentence hear! 
To heav'nly manſions then they'll tiles 
Triumphing thro' the air. 


But, O, how will the quiley OY 
That on his left ſhall tand, 
Tremble to hear the Judge a 


Pronounce PANE ſtern command, 


108; ON AUSCEELASTCS. 
XXII. 

| Depart from me, je wicked race, 

To everlaſting fire: 


And pleas'd your. baſe: defire. 
h XXIII. 
n luxury ye ſpent your, "RD "FH 
My favours ye abus'd | 
Vizle ye the hungry at * door, 
Your waſting crumbs retus'd, 
X XIV. 
on this from me is your deſert; 
Go and for ever dwell | 
Virb devils, ye. ſhall feel the ſmatt 
Of quenchle(s flames in hell.“ 
| XXXV. 
hen preſently ſhall they retires 1 
Ang into hell be hurt'd hg 
hile forms of. bhrimitone, all on fre: 
$ha!! then conſume the world! 


XXVL 


To fall on them to hide; 

ut their p<irions then ſhall all 

Be utterly deny 'd! f 

— XN 
bat dreadful terrors then ſhall ſeize 

On thoſe rebellious ſouls! 

o dainty diſhes there to pleaſe, 

Nor conſcience. drowning bowlsl. . 

No. If, 8 ; 


- 


le who refus'd to ſack mfhecy enen 


o rocks and mountains then they'll call, 2 


—— — —— — — c9_ 
* 
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XXVII.. 
But endleſs torments will begin 
To ſeize on them that day: 


Arnd for the ſhort deſigbts of firs 


They dearly then muſt pay ! 
XXIX. 
O ſinners! then without delay, 
A friendly caution take; 
And to prepare for that great day, 
Each darling fin forfake! | 
XXX. 
The joys and terrors of that day, 
Do all our thoughts ſurpaſs t 
Lord! make us wiſe that now we may 
tmaprove our day of grace. | 
XXXI. 
That we before thy face may ſtand, 
On that tremendous day, 
Amapg the fieep on thy right-hand, 
And cloth d in white array. 
h XXXII. 
Wpatever elſe, Lord, thou deny'ſt, 
O! let us this obtain! | 
That we razy praiſe thy love in Chriſt 


In an eternal ſtrain- 
— 


a 
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r. 


J. 
H' AV'N! O che feet delightful place 


How it revives each pious mind, 
To think when here prepar'd by grace, 
Ibeſ there ſhall endicſs pleaſures find! 
Il, 

When faith and hope have ſixt their eyes 
Ou theſe celeſtial joys above 
Al. :arthly glories they delpiſe; 

And count unworthy of their love! 
III. 

Here faith beholds the flaughter'd Lamb, 
$:anding amid his Father's throne; F 
And hope rejoices in his name, 

That doth for all her guilt atone ! 
IV. 

Lea, pious ſouls by faith behold 
ihe glorious city of their Cod, 
ole ſtreets ate pav'd with pureſt gold, 
Jud there they long for their abode, 

V. 

The arckitecture's fo divine, 

The $10710us building ſo complete; 
ts ſac beyond a human mind 


2 atchleſs beauties to relate! 
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The brighteſt things beneath the ſkies 
Are metaphors too mean and baſe, 
To form ideas to our eyes, | 
Ob that tranſcendent glorious place. 
VI. | 
But dels faith can there behold, 
Beauties more glorious and refin'd, 
Than is the molt refined gold, | 
And precious ſtones of ev'ry kind! 
VIII. 
Thc” precious ſtones, and pureſt gold, 
Ate metaphors to ſet it forth 
The richeſt things of earthly mold, 
Are all too mean to ipeak its worth. 
But to the carnal eartbly mind, 
Theſe things appear but dull and dry; 
As pearls when caſt before the ſwincy 
No beauty can they there eſpy. 
| X. 
But what does holy ſouls delight, 
Is not the walls of precious ſtone, 
Nor golden ſtreets, but that ſweet hight 
Ot God ppon his glorious throne ! 
XI. 
'Tis there the great JLHOVAH teig 
Whoſe beams create etehnal non: 
His light the radiant ſun out-mines 
Far more than phozbus doth the moon. 
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XII. 
Licewife the happy cm pany, 
That rund his ſpacions throne adore 
The glory of his Majeſty, 
His wiſdomy juſtice, and his pow'r, | 
XIII. 
His glorigus miniſters of tate 
"hz: round at proper diftance Rand, 
And humbly on his orders wait 


* 


Lo czccute each great command 
XIV. 

Thofe, myriads of angeis bright, 
ho chearfully perform his witly 
nut moſt vigour and delight, 

Nor pain not &tcarineis they feet! 
XV. 

Beſide the bright celellial throng 
0! ſouls redeemed by Jeſus: bloadʒ 
How they adore with heart and tongus 
The matckieſs glories of then God. 

XVI. 

Thus faith, by revelation taught, 
ih o/ beholds the things unſeen: 
Put when our feet hall there be brought, 
Ihen endleſs pleaſures will begin. 

XVII. 

Here darkly we as thro' a glaſo 
Behold the glory of the Lord 5 
Brt when we ſes him face to face 
What matchleſs joys will it afford? 


* 
, 
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XVIII. 

This, this ſurpaſſes ev/ry thought, 
And fills our ſouls with ſweet dehre ; 
O! when ſhall we be thither brought 

Io join the bright ecleſlial choir! 

XIX. 

Since faith affords ſo much delight, 
What muſt the ſull fruition be, 
When we the beatific ſight 
In eyerlaſting light ſhall ſee! 

RX. 

O happy entertaining thought! 
May this excite us to prepare; 

That we way in due time be brought 
To theſe eternal manhons fair. 

| XII. 

In order heteto let us then 
Forſake each fooi:ſh vain delight; 
And bravely quit ourſelves like men, 
The holy Chriſtian - war to fight. 

0 XXII. 

Let's oft on Contemplation's wings 
Jo theſe celeſtial manſions riſe, 

And view by faith the glorious things 
Above theſe ruinable ſkies. 
XXII. 

Then ſhall we on all earthly things 
Look down with holy ſweet diſdain! 
Deſpiſe the crowns of earthly kings, 
As civpty trifleg poor and mean. 


Part I. DIVINE MtsCELLANIES. 
XXXIV. 
Then ſhall we fee far brighter things 
Laid up for As above the fkies:; 
Then ſnall we long for angels wings 
To bear us where ous tyeaſure lies. 


IV. HH L Lt 


J. 


LI O the dark abyſs of woe, 
L Where God's tremendous vengeance aa 
1 vere the impenitent mult knov 
Ti: weight of his eternal chains! 
II. | 
tar from the beanis of beav'nly light, 
Ie dark in{ernal region lies; 
Hud adding horror to the night, 
bulphureous vapouts conſtant riſe! 
III. 
There Satan the firſt traitor lies; 
With an his black rebellious erew * 
How Taſtice daſh'd em from the tkies, 
And down to hell them did purſue | 
IV. 
Con fin'd in chat prodigious lale 
They lie beneath God's dreadful rod 
And ev'ry ſinner there mult take 


Mis part, who flights the calls of Gods 
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And, O the matchleſe pains they feel! 
Their bitter groans, their TOE 
O'ertops the brighteſt poet's.kill | 
Their boundleſs hortor co expreſsl_-.. 

Vu | 

With hunger, lo, their bowels pine; 
With thrift thejr-throats are on all flames 
Ant lo; inſtead of bread or wine, 
Their only food's ſaiphureons ſtreams | 

VII. 

Their torments for vatietiyr, 

Ate heat and cold in dire extremes z 

Now frozen {Gf perhaps they lie, 

Anon in dreadful raging fla mes! 
VIII. 

They feel the bitter pan gs of death 
Jet never can their ſoule expire: 
Upheld hy God's almighty bteath; 
Which ſtill maintains the quenchleſs fire. 

IX. 

And what adds Horror to wy wen 
Is everlaſting black deſpair ! © 
No glimm'ring hopes of a relief 
Can ever be expected there. 

X. 

But endleſs torments night and day; : 
And woe and grief in ev'sy form: 
And on their vitals there muſt prey, 
Conſcience, thut dire immortal worm! 
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| ; - 

0 how thef 169g und wiſh for death, 

And griaw thai evertaſtivg chains 

Curſe God that ſtill maintains their breath, 

nich ſtill augments their * puine! 
MIL * 
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Likewiſe to aggravate their woe, 
ut of their dungeon heav'n they ſpy 3 
\nd pious ſouls that here below _ | | 
__ their vain pernicious joy. f 
XIII. 
mol they abhot d with bitter ſpite, 

\nd us'd with cruelty and ſcorn: 

Now thele they ſee its d in white, 


EZ TEET 


XIV. 
0! how 'twill grieve their hearts to ſee 

L hoſe whom they bated, rais'd on high, 74 
File they for evermore muſt be | 
onfin'd i in helliſh flames to **. 
XV. 
While conſciente rends the galling , 
\eminding them of fornies times, 

o they deſpis'd tie goſpel ſound, 
ind hugg'd their dear beloved crimes. 

. 

While helliſh friends de them vphraid 
'ith all their paſt iniquities : | 
ad grief and woe from every fide, 


u to augment their miſeries} 
Ne. II. T 
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V. 

And, O the matchlelt pains they feel; 
Their bitter groaus, their deep diltrels 
O'ertors the brighteſt poet's kill 
Their douudleſs horror w expreſs! 

VI. 

With hunger, lo, their bowels pine, 
With thrift ther taroats are on all fla meg 
Aus lo; inſtead of breed or wine, 

Their only food's ſuiplureons ſtreams | 
VII. 

Their torments for variety, 

Ate heat and cold in dire extremes 

Now frozen Aff perhaps they lie, 

Anon in drea Mal raging YLames! 
VIII. 

They feel the bitter pangs of death; 

1% never can thsir ſouls expire: 

Upheld by God's almighty breathy 

Wich ſtill razintiins the quenchleſs fire, 
IX. 

And what zds horror to their grief, 

Is everlaſting black deſpir ! 

No glimm'ring hopes of a reliet 

Can ever be expected there. 
X. 

But endleſs torments night and day, 
And woe and grief in ev'ry form: 

And on their vitals there muſt prey, 
Conſcience, thut dire immortal worm ! 
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Xl. | 

O how they long and wiſh for death, 

And gnaw their everlaſting chains: 

Curſe God that ſtill maintains their breath, 

Which ſtill augments their dreadful pains ! 
XII. 


Likewiſe to aggravate their woe, 
Out of their dungeon heav'n they 'ſpy 3 
And pious ſouls that here below 
Deſpis'd their vain pernicious joy. 
XIII. 

Thoſe they abhor d with bitter ſpite, 
And us'd with cruelty and ſcorn: 

Now theſe they ſee array'd in white, 


\nd gloriouſly their heads adarn ! 1 
XIV. 
0! how 'twill grieve their hearts to ſee | 


hoſe whom they hated, rais'd on high, 
'hile they for evermore muſt be 
onfin'd in helliſh flames to lie. 
XV. 
While conſcience rends the galling wound, 
\eminding them of former times, 
o they deſpis'd the goſpel ſound, 
ad hugg'd their dear beloved crimes. 
XVI. 
While helliſh friends do them upbraid 0 
V all theic paſt iniquities : 
ad grief and woe from every ſide, 


in to augment their miſeries} 
Mo. I. T 


Can't gratify their lewd deſires; 


— 
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| XVII. 

There, not one pitying eye is found, 
To ſoothe their grief or dry their tears ; 
But endleſs terrors them ſurround, - 
And everlaſting gloomy fears. 


XVIII. 
The athieſt there no more believes 
That there's no {in-revenging God: 
His pow'r and juſtice he perceives, © 
And groans beneath his dreadful rod. 
5 

The drunkard there no more does laugh, 
And cheer his heart with beer or wine: 
There's not a cup for him to quaff, 
To chaſe the ſorrows of his mind. 

XX. 

The glutton, with luxurious meat, 
Can't pleaſe his raging keen deſire: 
He there can nothing find to eat, 

But rocks of brimſtone all on fire 

The worlding there can't hug his gold, 
Nor ſmile to ſee his heaps:increaſe, 
For which he ſoul and body ſold, 
Jo everlaſting dire diſtreſs. 

XXII. 
The baſe laſcivious wretehes there 


But groan they muſt in black deſpair, 
Where life nor miſery expires- 
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3 
And how the ſwearers there muſt roar, 
Bound with immortal fetters ſtrong ; 
And curſe themſelves for evermore, | 
With flames of light'ning on each tongue. 
MVV. 
The liars too ſhall alſo know, 
And own the truth of God's own word, 
When plung'd into the gulph of woe, 
For ever baniſh'd from the Lord. 


| XXV. 

And the voluptuous alſo there 
Shall find no entertaining games: 
No muſic to delight the ear, 

But dreadful groans, and hid'ous ſcreams 1 
XXVI. 

Yea, ev'ry ſinner there ſhall find 
All their delights for ever fled ! 

While conſcience gnaws their troubl'd mind, 
And flames of brimſtone form their bed. 
XXVII. 

O! dreadful ſtate of endleſs grief, 
In everlaſting flames to lie ! 

To long for death to bring relief, 
Yet death for ever from them fly! 
XXVIII. 

Lord! I adore thy matchleſs grace, 
That hath not caſt my guilty ſoul 
Into that black and diſmal place, 


Where fiery billows conſtant roll! 
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AXALKIS. . 
Had it not been for Jeſus fake 


My ſoul might lang ere now been "eh 
Roaring amidſt that dreadful lake, 
In everlaſting black deſpair. 
XXX. 

Lord! that I may theſe horrors ſhun, 
O let me now obtain thy grace! 
And clothe my naked foul upon 
With Jeſus' perfect righteouſneſs. 


ACROSTIC EPITAPHS. 
I. On Mr. FOHN SIMMONS. 


J EST not at death; for who can ſaye, 
Or reſcue from the gloomy grave ? | 
Here, lo, I lie, cut down tho' young, 

Nor will the reader's days be long : 


Swift do your fleeting moments fiy, 
In haſte comes on eternity ! 
Mortals, then ere it be too late, 

O think upon your future ſtate | 
Now, is the only time you have, 
Soon you'll be ſilent in the grave, 
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Il. on Mafler GEORGE GROPFE, the Infant 
formerly mentioned. 


(avi: to thy col iovoling aro, 
Eatruſt we theſe delightful charms 

Of precious duſt, till Chrift hall fay, - 
Reſign, O Grave, thy conquer'd prey. 
Gladly this infant then ſhallriſe, 

Evade thy pow'r, and climb the ſkies! 


Grieve not, ye tender parents dear ! 
Rejoice in hope 3 dull thoughts forbear: 
O think how this dear babe ſhall riſe 
Victoriouſſy, and mount the ſkies, 
Employ'd in heav'nly extaſies ! 


Ill. On Maſter 70 SEPHB ARBE R, an Infant, 
who bed this Life, Nov, 19. 1755. 


UST nipt amidſt his op'ning bloom, 
O here the lovely infant lies 
Secur'd from all the ills to come, 
Fre the tempeſt'ous billews riſe. 
Peace then, ye parents | hope, at leaſt, 
His ſoul is ſafe among tha bleſt. 
But think, ye young and thovghtleſs tribe, 
And bid each vain delight adieu: 
Remember, none pale death can bribe, 
Behold he ſtands prepar'd for you,. 
Edeavour then, with all your pow'r, 
Nightly t' improve the preſent hour. 
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Practical raRAPHRAsI 


ON THE MOST REMARKABLE | 


| ARABLES 


or 


Our LORD ** SAVIOUR JESUS Crus), 


Collected om the EVAN GEL ISTS, 


PARABLET. The Sower. | 
Tt From. Matth. xiii. 1, &c. ] 


THEN Jeſus tabernacl'd here, 
| Among the ſong of men, 
His wiſdom did with grace appear 
Infinite, bright and plain. 
One day he on the ſeaſide ſat, 
| And multitudes draw near, 
Who ſeem'd deſirous, while he taught, 
His gracious words to hear. 
In parables he taught mankind- 
Lieſſons of moment great, 
That they the wayof life might find, 
Which is exceeding ſtrat. 


M A 184 
The 2 er to him ſo faſt, 7 
His wiſdom ſaw 'twas fit, 
Into a ſhip to go at laſt; 
And teach them out of it. 


On board the ſhip he ſat and taught 
The people on the ſhore ; 
That ſo they might; if duly ſought, x 
His doctrine full explore. * 
Then he in parables began 
His doctrine to declare: 
Such was his wiſe, his gracious plan, 
The people to prepate.. 
A ſower went, ſaid he, to ſow +. 
His ſeed into his field, | 
That it might there take root and gtow, Met 
And produce plenty yield. | 


ST, 


But, a3 he ſow'd, ſome of it fell a 345.2] | | 
Upon the highway-ſide ; | 
And lo, the fowls, like imps of bell 
Did it.in haſte divide: 


Nor left they any there to grow, 
But quickly all devour'd; 

do that no man could ſee or know 
Seed had thereon been pour'd, 


And ſome fell on hard ſtony ground, 
The ſoil both hard and dry : 

And there no ſolid root it found, 

Nor moiſture to ſupply. _ 


241 DIVINE. MISOEL ILANTES. 
Yet did it preſently enn . 
And flouriſh for à While 
Giving the reapers e 
But did them ſoon beg nile: 
For, lacking moiſture; ſoon ir dy, 7 
No fruit thereon was fund 
The root no depth . 5 
It wither'd on the grund. 


And ſome among the thorns there 405 
(A foil indeed unfit77/ 

| For they grew up, began to well, 
And quickly choaked it. 


80 there no fruit the feed brought forth 3 ; 
The ground was unimptsw'd: 


Theſe three beeame all nothing worth, At 
But all abortive ptov d. | 
But others fell on ſertile ground; bi 
And fruit brought forth, behold; - 
Some thirty, ſixty, there were found; Ii 
And ſome an hundred fold! 
Now, whoſoever hath an ear 1 
To hear, let him attend; | 
And with an underſtanding char; h 
My doctrine comprehend; . 
1 
The E xP 1e. vet. 18, ke. 
1 


Now to his own alifeipbte: der, 
Did Jeſus thus expla au ud 


j 


This parable, and made it clear, 
Nor let them hear in vain. 

Tbe ſeed, ſays he, is Ges pute word, 
The ſower is the Son: 

That, by the highway ſide devour'd, 
And fruit produced none, 

Are thoſe that heat the word indeed, 
But do not underſtand; 

Then Satan catcheth it with ſpeed, 
From them with ſubtle hand. 

Such are they who receive the word; 
Into a faithleſs heart, 

And do no diligence afford, 
But let it ſoon depart. 

And ſuch are they, on ſtony ground, 
Who hear the word with joy; 

But foon as troubles them ſucround, 
They ſhrink with deep annoy. 


I perſecution once ariſe, 
With a prevailing hand; 


They can no longer ſtand. 


The word of God indeed, 
Are thoſe, engroſs'd with worldly care, 
Which chokes the precious ſeed. 


The love of riches fills their heart; 


This idol they adore: 


No. II. 1 . 
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Then, ſtruck with fear and deep ſurpriſe, - 


And thaſe among the thorns, who hear 
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They'll rather with the Saviour part, 
Than with their worldly ſtore. _ 

And thoſe are they that bear the word; 
Like feed on fruitful ground, 

Who are the called of the Lord, 
There ſruits of faith abound. 


Yet are there diff rence of degrees, 
Some weaker, ſome. more ſtrong: 
Yet where true faith the Saviour ſees, 

They to his fold belong. 


« He will not quench the ſmoking flats 
Nor break the bruiſcd reed: 

The feeble folk he will not vex, 
But them with cordials feed. 

Tho' ſome produce but thirty fold, 
Some ſixty; yea, and ſome 

An hundted, yet, with him, behold, 
They ev'ry one find room. 


PARABLE II. The Tares of the Field, he. 
Matth. xiii. 24, &c. 


NOTHER parable ſpake he, 

Ev'n Jeſus, Lord of all: 

And who his juſt authority 
May once in queſtion call ? 

The heav'nly kingdom is, faid he, 
Much like a huſbandman, 

Who in his field good ſeed ſow'd free, 
Well winnow'd with the fan. 
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But, while he ſlept, his enemy 

Sow'd tares among the wheat; 

And then he ſlipt away ſo fly, 

None could diſcern the cheat. 


But when the blade began to ſpring, 
And put forth tender fruit, 

The tares appear'd another thing, 
Nor with the wheat would ſuit. 


Now, could the ſervants well diſceru, 

The tares among the wheat, 

Then to the maſter, with concern, 
They thus reveal'd the cheat. 


Sir, didſt not thou ſaw right good ſeed 
In all thy goodly field? 

How comes it then to paſs indeed 
That tares it ſcems to yield? 


He anſwer'd them, An enemy 
Hath done me this, no doubt. 


Should go and root them out. 
Nay, nay, ſaid he, leſt when the tares 
To gather out you try, ä 
dome of the wheat, with tender ears, 
Should be deſtroy'd thereby. 


Let both together grow and ſtand, 
Till harxeſt- time appears, 


Then 1 th#; reapers will command 
To gather firſt che tares ; 


Then ſaid they, Lord, wilt thou that we 


© ” 
. 1 
* 
* o Y 
* 
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And bind them up in bundles faſt, | 
To burn them in the fire: 


But gather all the wheat at laſt 
Into my barn entire. 


PARABLE III. 7. he Crain of Muſtard, Fe, 
Matth. ili, 31, Kc. 


NOTHER parable ſpake he, 
Ev'n Jeſus Chriſt, to them, 


That ſo they might inſtructed be, 
Who truſted i in his name. 


Heay'n's kingdom 3 is much like, ſaid he, 
& grain of muſtard-ſeed ; 
W hich is of all the ſeeds that be, 

The very leaſt indeed. | 


But when 1 into the ground i its caſt, 

| It grows up to a tree, 

So that the fowls therein at laſt, 
Find lodging-places free f. 


P ARA BLE IV. The Leaven among Ia, 
Matth. xiii. 33, &c. 
ANOTHER parable, therefore, 
A Spake Jeſus unto them; 5 
Still from the ſhip, a-nigh the ſhore, 
To all who lining came. 


Sayings Heav'n's kingdom too may be 


Compar'd to leaven ſmall, 
W 


+ The mu itard ſeed here (poked of, is not ſuch 


prome in Britain. 


tl. 


Nc. 


cal, 


uch 


A woman hid in meaſures * node l, 
Of meal, till leavenꝰd all. 


To all the multitude ; 

But, void of -pazables, we ſee | - 
He ſpake not to the rude. 

That ſo it might be now fulfill'd, 
Which David ſpoke of yore, 

That ſayings dark ſhould be reveal'd, 
Unknown to men before. 


Explication of the ſecond Parable, 
Matth. xiii. 36. 


HEN Jeſus ſent the multitude 
Away from him again; ; 
But he to his diſciples ſhew'd 
All things, and made them plain, 
And firſt, the parable of tears, 
That grew up in the field, 
He now to them in brief declares, 
Which doth good leſſons yield. 
Now, he who ſows the precious ſeed, 
Is Chriſt the Son of man : 
This world it is the field indeed, 
(Obſerve the ſettled plan 
The good ſeed are the faithful few 
Among the ſons of men, 


Heirg of the heav'nly kingdom too, 
Rais'd from the robber's den. 


Theſe things in parables Take he, We: 


1657 
? N 
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The tares are Satan's children «Ih; ; 
Led captive at his will, 

Who yield obedience to his call, 
And his commands fulfil. 


The enemy, that ſow'd'the eh, 
Is Satan, full of ipite, 

Who enmity for ever bears 
Againſt the ſons of light. 


The harveſt is the world's laſt end, 
And awſul judgment-day ; 

Then ſhall the Judge with pow'r deſcend 
From heav'n in bright array. 

The reapers, are the angels bright, 
Who ſhall on him attend, 

To root out of his kingdom quite, 
Whatever doth offend. 


Then ſhall the tares all gather'd be, 
And burnt with quenchleſs fire ; 

And all the wicked then ſhall ſee 
Their hopes at once etpice. 


Thus, at the world's expiring end, 
The Son of man ſhail come, 
And forth his holy angels ſend, 
To call his children home. 
But firſt (hall they ſelect out all, 
That in his kingdom be, 
Who do offend, both — e | 
Who work 1 ier“ a 


77 
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And them into the furnace caſt 
Of everlaſting fire: 

There ſhall their pains for ever laft, 
And never ſhall expire. | 

They there their teeth ſhall ever oth. 
And weep for evermore; 


Yet all their tears can never waſn 
Away their guilty ſcore. 


But then the righteous they ſhall ſhine 
In glorious bright array, | | 

Around their Father's throne divine, 
In pure eternal day. 

There ſhall they triumph over all 
Who hated them below ; 


While they behold their endleſs aral, 
And everlaſting woe. 


Remarks upon the Third and Fourth Parables 7 


1. The Muſtard Seed. 


The ſeed of grace yy ſeem but ball, 
Yet, ſown by pow'r divine, 


u groweth up, both ſtrong and tall, 
And doth with luſtre ſhine. 


2. The Leaven. 
Like leaven, faith may ſeem but weak, 
Yet ſhall it overcome | 
The world, and all its pow'rs ſhall make 
Give way, to make it a SIS 


'L 


-*%& 
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N ow, whoſoever hath an ear 
'To hear, now let him i 

That while ſalvation, is ſo near, 
He may no more be blind. 


PARABLE V. The-Trzaſure hid in a Fill 
Matth. xiii. 44. 
GAIN, heavn's kingdom it is like 
Hid treaſure in a field; 


Which doth the man with pleaſure ſtrike, 
To whom it is reveal'd. 


He keeps the ſecret, till he goes 
And purchaſeth the ſame ? 
Yea, all he hath; lo, he-beſtows 
For it, with chearful frame. _ 

. RE M- ARK. 

O wiſe and prudent is that man, 

Who this fair bargain makes! 

If he accompliſh this good plan, 
He falls in no miſtakes. 


Altho' ten thouſand worlds were * 
SGrent gainer muſt he be: 
What bargain may compare with this 
Or who ſo rich as he! 
PARABLE VI. The Merchant Man ſecking 
goodly Pearls. © Matth. xiti. 45, &c. 
\ GAIN, the heav'nly kingdom is 
Like ſome wiſe'merchant man, 
Who ſeeking pearls of goodly price; 
Searching whate'er he can. 
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at when he had one pearl found out, 73 
Ot worth exceeding high, a 
ald all he had, without diſpute, 

This precious pearl to buy. 

RE MAR K. 

zure thoſe the wiſeſt merchants ate, 

Who make this pearl their own: 

en thouſand worlds may not compare 


With this. one pearl alone. 


PARABLE VII The Net with Fiſher: 
Matth. xiii, 47, &c. 


GAIN, heav'n's kingdom's like ane, - 7 
1 Which men caſt in the ſea; | 
nd fiſh of ev'ry kind they get, 

Till full they find it be. * 

hen ſtraight they dragg'd it to the ſhore, 

Glad of their mighty prey : Ar 


ie good they all in veſſels ſtorey | 
And caſt the bad away. 


EXPLICATION, ver. 491 Ke. 


) ſhall it be, when time ſhall end, 
All men rais'd from the duſt; 

be heav'nly angels ſhall deſcend, 

And ev'ry bond ſhall burſt, - 


e vicked from the righteous then, 
hall they divide that da:: 
id down to hell's black howling den 


Shall thruſt them all away. 
No. Il. X 


F 
N 
! 
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There wailing, and immortal woe, 
For ever ſhall abound : 

Nor reſt nor eaſe they there ſhall know, 
But gnaſhing teeth ſhall ſound. 


Now Jeſus ſaid unto them there, 
Who were about his hand, 

All theſe things which. I now declare, 
Pray do you underſtand? 

They anſwer'd him, Lea, Lord, we do, 
And chearfully receive 

Thy heav'nly doctrine, juſt and true, 
And heartily believe. 


Then Jeſus ſaid to them again, 


Lo, ev'ry ſeribe that's taught, 
And doth inſtrucien right obtain, 
For heav'n's fair kingdom franght: 


He like an houfeholder muſt be, 
With {kilful courage bold, 

Who, from his well - ſtor d treaſury, 
Brings forth things new and old. 


PARABLE VIII. The Houſehulder who wit 


fo Hire Labourers into his Vineyard. 
Matth. xx. 1, AC. 


T_T EAVN's kingdom it is Ike, faid be, 
& An houſeholder, who went 
Forth early, labourers: to fee, 


Whoever-wauld confent ; 


Part | 
To 
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To labour in his vineyard true, 
Until the evenihg=tide z | 

And what he promis'd them, when due, 
It truly ſhould be paid. 

And when be had with them agreed, 
(A penny each man's hire) 

Into his vineyard then, with ſpeed, 
He bade them all retire. 

Again he went, at nine o'clock +, 
Into the market - place, | 

And others ſaw, to whom he ſpoke, 
And reaſon'd thus the caſe: 


Why ſtand you idle all day here? 
To whom they anſwer'd thus, 
Becauſe no man this day came near, 
Who ſought or hired us. 
The houſeholder reply'd again, 
If no man hir'd you have, 
Into the vineyard go, and then 
What's right you ſhall zeecive. 
Then at midday, and three o'clock 4, 
He went and did the ſame, 
And others ſaw, to whom he ſpake, 
And queſtion'd thus with them. 


The third hour anſwers to our nine in the morning. 


id. day and three in the afternoon. 


At the ſixth and ninth hour, anſwers to our twelve 


- —— — — _— — 
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Why ſtand ye idle all day thus? 
They anſwer'd him again, | 


Becauſe no man hath hired ys, A 
We idle here remain, | 

To them again he likewiſe faid, Tt 
Go to the vineyard too; | 

And what is right you ſhall be paid, Bu 
Whatever is your due. 

Then forth again he went at five +, Br 
And others idle found, 

To whom he ſaid, How can you thrive | 80 
Thus idle on the ground? 

They anſwer'd him, Becauſe no man 
Hath hired us this day 1 


Ev'n ſiuce the ſun his race began, 
We got no work nor pay. 


Unto them then he likewiſe ſaid, 


Go to the vineyard too; ; 
And what is right you ſhall be paid, 
What may be due to you. N 


So when the even' was come, the lord 
Of that ſame vineyard ſaid, 

Go call the lab'rers at my word, 
And let them now be paid : 


Beginning at the laſt, ſaid he, 


Unto the fuit proceed. Y 
So did the ſteward accordingly, 
As had his lord decreed. 0 


+ At the elerenth hour, anſwers to our five aftern& 
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80 when the laſt, ho had but wrought 
One hour, his pay receiv'd ; 
A penny for his hire was brought, 
Whereat the firſt believ' d, 
That tho' a penny was their due, 
They ſurely ſhould have more; 


But each receiv'd a penny too, 
As did the laſt before. 


But when they had receiv'd the ſame, 
All murmur'd this to ſee : 

Behold, theſe all, who lateſt came, 
Receiy'd as much as we. 


Theſe laſt, ſay they, wrought but one hour, 
And we the live-long day, 

Have both the heat and burden bore, 
Yet have no more than they. 


He anſwer' d one of them, and ſaid, 
« Friend, didſt thou not agree 
With me for that which now is paid # 
A penny was thy fee, 
Take therefore that, and go thy way, 
That only is thy due: 
What is it then to thee, I pray, 
What with mine own I do ? 


What tho' I give unto this laſt 
The ſame I gave to thee, 
Conſider, man, what cauſe thou haſt 


(02, To be diſpleas'd with me. 
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Is thine eye evil, zuſt;becauſe 1 
Thou ſeeſt that Iam goodꝰ 

Againſt divine and human laws as 
Thou thus tranſgrefleſt loud l 

So ſhall the laſt he firſt, ſaid he, N 
The firſt he ſhall be laſt, | 

According to Heav'n's juſt decree, 1 

Which never can be caſt. 

For many get the outward call, 1 
But choſen there be few : | 

Let this excite both great and ſmall, x 
Their calling to purſue.” 

PARABLE IX. The Man that had two Sons. | 


Matth. xxi. 28, &c. 


UT what think you? A certain man 
Had two brave luſty ſons: 
And with the eldeſt he began 
To try his mind for once. 

My ſon, ſaid he, go work to-day, 

To dreſs my vineyard fair: 
The ſon reply'd, . Nay, father, nay, 

I will not I declare.” 


But afterward he did repent 

Ot what he raſhly ſaid; 

And to the vineyard ſtraight he went, 
To work with hook or ſpade. 


OY 
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Then, lo, he bade his younger on en 
To do the ſame. He ſaid, 


11 Igo, Sir;“ . bat the work to ſhun, 
He went his way and play d. 


Now Jeſus ſaid, Which of theſe twain | 
His father's will obey'd'?. 

The Phariſces reply'd again, 
The firſt, it muſt be ſaid. 


Then Jeſus ſaid to them again, 
Your anſwer it is true. 

Harlots and publicans obtain 
Hearv'n ſooner far than you. 


PARABLE X. The Vineyard let out to Huſ- 
bandmen. Matth. xxi. 33, &. 


8 parable, ſaid he, 
Give ear unto I pray; 

That ſo you may dĩſtinctly ſee 

The truth of what I fay. 


A certain houfeholder there was. 
Who ſet a vineyard fair : 

And fenc'd it round: no deaft could paſs 
The planting to impair. 

He digg'd a wine preſs in it then, 
And built in it a tow'r : 

Then let it out to huſbandmen, 
That might the fruits ſecure. 


, 
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Then to a country far he went, 
And when the time drew near, 
be time of fruit; then for his rent 
He ſervants ſent that year. 


But when theſe buſbandmen them ſaw, 
Their hearts did in them burn, 

And void of juſtice, void of law, 
Let une of them return: 


For one they beat with cruelty, 1 
Till he reſign'd his breath; | 

Another ſlew outrageouſly, 3 3 
The t hird they ſton'd to death. | | 

Again he other ſervants ſent, va 


More than he ſent before, 


On whom they did their malice vent, 2 
And them in pieces tore. 
A 


Then ſaid the owner, Lo, Ill ſend 
My own beloved ſon : | p 
They ſurely will to him attend, 
Nor do as they have done. 


But when the ſon they ſaw, more ill 

Invented all their pow: I 
This is the heir, ſaid they, him kill, 

And all ſhall then be ours. 


So him they caught, kill'd, and him caſt 
Out of the vineyard ſtraight : 

Now, when their Lord returns at laſt, 
How will he them requite ? 
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They anſwer'd him, .* « He ſurely. will 
Deſtroy theſe wicked men, 
Who had his ſervants us'd ſo ill, 
And his own ſon had ſlain. 


11:40 3” 


And he his vineyard will let out 
To other huſbandmen, 

Who will reſtore to him the fruit, 
In proper ſeaſon then.” 


Then Jeſus anſwer'd them again, 
What! have you never read, ; 
The ſtone the builders did diſdain, 
Head-corner-ſtone is made ? 
vaith he, The kingdom too of heav'n, 
Shall taken be from yous 
And to another nation giv'n, 
Which proper fruits ſhall ſhew. | 


And whoſo falleth on this Tones 
Shall get a deadly wound: 

Dut he whoſe head it falls upon, 
Shall be to pieces ground. 


Now, when the prieſts and Phatiſees | 
This parable had heard, Aal 


It greatly did their minds diſpleaſe, 
As it did them regard. 8 


For they perceiv'd it ſtruck at mem, 

Which did their ſpirits fire, 4 
And blew them up into a flame, ors. ae 
Againſt him to conſpire. 
* 
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Fain would they have on him laid hold, 
But fear'd the mukitude, _ #4 
Who took him for a prophet bold, 
Moſt 2 juſt and good. 


PARABLE XI. The ier of the King's Su. 
Matth. xxii. 1, e. | 


HEN Jeſus fpake to hens again, 
In parables, and faid, 
A certain king did once ordain, 
To have a marriage made 


For his own ſon; and forth he ſent 
His ſervanys them to call 

Who had been bidden ; but conſent, 
Lo, they refuſed all. 


Then other ſervants, at command, 
le ſent, to tell them all 
That had been bid, no more to ſtand, 
But come forth great and fmall. 


For, Io, my dinner is prepar'd, 
My fattlings kill'd and dreſs' d: 

All ready are; no coſt is ſpar' d, 

For joy ſhall be expreſs'd. 

Come, therefore, to the wedding now, 
And make no more delay; 

But they made HIight—ſonte went to plow 
And merchandize, that daß. 
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But, lo, the reſt his ſervants took, 
And treated them with ſpite ; 
Not only with a ſcornful look, 
But killed them outright. 
Now, when the king thereof had heard, 
Enraged was his wrath : 
His armies ſent—not one he ſpar'd, 
But put them all to death. 


Yea, he their city burnt with fire, 
And laid their country waſte ; | 
And made them of his righteous ice 
Abundantly to taſte, 5 0407 


Then faith he to his ſervants, See 
My dinner is prepar'd ; 

But thoſe who were invited free, 
Deſerveth no regard. 


Go therefore forth to the bighways, 
And whomſocer you find, 
Bid to the marriage; who obeys, 
Shall meet a weleome kind. 
Then went thoſe ſervants forth in, 
Into the ſtreets and lanes; 
And num'rous gueſts colleQed they, 
By their induſtrious means. | 
Some high, ſome low, ſome rich, ſome poor, 
Some bad as well as good! 2 | 
They fill'd the houſe ev'n to the door, 
A num'rous multitude, 
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Now, when the king came in to ſee | 
The gueſts, both good and bad, 
There one among the reſt ſaw.he, 
No wedding-garment had. 
To whom the king himſelf addreſt, 
Friend, how cam'ſt thou in here? 
No wedding-garment, like the reſt, 
| Doth on thy back appear. 


The man had not a word to ſay, 
But ſpeechleſs he remain'd. 
Then ſaid the king, Take him away, 
And let him faſt be chain'd; 
Yea, into utter darkneſs throw 
| That ſelf-condemned ſlave, 


Where gnaſhing teeth and endleſs woe 
For ever he ſhall have. 


f For many called are, but few 
Are choſen by my grace: 


Such hearts perverſe, not form'd nen. 
They all my calls efface. 


Now, whoſoever hath an ear 
To hear, let him obey : 


For, lo, the time approacheth near, - 
When no more hear ſhall they. 


| Remarks on the foregoing Parabie. 


This parable concerneth all 
The human race to hear; 
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That on the Lord they now may call, | 
While mercy yet is near. | 


The marriage of this monarch's ſon, 
Points out the goſpel plan, 

Whereby the Lord to us makes known 
His love to fallen man. 


His ſending of his ſervants forth, 
To give the outward call : 


The goſpel welcomes all. 

This firſt he ſent unto the Jews, 
The joyful ſound they hear; 
But they deſpis'd the bliſsful news, 
With diſobedient ear. 


Yea, they his ſervants, whom he ſent, 
Receiv'd with cruel ſpite ; 

And ev'n their meſſage to prevent, 
They killed them outright. 

Then he his armies ſeat in haſte, 

And burnt their city too : 


Tea, laid their country almoſt waſte, 
And left of them but few. 


Then he his ſervants ſent again, 
Unto the Gentile race; 

Who did his goſpel entertain, 
And taſted of his grace. 


Doth alſo repreſent 


From eaſt to weſt, from ſouth to north, 


The man without the wedding-dreſs, 
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Thoſe votd of Jeſus” righteouſneſs, - 
Nor of their fins repent. 
He being bound in chains, and caſt 
To utter darkneſs quite, 
Shews what muſt be their doom at laſt, 
Who ſhun the goſpel light. 


O let us therefore hear and fear, 
While yet tis call'd To-day ; 

And while of goſpel grace we hear, 
Repent without delay. 


PARABLE XII. The Ten Virgins. 
Matth. xxv. I, Kc. 
HEN ſhall the heav'nly kingdom be 
Compar'd to virgins ten, 
Who took their lamps — did all agree 
To meet the bridegroom then, 


Now five of them were wiſe indeed, 
And five were fooliſh too; 

For tho' they outwardly agreed, 
They did their folly ſnew: 

Altho? they took with them their lamps, 
They took not oil with them; 

And therefore were they all in dumps, 

When once the bridegroom came. 


Pp; But, lo, the wiſe took oil with them, 

And as their lamps grew dry, 

They ſoon reviv'd the dying flame, | 
With oil a freſh ſupply. 
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Put when the bridegroom long delay'd, | as 
They flept or flumber'd ſome ; 

It midnight then a cry was made +, 
Behold, the bridegroom” 8 come! 

Therefore, ye virgins all, ariſe, _ 
To meet him go ye now! | 

Then both the fooliſh and the wiſe 
Beſtit them ſo to do. 

They all ariſe to trim their lamps, 
At that alarming ſhout : 

The fooliſh then, as ſunk in ſwamps, 
Found all their lamps gone out ! 

Then to the'wiſe they vainly ſaid, 

Pray give us of your oil; 

For, lo, our lamps begin to fade, 
Which will our journey ſpoil. 

The wiſe reply'd to them, Not ſo, 
We cannot you ſupply 3 

But unto them that ſell now go, 
And for yourſelves pray buy. 


But when they went to buy their oil, 
Their lamps again to trim, 

Bchold, the bridegroom came, meanwhile 
The reſt went in with him. 


+ It appears that the marriages among the Jews, 
tlpecially thoſe of any note, were celebrated in the 
aigbt· time; and the virgins went to meet the bride · 
groom and lis ax ans br at a certain _ hae place. 


—_— 
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Then was t the door hut hard an and faſt, 
None entrance more was found : | 
Then, lo, the fooliſh came at laſt, 
With bumble plaintive ſound. 


Lord! Lord ! pray open unto us1 

Was their ſore plaintive moan ; 

But he to them made anſwer thus, 

I know you not, begone ! 

Watch, therefore, for ye know not when 
Death may affix your doom; 

For in an hour ye think not, then 
The Son of man may come. 

Remarks, &c, 

This parable, let all attend 

Unto with deep concern; 

For it is giv'n for this ſame end, 

That all may wiſdom learn. 


The virgins repreſent the caſe 
Of theſe two ſorts of men; 
Thoſe who partakers are of grace, 
And thoſe who only feign. 
The oil may be compar'd to grace, 
I The lamps to outward ſhow : 
Their latnb'ring in the night regard 
The caſe of all below. 1 


The wiſe may with the fooliſh ſleep, 
While waiting for the word; 
And ſometimes not due vigils — 
For their returning Lord. 
3 * 
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Yet is the oil of grace within 
Still ready at his call; 

They dare not fleep away in fin, 
Their faith prevents their fall. 


The cry at midnight, is like death; 
To call them to their Lord 


Thro! faith they can refign their breatli 
With pleaſure at his word. 

The fooliſh, going oil to buy; 
May alſo repreſent, 

How vain it is for grace to cry, 
When time is all miſſpent. 

The wiſe not having oil to give; 
Doth plainly this declare, 

Whate' er men have, while here they lives 
They have no grace to ſpare. 

They only can give this advice, 

G0 for yourſelves and buy, 

here, without money, without price; 
You may have full ſupply. 

But then in time it muſt be done, 
Or it will be too late; 

For opening there will be none, 
When Mercy ſhuts the gate. 

Har Saviour's kind advice, I lay, 
Let ev'ry one attend; 

While life remains, to watch * pray, 


And not on time depend. 
No. II, 2 


——— — — 
* 
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PARABL E XIII. The Talents. 
Matt. XXV. 14, &c. 


HE heav'nly kingdom is like one, 
. Who going far abroad, 
Left all his fervants, and made known 
How they ſhould be beſtow'd. 
To ev'ry one his proper taſk, 
He order'd how todo; 
That they, when he return'd to aſk, 
Fidelity might ſhew. 
To one five talents, lo, he gave, 
And to another two ; 
The third did only one receive; 
Then charg'd them all, Be true. 
According as he knew their ſxill 
Was fit to occupy; 
If they, with heart and true good will, 
Did all their pow'rs apply. 
Now, he who had the five receiv'd, 
Wiſely improv'd the ſame : 
Yea, he fo prudently behav'd, 
He gained five to them. 
And likewiſe he who had but two; 
By his fidelity, 
So wiſely dealt, ſo juſt and true, | 
Two more he gain'd thereby. 
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But he who had receiv'd but one, 

Hid it beneath the ground; 
There let it reſt itſelf alone, 

To keep it ſafe and ſound. 


Now, after long their lord comes home, 
And reckons with them all, 

That what was done with ev'ry ſum, 
He their accompts might call. 


Then he who had the five receiv'd, | 
Moſt chearfully drew near, | 
And ſhew'd his lord how he behav'd; | 
What gains he had made clear, 


Lord, thou five talents gav'lt to me, 
Now ten they ſhall be ſeen. | 
Well done, thou ſervant good, faith he, 

Moſt faithful thou haſt been | 


Thy faithfulneſs thou well haſt ſhown, _ | 
And well didſt time employ : 

Now thou ſhalt alſo near my throne, _ | 
Eternal bliſs enjoy, 

Then he who had the two receiv'd 
Came in, and humbly ſaid, 

Lord, thou diſt me two talents give, 
Two more I have them made. 


Well done! thou faithful ſervant too, 
Said his benignant Lord, 


Thou haſt been faithful, juſt and 1 
According to my word. 


avs 
Thou haſt thy little well employ'd, 
And haſt improy'd the ſame: 


Now much ſhall be by thee enjoy'dz 
And everlaſting fame. 


Into thy Lord's eternal joy, 
Thou now art juſtly call'd ; 

No ill ſhall hence thy breaſt annoy, 
To bliſs thou att inſtall'd. 


Now, he who had receiy'd but ong, 
Came in with impudence 

For he humility had none, 
But ſhameful inſolence. 

I knew thee, Lord, fo hard to be, 
So cruel and auſtere ; . 


1 therefore was afraid of thee, 
And hid thy eaſh for fear. 


Thou reapeſt where thou haſt not ſown, 
And gath'reſt where not ſtraw'd: 
Take therefore this which is thine own, 


Thou haſt ſuſtain'd no fraud. 


His Lord reply'd to him again, 
Thou idle flothful drone ! 


Ty words thy baſe deſerts make plain, 


Thy works and ways well known. 


Thou knew'ſt I reap where I've not fown, 


Gather what I've not ſtraw d, 


Why haſt thou not improv'd mine- own? 


This i is deceit and fraud. 
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My money wherefore each | nos f 
To us'ry put, that I, | 
When I return'd, might then have got 
Mine own with uſury 2 | 


The talent therefore take from him, 
And give it to the man 


That hath ten talents; This 1 deem 
A juſt and equal plan. 

For ev'ry one that hath improv'd, 
Shall have 'abundant ſtore : 

But him that hath not, ſhall remov'd 
Be what he had before. 


And take that ſlothſul wretch forthwith 

Io utter darknels, where | 

Shall weeping be and gnaſhing teeth, 
In endleſs dire deſpair. 


RE MAR KS, &g. 
Now, whoſoe' er have eats to hear 
This parable indeed, 
Let them give an attentive ear, 
And hereunto give heed. 
All of us talents have receiv'd, 
Some many, ſome but few; 
But how we haye therewith behavd, * 
Is what we all muſt ſhew. 


We ſee the man who had but one, 
And had not it improv'd ; 

He was condemn'd to woes unknown, 
And thither ſtraight remov'd, 
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But thoſe who had received more, 
And had improv'd the fame, 

They were enrich'd with boundleſs ſtore, 
And rais'd to endleſs fame. 

Conſider then, what will be done 
With thoſe who more receive, 

And worſe than he did with the one, 
Do with the whole behave. 

He only kept his one iu ſtore, 
Until big lord came home; 

What muſt be done with thoſe, who more 
Upon their luſts conſume ? 


PARABLE XIV. The Man who fell among Tlievti. 
Luke x. 30, &c. | 


Spoken to the Jeuiſb Lawyer. 


OW Jeſus ſaid, A certain man, ; 
Once from Jeruſalem went; 
But thieyes did quickly him trepan, 
And from him all they rent, 
Nor did they only take his ſtore, 
They ftripped him entire; 
And bruis'd his body too ſo ſore, 
Till ready to expire. 


Now, quickly did a prieſt come by, 
- Who ſaw him in bis gore; 
But never did he once go nigh, 
To try to caſe his ſores 
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A Levite alſo came that way, | 
Who caſt on him a look; , 
Yet pity never urg'd his ſtay, 
He no compaſſion took. 


At laſt a good Samaritan 
Tho' by the Jews abhorr'd, 

Came to the place, and thither ran, 
And much his caſe deplord-— 


Bound up his wounds moſt tendetly, 
And pour'd in oil and wine: 
Shew'd him all kind humanity, 
And charity divine. 
He alſo ſet him on his beaſt, 


And brought him to an inn 


Charging the landlord with his gueſt, 
To keep him neat and elean. 


Wh 


Then he wo- pence unto him gave, 
And bade him take good care; 
And what he wanted more to have, 
He would defray the fare. 


Now, which of theſe, {aid our dear Lord, 
Was neighbour unto him, 

Who fell beneath the oppreſſot's ſword, 
Left in ſuch woful trim? 


The lawyer anfwer'd him again, 
He that did mercy ſhew. 


Our Lord, reply'd, The caſe is plain, 
Go and do likewiſe tos. I 


* 
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 REMARES, &c. 
How much like this Samaritan, 
Was Jeſus Chriſt our Lord, 
Who ſhew'd ſuch kindneſs unto man; 
By whom he was abhorr'd ? 


And like the Levite and the prieſt, 
Were baſe ungrateful men, 

Who ſaw his ſoul with griefs oppreſt; 
Yet mock'd at all his pain. | 

He took on bim our deep diſtreſs ; 
Our ſickneſſes he bote ; 

And by his perfect righteouſneſs, 
Did he our peace teſtore. 

He went about ſtill doing good; 
He cur'd the blind and lame: 

In our diftreſs he merey ſhew'd, 
And bore the finner's ſhame. 

Yea, more than any tongye can tell, 
Did he for men indeed; 

To fave our guilty ſouls from hell; 
He ſuffer'd in our ſtead: 
PARABEE XV. The Rich Popr Man. 

Luke xi. 13, EC. 
OW Jeſus being aſk'd by one, 
| To rede a worldly plea; 


He wiſely anſwer's him, Pray, man, 
Who made ſuch judge gt me? 
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Then this wiſe parable ' be feakes vo 
Of avarice beware * 
And not too much coneern pray take, ; 
Of things that worldly are. 
The life of man doth not confilt | 
In what he doth poſſeſs : A 
For worldly wealth do not infilty © ASL el 
Nor thereupon lay ſtreſs. F 7 
There was a certain man, fad: hey  ! 
; Whoſe-grount/brought forth great ſtoke z | 
His barns all fill d to that degree, e S ot 
They would contain no more 
Then ſaid he, What ſhall 1 do no -m 
With all my fruits and grain? : + 
I have no room the ſame to ftow, 
Which fills my ſoul with pain. 
Then he refoly'd within himſelf .. 
My harng PII now pull down, 5 4 
And greater build, then all my 8 i 975 | 
Will me with gladueſs crown... 


Ill eat and drink, my palate =-"4xj 
And fill my flowing bowly © + 
Then to my ſoul ſay, Take thine eaſe 3 

In peace and plenty roll. 
Now, baniſh all thy futute fears 
Tor ever from thy breaſt, 


For thou haſt goods for n yeats. 


Laid up; take now 7 reſt. 
Wu. . 


PR . 
* 


Py 
Ti 
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 REMARES, &c. 
How much like this Samaritan, 
Was Jeſus Chriſt our Lord, 
Who ſhew'd ſuch kindneſs unto man; 
By whom he was abhorr'd ? 


And like the Levite and the prieſt, 
Were baſe ungrateful men, 

Who ſaw his ſoul with griefs oppreſt; 
Yet mock'd at all his pain, 

He took on him our deep diſtreſs ; 
Our ſickneſſes he bore ; 

And by his perfeCt righteouſneſs, 
Did he our peace reſtore. 

He went about ſtill doing good ; 
He cur'd the blind and lame; 

In our diftreſs he merey ſnew'd, 


And bore the ſinner's ſhame. T 
Yea, more than any tongye can tell, k 
Did he for men indeed ; 
To fave our guilty ſouls from hell, . 


He ſuifer'd in our Read: 


PARABEE XV. The Rich Poor Man. 
Luke xii. 13, &c. 
OW Jeſus being aſk'd by one, 
To rede a worldly plea 


He wiſely anſwer'd him, Pray, man, 
Who made ſuch judge gf me ? 


Put J. 


Then this wiſe parable he ſpakey 
Of avarice beware; : 
And not too much concern pray take, 
Of things that worldly are. 
The life of man doth not conſiſt 
In what he doth poſſeſs: 
For worldly wealth do not infiſty 
Nor thereupon lay ſtreſs. 
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There was a certain man, ſaid he, 
| Whoſe ground brought forth great ſtore 3 
His barns all fill'd to that degree, 
They would contain no more. | 
Then ſaid he, What ſhall I do now 1 
With all my fruits and grain ?, | | 
| have no room the ſame to ww, | 
Which fills my ſoul with pain. 


Then he refolv'd within himſelf, Bo” 
My harng U11 now pull down, | 
And greater build, then all my pelf | 
Wil me with gladneſs crown... -_.. | | 


Ill eat and drink, my palate pleaſe, 
And fill my flowing bowl; 
Then to my foul ſay, Take thine eaſe; 
In peace and plenty roll. 
Now, baniſh all thy future fears 
For ever from thy breaſt, 
or thou haſt goods for many years 


Laid up; take now thy reſt. 
N* Il. Aa 
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But now, behold, that very night, 
A voice to him there ſpoke, | 

Which gave his mind a dreadful fright, 
And ſoon his reſt was broke. 

This night thy ſoul's requir'd of thee, 
To death thou muſt go down! 

And thou theſe things no more ſhals ſee, 


PA 


' H 
Thou vainly call'ſt thine own. 
To whom ſhall then theſe things belong, V 
Which thou doſt now poſſeſs? 
This quickly chang'd his chearful ſong L 
To grief and heavineſs. 
Then down hung his deſpairing head, B 
And flat his body lay, 
Thus was he number'd with the dead, 80 
Before another day. 
Such is the caſe, ſaith Chriſt the Lord, T 
Of ev'ry fooliſh one, | 
Who heaps up worldly wealth, a hoard, T 
And towards God hath none. 
| | T 
REMARK. 
5 5 
And is not this the very caſe, | 
Of many with us here, A 


Who heap up wealth, yet void of grace, 
They glory in their gear. 
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PARABLE XVI. The Man who made the great 


Supper. 
Luke xiv. 12, &c. 


THAT parables our Saviour gave, 
To teach the human race! 
How they ſhould all themſelves behave, * 


In ev'ry time and place. 

Whene'er you make a feaſt, ſaith he, 
Call not your wealthy friends, 

Leſt you by them invited be, 
And fully made amends.” - 


But call the poor, the lame and hlind, 
Who cannot you repay 3 

80 you a good reward ſhall find, 
At the great judgment-day. 


Then one ſaid, Happy ſhall he be, 
To whom it ſhall be givn, 

To eat and drink, and to be free, 
With thee and thine in heav'n! 


Then he this parable began, 
Soon as this ſpeech he heard, 
Behold, ſaid he, a certain man, 
A ſupper great prepar'd : 
And many he had bidden too, 
Who might thereof partake z 
And then, at ſupper time, to ſhew 
He would them welcome make, 
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He ſent his ſervants them to call, 
Thoſe who invited were, 
To fay to them, You're welcome all, 
Now all things ready are. 


But all began to make excuſe, 

On ſome new circumſtance: 
So they deſpis'd the gladſome news, 
D pon ſome vain pretence. 


One ſaid, I've bought a piece of ground, 
And it I muſt go ſee; 
I pray let this excuſe be found 
Suſhcient now for me. 


Another ſaid, I've juſt now bought 
Five yoke of oxen, pray 

Let this excuſe for me be brought ; 
I go to prove them, ſay. 

Another ſaid, I have eſpous d 

A wife; I cannot come; 

I hope I may be thus excus'd, 

Jo ſlay this night at home. 


I beſe things the ſervants told their lord, 

What ſtrange excuſe they made; 

Then was his anger greatly ſtirr'd ; 
He to his ſervants ſaid, | 

Go quickly to the ſtreets and lanes 

About the city, go! | 

And call the poor—whoe'er complains 

Of hunger, want or woe, 


Part J. 
Invite them kigdly to partake 
Of this my ſupper free: 
Tell them I will them welcome make, 
Whoever comes to me. 
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The halt, the lame, the main and dne, 


Let theſe invited be: 
To ſach as theſe will I be kind, 
My bounty they ſhall ſee, 
The ſervants ſaid, * Tis done, my lord, 
According to thy will; 
Yet room around thine ample board 
There 1s for numbers ſtill, 
Then faid their lord, Go forth again, 
To hedges and highways, 
Compel them all to come amain, 
And make no more delays, 
That ſo my houſe may filled be, 
For I have food in ſtore : 
And whoſoever comes to me, ' 
Il not ſhut from my door, 
But as for thoſe invited firſt, 
They ſhall not taſte my feaſt; 
dince they at all my bounty durſt 
To ſcoff and make a jeſt. 
REMARKS, &c, 
This parable doth repreſent 
The goſpel of free grace : 
The ſervants whom the maſter ſent. 
His meſſengers of peace. 
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The gueſts who firſt invited were, 
Appear to be the Jews, 
Who would not come thereof to ſhare, 
But ali made ſome excuſe. 
One ſaid, I've bought a piece of ground, 
And muſt go ſee the ſame; 
But this excuſe doth ſurely ſound 
To his eternal ſhame, 


For, had he bought his land unſeen, 
It now was ſure too late: | 

This vain pretence appears ſo mean, 
A moſt apparent cheat. | 


Another, who had oxen bought, 

And muſt go them to prove 

At ſupper-time who would have thought 
For ſuch a work to move ! 


Another, who had ta'en a wife, 
What vain excuſe we ſee ? P. 
Would not the partner of his life 
As welcome been as he? 


Such vain excuſes ſinners make 1 
The goſpel feaſt to ſhun; 
No wonder God does them forſake, 

And let them be undone. 

The ſervants being ſent again, , 
To call the humble poor, 

And ſuch as did of woes complain, 
To his free open door ; 
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Shew how the Lord his goſpel ſent 
Unto the Gentile race; 


Becauſe the Jews would not confent 
Salvation to embrace. 


He calls the poor, the lame, the blind, 
And all who are oppreſt 

With fins and ſorrows, they ſhould find 
In bim eternal reſt. 


He bids his ſervants to compel,” 
And bid them all come in, 

To ſhun eternal wrath in hell, 
And ſlavery of ſin. 


O finners, therefore hear and fear, 
And nee the wrath to come: 

To Jeſus Chriſt in time draw near, 
And he'll receive you bome. 


PARABLE XVII and XVII. The % Sheep, and 
the loft Piece of Silver. 


Luke XV. I, &c. 


HE publicans and ſinners then, 
To Jeſus ſtraight drew near; 
And all ſuch poor deſpiſed men, 
His gracious words to hear. 
Then, lo, the Phariſees and ſcribes, 
Did thus their murmurs ſhew, 
This man receives all ſinful tribes, 
And eateth with them too. 
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Then he this parable put forth, 
And ſpake to them again, 

What man of you, to whom on earth 
An hundred ſheep pertain, 


If one of them be gone aſtcay, 
The reſt will he not leave, 

And go and ſearch out ev'ry way, 
That he his ſheep may fave ? 


And if the ſame he find again; 
How will his heart rejoice, 

And on bis ſhoulders, without pain, 
Bring it with chearful voice ! 

&nd, when he cometh home, will call 
His friends and neighbours near, 

And fay, With me rejoice now all, 

The tidings glad to hear. 

For I the ſheep had loſt have found; 
Come, therefore, join with me, 


Well make the houſe with echoes ſound 


Of chearful melody ! 

'Ev'n ſo ſhall joy in heav'n abound, 

Oieer one poor {inner loſt, 

Who ſhall repent ; then joy ſhall ſound 
Thro' all the heav'nly hoſt, 

More than o'er ninety-nine juſt ones, 

- Whono repentance need ; 


All who have been adopted ſons, 
And juftify'd indeed. 


Par 
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Likewiſe, what woman, having t ten „ | 
Good ſilver pieces bright, 

Kone ſhe loſe, will he not then © 
A candle quickly light? 

Then will ſhe ſweep and ſearch the houfe, = 
Until the ſame ſhe find ; 5 

And if her pains do it produce W | 
How will it pleaſe her mind? OO 

Yea, ſhe will call her rigighbours yy | 
And gladly ſay, Come, ſee 

The piece that I had loft is found; 
Come and rejoice with me! 

Aud this I likewiſe ſay to yu. 
The angels joy ſhall found 

(er one poor ſinner born anew; + 
Who 10 — found. 
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PARABLE XIx. . The Proiit 
Luke xv. It, Ko. 


. 

GAlN he ſaid, A certain man . 
Had two ſons liv'd with hin; N : 
And lo, the youngeſt he began eee Ek 
To hatch a youthful renn 


laber, ſaid he, my portion bine 
Into my hands, that! 
Muy go and independent W 
My fortune fair to try. 
Vo. l. Bb 


1 
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The father yielded to his will, 
And gave to him his ſhare; . 
Hoping he might with prudent {kill, 
Improve his ſtock with care. 
But ſoon as it was in hands, 
- He took no farther heed; 


But ſtraight away to foreign lands, 
He haſted off with ſpeed. 


And ſoon his fortune there he ſpent, 
With harlots and exceſs; 
Then he, like pigeons on the bent, 
Was ſunk in deep diſtteſs. 


And quickly there a famine roſe, 
Which made him gaſp and pine; 

Then to a citizen he goes, 
And deigns to feed the ſwine. 


Then, pinch'd with hunger, ſore diſtreſs'd, Y 

Fon lack of better mea, 

He long'd the very huſks to taſte, I 
The lothſome ſwine did eat. 

But now, convinc'd of follies paſt, SH 
Unto himſelf he came: 

He now bethinks, and ſtands aghaſt, 
Confus'd with guilt and ſhame. 


Alas I thinks he, whät have I done! a 
My madneſs I deplore, 

When from my father's houſe I run, 
Where bread there was in ſtore ! 
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And to my father ſay, . 
« Alas! with grief and ſhame 1 burn, 
Since I have gone aſtray! + 


[ am unworthy to be call'd 
Thy ſon ; hut, O let me 

Be in a ſervants, place inſtall'd, 
Whate'er belongs to thee! 


Thy meaneſt ſervant of me make, 
Only to live with. thee ; 
The loweſt office I will take, 


And count too good for me.” 


But while he yet was far from home, 
His father him eſpied: | 

His heart rejoic'd to ſee him come; 
To meet him ſwift he hied. 


With joy he fell upon his neck, 
Kiſs'd and embrac'd his ſon! 


His former faults behind his back 
Were altogether thrown. - 


The ſon, at ſuch a kind embrace, 
Was melted down with ſhame ; 
And flat fell down upon his face, 
At ſuch endearing flame. 
« Father !—ſaid he, what have I done 
Againſt both Heav'n and thee ! 
Unworthy to be call'd thy on 
I muſt for ever be. 


What ſhall I do? —let me return, 2 


. 
—— — © 
o 
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Grant me thy meaneſt ſervant's place; 
Tho' far too good for me! 
But let me be in any caſe, '- 
One that belongs to thee.” 


The father, mov'd with deep concern, 
On him did kindly look ; 

His bowels did upon him yearn, 
And kind compaſſion took. 


He griev'd to ſee his deep diſtreſs ; 
His eyes with tears did ſwim 

Take off, ſaid he, his filthy dreſs, 
The beſt robe put on him ! 


Go kill the fatted calf, he cries, 
And make a joyful feaſt! 
With love and pity in his eyes, 

- Again his ſon embrac'd. 


Lo! this my ſon was dead, faith he— 
Was loft but now is found! 

He's now alive again you fee ! 
Let joy and mirth abound ! 

Upon his finger put a ring, 
Sure token of my love: 

With chearful muſic, dance and ſing, 
His ſorrows to remove. 


But all this while his elder fon 
Was abſent in the field, 


And nothing knew what there was done, 


Y et was it ſoog reveal d. 


For 


— 
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For ſoon as he the houſe came nigh, 5 
he muſic ſtruck his ear; 
The noiſe of dancing and of joy, 
He was ſurpriz'd to hear. 
Then did he forth a ſervant call, 
To know what this ſnould mean; 
The ſervant ſoon inform'd him all, 
What he bad heard and ſeen, 


Thy brother is come home, he ſaid, 
And now, ſince he is found, 

Thy father bath a ſupper made, 
With joyful muſic crown'd 


The fatted calf is alſo kill'd, 
To raiſe the feſtive joy. 


With noiſe of mirth the houſe is fill'd, | | 
To baniſh all annoy. | | 


Then was the elder brother wroth, e 
Wich thoſe ſo near of kin, ; 

His father and his brother both, 
Nor would he enter in. 


Then went the rev'rent father out, | 
And did the ſou entreat, 

With words of kindneſs, without doubt, 
His anger to abate. 


Yet did the contumacious ſon, 
Unto his father ſay, : 

"Theſe many years I've ſervice done, 
Nor did thee diſobey, 
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Yet never gav'{t thou me a kid, 
To banquet with my friends, 

For all the ſervice I have done 
Such has been my amends. 

But ſoon as this thy vagrant ſon 
Came home, who hath deyour'd 

Thy ſubſtance, and bimſelf undone, 
How haſt thou him reſtor d? 

The fatted calf for him is kill'd, 
There's nothing heard but j joy: 

The houſe with mitth and muſic fill'd, 
My portion to deſtroy.” 

The father ſaid, “ Forbear, my ſon, 

Thou ever art with me; | 


And all I have is thine alone, 
Why ſhould'ſt thou angry be? 


"Twas ſurely meet we ſhould be glad, 

Fog And all with joy abound ; | 

For this thy brother he was dead, 
Was loſt, but now is found.” 

REMARES, &c, 

This parable doth repreſent 

The folly of mankind : 

On their own ruin madly bent, 

They leave their bliſs behind, 


Let all voluptuous youths behold 
Their picture fair drawn here; 
Soon as they-once in fin grow bold, 

Deſtruction them is near. 
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They're on the verge of endleſs woe; 
Yea, on the brink of hell : 
Satan is pleas'd to ſee them ſo, 
And them he flatters well. 


Now, he perſuades them tis too ſoon, 
Their pleaſure to prevent, | 

To let their ſun go down at noon, 
Their day but half-way ſpent. 


But if they chance to run too faſt, 
They ſoon begia to tire; 
Hunger and want comes on at laſt, 
Till ready to expire. 


Happy for thoſe who thus are brought 
To ſee their woful ſtate: 

And take another wiſer thought, + 14 
Before it be too late. 


Like this poot prodigal of old, 

Who ſaw his wretched caſe, 1 
Reſoly'd his mis'ries to unfold 5 
Before his father's face. NY | 

See how the father did receive 
His back returning ſan, | 2% 
Pity'd his caſe, and him forgave 1 288 
The ills that he had done. : 


Fair emblem this of ſov'reign grace, 5 
When ſinners are undone; > Rs 

And turn to God to ſeek his face, 
He owns the wand'ring ſon, 


200 BINE MIS CELL. ANIES. Part t, 


How veady he is to forgive 

His former follies paſt! 

And for a ſon does him teceive | 
Into his arms at laſt. 

But, ah! how many ſtill go on, 
And to their ruin poſt, Ws 7 

Until they have themſelves undone 
And paſt recov'ry loft 1 


Let this a warning be to all, 

Who are in youthful blood. 

Before deſtruQtion on them fall, 
And wrath an endleſs flood. 


Again, we ſee the elder ſon, _.. - 
How he tepines and gtieves, 
Becauſe his brother, thus undoye, 

His father yet rectives. 

At this his father's. pard'ning love, 
He's bitterly diſpleas'd : 


TEE” EL 


That others ſhould be eas d. 


This alſo was an emblem fair, 
Which did the Jews tre prove, 

Who ſcorn'd that Gentiles ſhould have Ae. 
\ Of God's paternal love. K 6.4 


Becauſe the Gentiles were receiv d 
Into God's church again 
The goſpel plan they diſbelier d, . 

And did bis grace A 


ä 


Par 


I. 
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PARABLE XX. TE unjuſt Steward. 
Luke xvi. 1, &, 


NOTHER parable ſpake hey 
To his diſciples dear, 
Wberein his wiſdom they might ſee, 8 
Moſt evidently clear. 


A certain man, ſaid he, there was, 
A ſteward, lo, he had; 

And by and by it came to paſs, 
His character prov'd bad. 

Then he his ſteward call'd, and ſaid, 
What's this I hear of thee ? 

Thou haſt unfaithfulneſs diſplay'd, 
Thou no more ſtew'rd muſt be. 


The ſteward then was troubled ſore, 
And knew not what to do, 

becauſe he ſtew'rd muſt be no more, 
What courſe mult he purſue ? 


He then within himſelf reſolv'd , 
What courſe he now muſt take, - 
vince want on him almoſt devoly'd, 
And wealth did him forſake. 
| cannot work, to beg, indeed 
| greatly am aſham'd : 
| muſt ſome other courſe proceed, 
And not be greatly blam'd. 
No. II, "=" "OY 


I'll to my Iord's chief debtors go, 
And their accompts curtail, 
That ſo they may me favour ſhew, 
When other helps ſhall fail. 


Then to the firſt faid he, © I pray, 
What oweſt thou my lord?“ 

| 4 Of oil, an hundred caſks, this day, 

| Reply'd he, on my word.” 

Then ſaid the ſteward, Take thy bill, 
And write down fifty leſs : 


| Surely thou wilt ſhew favour Nill 
To me, when in diſtreſs. 


1 Then to the ſecond thus ſaid he, 

| And pray what oweſt thou? 

Of wheat, an hundred meaſures free, 
From me is ſurely due. 

The ſteward ſaid, Thy bill now take, 

| And only write fourſcore : 

I hope thou wilt not me forſake, 
When I'm diſtreſt and poor. 


And thus his lord's due debts did he, 
By crafty wiles curtail ; 


That with the debtors he might be 
Receiv'd, if money fail. 


| 
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Yet, when his lord was told the ſame, 
He did the ſteward commend, 
Becauſe he did ſo wiſely frame 
His ſcheme to gain bis end. 
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For lo, this world's wiſe children are, 
Wiſer than thoſe of light, 
When they their crafty ſchemes prepare, 
To gain their ends aright. 
And this I ſay to you, Make friends 
Of worldly riches too ; F 
What you enjoy, apply to ends a 
That fruits of faith will ſhe w. 
For if unfaithfully you've done, 
With what was lent you here, 


Who will beſtow on you your own, 
Who ſo unfaithful were ? 


tl, 


PARABLE XXI. The Rich Man and Lazarus. 
Luke xvi. 19, &c. 


HEN did the ſpiteful Phariſees, 
Our Lord again deride : 

His parables did them diſpleaſe, 
Becauſe they touch'd their pride, 

But Jeſus did to them reply, 
With heav'nly wiſdom then ; 

You are of thoſe who juſtify 
Yourſelves in ſight of men. 


But God knows all your inward parts, 
And ſees your thoughts within. 
Your proud and avaricious hearts, 
He ſees are all unclean. 


hog 
A certain rich luxurious man, 
In purple richly cladz 
And linen fine as any can 
In Egypt e'er be had | 


And ev'ry day his table groan'd 
With piles of coſtly fare: 

Yet all he had, tho? far beyond | 
His need, he nought could ſpare, 

A certain beggar, Laz'rus nam'd, 
One day Jay at his gate, 

With ſores and ylcers fadly maim'd, 
Who nothing had to eat. 


Deſiring only to be fed, 
Wh crumbs his dogs could ſpare, 
Almoſt with cold and hunger dead, 

Yet none would hear his pray'r. 
A lazar ſuch as this might move, 
An heart tho” hard as ſtone; 

Yet all did incffeCtual prove, 
This wretch would pity none. 


Moreover, there each ſnarling hound, 
His wretched caſe deplores : 


With lambent tongues they lick each wound, 


And cool his burning fores. 


The dogs ſhew'd more humanity 
Than did their haughty lord; 
For this poor mortal, in his eye, 
Was lothſome and abhorr'd, 
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At laſt worn out, with ſorrows preſs'd, 
He yielded up his breath, 

And found a ſweet and pleafant reſt, 
In the cold arms of death, 

No fun'ral pomp the beggar found, w 
But in a hole was thruſt ;. 

Yet did the Lord, entirely ſound, 
Preſerve his precious duſt. 

His fleſh did reſt in certain hope, 
To riſe both ſound and fair; 

His ſoul the angels wafted up, 
Swift thro” th' ambient air, 

To Abra'm's boſom, there to reſt, 
With all the faithful ſaints ; 

Where they from troubles are releas'd, 
And freed from all complaints, 

Tho” he no ſplendid burial had, 
He was a welcome gueſt; 

Reliev'd from ev'ry thing that's bad, 

Io be for ever bleſt. 

The rich luxurian alſo died, 
And pompous fun'ral found: 

With feigned tears the mourners cried, 
And made a doleful ſound. 


See how the mourning coaches throng 
About the gilded hearſe ; 

And mouruful dirges ſound along, 
in lamentable verſe. 
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Anon in hell he lifts his eyes, 
With horror and deſpair, 
To heav'n, and Laz'rus he deſcries 
In Abra'm's boſom there, 
And now a beggar he becomes, 
And with the like ſucceſs 
That Laz'rus had, when for his crumbs 
He begg' d in deep diſtreſs. | 


O Father Abraham ! he cries, 
.One favour I implore: 

O do not my faint ſuit deſpiſe, 
For l'm tormented ſore ! 


Only let Lazarus deſcend, 
For this I greatly long, 
In water dip his finger-end, 
To cool my burning tongue. 


For I'm tormented in this lake 
To ſuch a dire degree, 
O father! on me pity take, 
And grant this boon to me. 
Abra'm reply'd, Remember, ſon, 
Thou didſt thy good enjoy 
On earth, but Lazarus had none 
But trouble and annoy : 


Now he is comforted and bleſt, 
And thou tormented art: ' 
*Fis juſt he now ſhould take his reſt, 
And thou of grief thy part. 


% 
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Beſides all this, twixt us and you 

An endleſs gulf is fixt, 
So that there is no paſſage now, 

To go and come betwixt. 


0 father Abra'm, hear me then, 


If ſuch a gulf there be; 
'Twixt heav'n and earth a way is plain, 
And paſſage ſurely free. 


Him to my father's houſe pray ſend, 
To warn my brethren five, 

That hither they may not deſcend, 
But to eſcape may ſtrive. 


Abra'm rejoin'd, They Moſes have, 
And all the prophets too : 

What better guides can any crave, - 
The way of life to ſbew ? 


Said he, But, father, pray give ear, 
This once I only plead, 

They ſurely would attentive hear, 
If one roſe from the dead. 


Then Abra'm made this laſt reply, 
If theſe will not ſuffice, 

'Twill be in vain again to try, 
Tho? one from death ſhould riſe. 
An apparition would but fright, 
And make them cry and rore, 

But ſoon as that had taken flight, 
They would regard no more. 
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| REMARKS, kee. | 
Wiſe leſſons all from hence may learn, 
If we attentive ; hear, 2 
And mind our only great concern, 
With an obedient ear. 


Let thoſe who idle wealth enjoy, 
A leſſon learn from hence, 
How they their talents ſhould employ, 
With care and prudent ſęnſe. 
For they are only ſtew'rds in truſt, 
With what to them 1s lent, 
And if to gratify their luſt, 
They have them baſely ſpent. 
Hence they may ſee what dread account 
They have at laſt to give; 
To what the debt will then amount, 
None fully can conceive. 
Had this rich man a beggar been, 
And hardly begg'd his bread; 
So great had not been then his fin, 
Nor puniſhment ſo dread. 
Let ſuch as have no pity ſhown 
To thoſe in deep diſtreſs, 


See how God's judgments were made known 


In dreadful righteouſneſs, 
Conſider he is ſtill the ſame; 
And ſuch the laws of Heav'n, 
No mercy will he give to them 
Who have no mercy giv'n. 
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Aud this ſhould teach the humble poor, 
Who are with want diſtreſs'd, 
How they with patience ſhould endure," 
And on God's promiſe reſt. | 


Nor let them here themſelyes deceive, 
To think if here diftreſs'd, 
The Lord for that will them receive 
To everlaſting reſt. _ 
If they be void of faith and love, 
However poor they be; 
The bleſt inheritance above, 

They ne'er in peace ſhall ſee, 
Let this teach both the rich and poor, F 
How they 6n earth ſhould live ; 
The faithful ſhall God's love procurey 
He grace to them ſhall give. = 


let not the rich theit wealth apply 
To gratify their buſt: . 

let not the poor repine and die, os 

But in God's mercy truſt. 


dee how the ſcale of juſtice wk, 
A beggar he becomes, 

Aud for a drop of water burns, 
Who once refus'd his crumbs. 


Hon juſt is it that he ſhould pine, 

And beg and beg in vain, 

Who did on plenteous dainties dine, 
And did the poor diſdain ! | 

No. Il. ä 
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Now muft he welter in the flame, 
And endleſs burning feel: 
No pity he can juſtly claim, 
Whoſe heart was bard as ſteel. 
Let this #warning be to thoſe 
Who no compaſſion have; 
Whoſe portion in this life o'erflows, 
Ah! what beyond the grave !——— 


PARABLE XXII. The unjuft Fudge, and i 
a importunate Widow, 
Luke viii. 1, &c. 


NOTHER parable our Lord 
To his diſciples ſpake, 

Shewing that men, with one accord, 
| Should conſtant prayers make. 
| © _..Sayingy There was a certain judge, 
| Who fear'd not God or man, 
Vo good did in his boſom lodge, 
| For vice led ſtill the van. 

A widow in that city liv'd, 
| Who ſorely was oppreſs'd, 


Who to that judge, to be relie vd, 
So frequently addreſs d, 


That he at laſt faid in bis heart, 
Tho? God nor man I fear, 
Yet I'm reſol wd to take the part 

Of this poor widow here: 


Patt! 

* ſhe, by her continual cries, 
Should weary out my life ; 

[ therefore will ſome way deviſe, 


To end her clam' rous ſtrife. 


Then ſays our Lord, Hear and attend, 
What ſaith this judge unjuſt ? 
And will not God his own befriend, 
Who put in him their truſt ? 
Who cry to him both night and day, 
Tho' long with them he bear ? 55 
| tell you he, without delay, | 
Will them avenge and clear. 


Yet when the Son of man ſhall come 
To judge the world, ſhall be 

Find faith on earth? alas, the ſum! 
Small will that N s. 


PARABLE XXIII. Th Peary and i 


NOTHER parable ſpake he 
To ſuch as put their truſt- 

ln Self, and thereby thought to be 
Earoll'd among the juſt, 


Deſpiſing others, who might ſeem 
Not ſo preciſe as theyz 

Who did not outward forms eſteem, 
The ſure and certain way. 
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Two men, ſaid he, went up to pray, 
At God's fair temple gate, 
Each man in his own choſen way, 
The diff'rence too was great. 
The one, a ſaintelike Phatiſee, 
By many much efteem'd'; 
A holy ſaint he ſeem'd to be, 
And ſuch by men eſteem'd. 
The other was a Publican, 
By yl men ſtigmatiz d 
For a notorious wicked man, 
And totally deſpis'd. 


The Phariſee, with faic pretence, 
His prayer thus began, 

Standing erect, witk confidence, | 
Like a moſt holy man. 


« God, thee I thank, that I am not 
A ſinner, like the reſt; 

Extortioners, who wealth have pot 
By pinching the diſtreſt. 


Whore-mongers and adultrers baſe, 
Nor like this Publican, 

Who is entirely void of grace; 
Thank God I'm no ſuch man, 


Twice in the week I faſt and pray, 
And whether more or leſs, 

My tithes I moſt exatly pay 
Of all that I poſſeſs,” . 


DIVINE MISCELLEANIES. Part 


wt. DIVINE MISCELLANIES. ar 
The Publican at diſtance ftands, en 
With conſcious guilt oppreſt ; 
Afraid to lift his voice or hands, 
He humbly ſmites his breaſt— 
Gays, (God be merciful to me 
A ſinner great am I, 
Afraid to liſt mine eyes to thee, 
Or raiſe my voice on high.. 
This man unto his houſe went down, 
And juſtified was he: 8 
While he, who wants nor faults . own, 
Condemned yet muſt be, | 
REMARES, &c. 
What uſeful leſſons. may we learn 
From this divine diſcourſe, 
To mind aright our great concern, 
And ſhun the downward courſe, 


We ſee how vain it is to truſt | 
In our own righteouſneſs ; | | 

It never will announce us juſt, | 
If thereon we lay ſtreſs. 


'Twill blind our eyes, twill make us deaf 
To what we ought to hear; 

But never will afford relief, 
When death approacheth near. 


We ſee the Phariſee of old, 
How deaf and blind was he ? 
No ſins nor wants could he behold, : 
But thought himſelf quite free, 


— 
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Whereas the humble Puhlican 
Beheld his wretched caſe; 
Was brought to ſee the goſpel plan, 
The way of ſov' reign grace. 
Let this teach all to caſt away 
Vain confidence and pride: 
By faith, on Chriſt their burdens lay, 
And in his grace confide. 
This will our ſaving health procure, 
And give us peace and reſt ; 


Tea, endleſs peace to us enſure, 
To dwell among the bleſt, 

But if in Self we only turſt, 
No comfort ſhall we have 


But from the Lord we ſhall be thruſt, 
To hell's infernal cave, 


PARABLE XXIV. The Ten Pounds f. 
Luke xix. 11, &c. 
A NOTHER parable our Lord 
Spake to the people there, 
While they attended on his word, 
And near Jerus'lem were. 
A certain nobleman, he ſaid, 
Went to a country far 
That ſo he might a king be made, 
None could kig purpoſe mar. 
F A nina, here tranſlated a pound, i is 12 ounces ind 
a half, which, at the rate of five ſhillings per ounce, 
three pounds two ſhillings and ſix · pence Sterling 
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His ſerrants ten he left at home, 2524 
And gave to eviry one 
A pound, ro uſe til] he ſhould come © 


To ſee what each had done. 


His citizens, all mal-conterits, 
Againſt him moſt malign 3 

They unto him this meſſage fent, 
O'er us thou ſhalt not reign. 


Now, lo, it came to paſs, when he 
The kingdom had obtain'd, 

Back he return'd again to ſee 

What ev'ry man had gain'd. 

And when his ſervants he had call's, 
To give in their accounts; 

Then were the tolls all over-hal'd 
To ſee what each amounts. 


The firſt then chearfully came in, 

And to his maſter ſaid, 

Thy pound hath moſt ſucceſsful deen, 
Ten I have gain'd by trade. 


His lord unto that ſervant faid, 
With chearfulneſs, Well done! | 
Thou faithful ſervant, thou haſt made 
Much profit out of one. 
Thou baſt o'er little faithful been, 
Mach therefore thou ſhalt have, 
nd Into thy lord's joy enter in, 
Dominion then he gave 


* 
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To him, of cities ten, o'er them 
To be the governor z 0 

The only magiſtrate ſupreme, * 
Inveſted with full pow'r. | 

The ſecond alſo he came in, Th 
And thankfully he ſaid, | | 

Thy pound, lord, hath ſucceſsful been, By 
I five beſide have made. 

His lord unto him likewiſe ſaid, | 
Well done, thou ſervant good; 

Thy ſervice now ſhall be repaid, 
As faithfulneſs was ſhew'd. ” 


O'er cities five ſhalt thou have rule, 
A governor ſupreme ; 1 ENT 
With wiſdom and with judgment cool, 
Diſcreetly govern them. 3 


Thus ev'ry one, or more or leſs, 
Their diligence made known z _ 
And as they had with faithfulneſs, 
Rewards to them were ſhown. 
The laſt, a Nothful ſervant, came, | 
And faid unto his lord, hee 
Lo, here's thy pound, I kept the lame 
Safe in à napkin ſtor'd. N 


Take therefore this which i is ine own, | 
No more can be requic'd: _ 

Thou art ſo hard and cruel ous, 
I'm of thy ſervice fied. 


— 


but I. prince: mSCEIL cure. 


| ſeared thee, becauſe I know -- 
Thou art a man auſterez © * | By 29.07, 
Thou reapeſt that thou didit not ſows” 9 $6.9 
Eracting all ſevere. - 8 
Then ſaid his lord, Thee wilt | judge, 
With equity and truth, \ 

Þy witneſſes that in thee lodge, E: 
And cometh from thy mouth. +24 
Thou knew'ſt I was a man auſtere, 

To reap what I ne'er ſow'd, 
And gath'ring up the ſame with care, 
That I had never ſtrow d. 15 
Thou wicked ſervant, wherefore then 
Didſt thou me thus deceive, | reg 
That when I came, 1 might with gain Car Wo - 
Mine own with us'ry have ? | 
Now take the pound from bim, ſaid hes: 
To ſervants ſtanding by, 
And give # him, who hath, you ſees... 
Ten gained faithfully, 23, aer 
daid they, He hath ten. pounds, my lord — ©7008 
That's right, replied he: bak: 
On him that hath ſhall eb bord, 22d 0 
And happy ſhall he be. e 1 8 53 
Dot him that hath not, from him 0 
Be taken that de hahn: bt) hn 
The flothful ſervant, let ee JETS 
Into the depth of death« | ” n auen 
No, II. E e 
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To him, of cities ten, o'er them 
To be the governor; | 

The only magiſtrate ſupreme, 
Inveſted with full pow'r. 


The ſecond alſo he came in, 
And thankfully he ſaid, 

Thy pound, lord, hath ſucceſsful been, 
I five beſide have made. 


His lord unto him likewiſe ſaid, 
Well done, thou ſervant good ; 

Thy ſervice now ſhall be repaid, 
As faithfulneſs was ſhew'd. 


O'er cities five ſhalt thou have rule, 
A governor ſupreme ; 
With wiſdom and with judgment cool, 
Diſcreetly govern them. 


Thus ev'ry one, or more or leſs, 
Their dilizence made known; 

And as they had with faithfulneſs, 
Rewards to them were ſhown. 

The laſt, a ſlothful ſervant, came, 
And faid unto his lord, 

Lo, here's thy pound, I kept the ſame 
Safe in a napkin ſtor d. 

Take therefore this which is thine own, 
No more can be requit'd: | 

Thou art ſo hard and cruel grown, 
I'm of thy ſervice tic d. 


* 


Par 
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| ſeared thee, becauſe I know - 
Thou art a man auſtere ; 

Thou reapelt that thou didſt not ſow, 
Exacting all ſevere. 

Then ſaid his lord, Thee will I judge, 
With equity and truth, 

By witneſſes that in thee lodge, 
And cometh from thy mouth. 

Thou knew'ſt I was a man auſtere, 
To reap what I ne'er ſow'd, 

And gath'ring up the ſame with carey 
That I had never ftrow'd 


Thou wicked ſervant, 3 then 
Didſt thou me thus deceive, 

That when I came, I might with gain 
Mine own with us'ry have? 


Now take the pound from him, ſaid he, 
To ſervants ſtanding by, 

And give it him who hath, you ſee, 
Ten gained faithfully. 


daid they, He hath ten pounds, my lord 1 — 
That's right, replied he: 

On him that hath ſhall mage. be bora, 
And happy ſhall he be. 


But him that-hath not, from him ſhall 
Be taken that he hath: 
The flothful ſervant, let him fall 


into the depth of death. 
No. II. E e 
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But as for thoſe mine enemies, 
Who ſpurn'd my gentle reign, 
Now bring them forth before mine eyes, 
And let them all be lain. 


| REMARKS. 
Hence all mankind may leſſons learn 
Of great importance here 
To mind the things of chief concern, 
Ere death to them draw near. 
As all mankind have talents lent, 
By God's paternal love; 
| Behold, what great encouragement 
Is giv'n theſe to improve ! 
The ſervant who improv'd the beſt, 
I be beſt reward obtain'd 
Yet thoſe who had improv'd the leaſt, 
Were not at all diſdain'd. 


But all, according as they had 
Improv'd their talents here; 
None of them were rewarded bad, 
Nor had they cauſe to fear. 
But that baſe ſlothful ſervant, who 
Had no improvement made ; 
Juſtly was he reduc'd to woe, 
And into priſon laid. 


The rebels too, who had refus'd 
That lord o'er them ſhould reign, 

It muſt be own'd were juſtly us'd, 

Wien all of them were lain, 


2 
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This alſo plainly doth ſet forth 
Our Saviour Chriſt the Lord, 
Who is made King o'er all on earth, 
And ought to be ador'd. 
Thoſe who reject his gentle reign, 
How juſtly ſhall they be 
Before his preſence wholly ſlain, 
Who will not bow the knee, 


PARABLE XXV. The cruel Servant. 
Matth. XViil, 2 5 7 &c. 


V. B. This Parable was the firſt that I attempted 
to paraphraſe ; but now, by a turn of Providence, 
not by defign, it is become the laſt. This fulfils 
our Saviour's words, The firſt ſhall be laſt. 


HILE Jeſus ſojourn'd here below, 
How did his tender bowels flow 
With love and pity to mankind, 
Both to the body and the mind? 

The Father's will he beſt reveal'd, 
Nor any uſefyl truth conceal'd ; ) + 
By parables he often taught, | 
With hear'nly wiſdom fully fraught, 


A certain king, ſaid he, once call'd 

His ſervants, and their *counts o'erhal'd, : 
To know what ev'ry man him ow'd 

For what they were in truſt allow d. 
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Now, one was brought before him there, 


Who ow'd ten thouſand talents fair, 
Let was ſo far run to decay, 
He nothing had wherewith to pay. 


Then ſaid his lord, Let him be ſold, 
With wife and children, young and old; 
Bond-ſlaves let them for ever be, 

Till he that debt repay to me. 


The ſerzant then, o'erwhelm'd with fears, 


Before him fell, bedew'd with tears, 
Beſought that he would patience have, 
And he would pay what he could crave. 


- Then pity warm'd the maſter's breaſt, 
He from his fears the man releaſt; 
Bade him a faithful ſervant be, 

And from his debt he ſhould be free. 


Yet that ſame ſeryant, thus releaſt, 
No pity warm'd his frozen breaſt ; 
For he a fellow-feryant found, 

Who ow'd an bundred pence he own'd, 


An hundred pence was all the debt, 
That he could either ſeek or get; 
Yet tho' the debt was trifling (alle 
He did upon bim rudely fall; 


And ere that petty debt he ſought, 

He ſeiz'd his fellow by the throat, 
. Charg'd bim immediately to pay 
His whole demand mithout delay, 


1 
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The ſervant, fill'd with gloomy fears, 
Beſought him there with flowing tears, 
That he his patience.would command, 

And he would pay his whole demand. 

Yet would he yield to no delay, 
laſiſting on immediate pay. 

Then into priſon him he laid, 
To lie till this ſmall debt he paid. 

Their lord ſoon heard of what was done, 
Then grief and anger thro' him run, 
Againſt that wicked ſervant, who - 

Had ſerv'd his fellow-ſervant-ſo. 


| Said he, How couldſt thou thus forget 

How I forgave thee all thy debt, 

Becauſe thou didſt for pity pray, 

And nothing hadſt wherewith to pay. 
Shouldſt thou not then have pity ſhow'd 

To him who thee a trifle ow'd ? 

Dut as thou waſt of pity free, 

As little ſhall be ſhewn to thee. 


Then into priſon him he caſt, 


Tin he ſhould pay the very laſt; 


And let him now with tears entreat, 
One mite he would not bim abate. 
REMARKS. 
THE application here is plain, 
Our Saviour tells us bere again, 
if ye do not men now ſorgive, 
Their treſpaſſes while here ye lire, 
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So will your heavy nly Father too, 
In that ſame manner deal by you: 
He that forgives ſhall be forgiv'n, 
And ſhall obtain a.place in heay'n. 


But he who will no pity ſhow 
Unto his brethren here below, 
As little favour ſhall he have, 
When he ſhall leave the duſky grave. 


If God to men have favour ſhown, 
And wealth into their way have thrown, 
* Yet if no pity warm their breaſt, 

To help the needy when diſtreſt; 


Their wealth will then & witneſs be 
Againſt them in a high degree, 
And render God implacable 
To all their woful groans in hell. 


And honeſt debtors too, when they 
Have not wherewith their debts to pay; 
If creditors prove molt ſevere, 

Let them a future judgment fear. 
But as for debtors who have ſtore 
To pay their lawful debts and more; 
They are unjuſt, and ought to be 
Us'd with all juſt ſeverity. 

This is the rule, as 1 conceive, 
Forgive our debts as we forgive. 

Let this teach all who thus would pray, 
The word of God thus to obey. 
THE END OF THE FIRST PART. 


PREFACE To tus FIRST EPISTLE. 


Hz reader will ſee that the following Practical Paraphraſe on 

the Ten Commandments was originally addreſſed to the 
Church of England, They who are acquainted with the mode of 
worſhip in that church, know that the Ten Commandments are 
flemnly read, at which the people make the following reſponſe, 
« Lord have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this 
ky,” Whatever way be the propriety of this cuſtom, it is certain 
that the folemn reſponſe itſelf contains petitions well becoming 
the mouth of every ſcrious and humble Chriſtian. Every one 
ſands in need of the divine merey to pardon his guilt, and of that 
gracious aſſiſtance from above, which tan only enable him to yield 
zchearful and willing obedienee to the law of God. | 
| need ſcarcely inform the intelligent reader of the fellowing 
Epiſtle, that there are many particular references to the ſtate of 
rligion and morals in our neighbouring church and country, which 
annot ſo properly be applied to this northern part of the ifland. 
From the obſervation however Which I have made theſe many years 
paſt, of the rapid decline ofrreal religion, and conſequently of mo- 
nl in Scotland I am convinced that the following Paraphraſe of 
the Ten Commandments, in general, is peculiatly adapted to its 
preſent ſituation, It is melancholy to obſerve the. careleſs and 
profane lives of many who profeſs themſelves to be members of 
the church of Chriſt. Great numbers have thrown off all regard 
to religion, and ſheltered under the looſe principles of infidelity, 
give themſelves up to all manner of wickedneſs: Crimes of the 
moſt atrocious nature are perpetrated in the face of open day. 
Vices that were ſcarcely known to our virtuous anceſtors, are now 
become faſhionable among all ranks, whilſt the duties which they 
performed with the greateſt punQuality are totally neglected, — 
Vith the commodities of. foreign nations, we have imported their 
"ices, but have not been careful to imitate their virtues. As we 
hare increaſed in wealth, we have proportionably increaſed ia 
vickedneſs, and ſo requited the kindneſs of an indulpent Provi- 
ence with the baſeſt ingratitude. 

lam very ſenſible that when reflexions of this kind have been made, 
they have been commonly ſuppoſed by the itreligious to proceed from 
i ſour, diſcontented and melancholy temper It is very true indeed, 
that the real friendsof religion are always ready to conclude that the 
axe in which they live is conſiderably worſe than the former. Thoſe 
vdo are well acquainted with the nature of true piety, attribute 
the prevalence of this temper to a tenderneſs of conſcience, which 
days marks the character of the real Chriſtian, To a pious ſen- 
lbility of mind, which ſhrinks at the thoughts of ſin, the truly 


— — 


a2 ſmall bounds, and would be ſhocking to every conſiderate ming 


bed, about to groan her laſt. Now, as che poet has obſerved, 


and defire, 


(- 224 ). 


religious behold tranſgreſſors and are grieved. They (2h and e 

for the abominations which are dope in the land in which, the 
live. What are the ABOMINATIONS which are done Wh 
us ?—A proper reply to this interrogatory could not be con fn a 


The queriſt might be told, that our ſtreets rebund with the moſt 
dariog blaſphemy againſt the great God of heaven aud earth, and 
that it is even reckoned a polite accompliſhment, to excel in the 
horridart of profaning his venerable name. He might be inform. 
ed how the Lord's day, which ought to be kept holy, is ſadly pro. 
faned. Might we not tell him, that the important duties of f. 

cial and relative life, are generally diſregarded; that murder, adul. 
tery, diſhoneſty, and covetouſneſs, greatly abound, and preiage the 
ruin of our native land. Does not intemperance and ſenſuality 
of every kind almoſt univerſally prevail? It has been obſerved þ 
the celebrated Dr. Young, that on the ſoft bed of luxury mo 
nations have expired.” This obſervation I believe is founded on 
the experience of paſt ages, and for this reaſon muſt be allowed to 
be juſt, Can we then help thinking that Britain is on her deaths 


The rich, the poor, the high, the low, 
Have wander*'d from his mild command; 
The floods of wickedneſs oe flow, 
And deluge all the guilty land; 

People and prieſt lie droun'd in fin, 

And Tophet yawns to take them in. 


May a reformation in principle and practice, ſoon take place in 
this land, that iniquity may not be our ruin. I hope the readet 
will excuſe theſe reflections, which I have made upon the ioi 
quity of the times. I ſuppoſe the ſerious peruſal of the following 
Epiitle will ſuggeſt ſome of them to his mind. The apoſtle hat 
ſaid, „ The law is holy, and the commandment holy, juſt and 
good.” It is by viewing it in this light, that the ſinner become 
convinced of fin, and is made to fly to the Saviour for deliverance 
from it. It is by viewing it in the ſame light, that the beligver in 
Chriſt Jeſus ſees it to be an unerring rule for his conduct. That 
the following Practical Paraphraſe may be the mean of awakening 
the ſecure ſinner, and of ſtirring up the people of God to a more 
diligent performance of every Chriſtian duty, is my carneſt prayit 
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The INTRODUCTION. 
HEN ye, my friends, approach the facred place, 
Jointly to ſeek the God of Jacob's —_ 
There ye attend to hear the holy law, 
That ſtruck the trembling world with humble awe, 
When great JEHOVAH did himſelf come down 
Towrite this Jaw upon the ſtubborn ſtone, 
How eaſily the ſtubborn tones receiv'd - 
Licb-facred ſlroke JEHOVAH there engrav'd ! 
but, ah, how hard is it to write this law 
Un mens hard frozen hearts, that will not thaw 
by all the melting; flames of heav 'aly love, 


ent to this ſiaful nation from above ! 
No. II. . 
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Now each great precept of this holy law, 

Let us review with fear and humble awe, 

And well examine our own hearts with care, 

To ſee if theſe commands are written there; 

And if they are, then thankfully adore 

God's matchleſs goodneſs, and infinite pow'r ; 

But if they're not, pray give him then no reſt, 

Till by his grace they're on our hearts impreſt. 


COMMANDMENT I. 


Jan the Lord thy God, FEHOV AH ſaid, 
Who have redeem'd thee by almighty ail, 
From Egypt's bandage, and have ſet thee free; 
Therefore thou ſhalt have no more gods but me. 


Ye cry for mercy with apparent awe, 
© Lord, incline our hearts to keep this lau! 


0 OW, when we ſeek our Maker's gracious aid, 
5 To teach us in his holy paths to tread, 
We ought, wich care and holy zeal, to ſee 
That our whole hearts do with our lips agree] 
Elſe we before our Maker ſhall be found 
Like tinkling braſs, a vain and empty ſound, 
Examine then, with holy jealous care, 
When ye to God preſent this humble pray'r, 
« Am I reſolved now, with all my heart, 
Freely from ev'ry idol-luſt to part, 
That doth in oppoſition ſtand 
Againk my Maker in this great command? 
Is he my God, and he my choice alone, 
And Jeſus Chriſt, his great co-equal Son, 
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Together with the ſweet celeftial Dove, 
Are theſe the objects of my faith and love? 
Do | believe this glorious myſtery | 5 
Of the eternal glorious Trinity, 
In eſſence One, aud yet in perſons Three? 
And that they're not divided or confus'd ? 
And are their names by me with rev'rence us'd? 

« And if I do, what reaſon can I give. 
Why I this dazzling myſtery believe? 
I; it becauſe I'm by tradition taught? 
Or as a ſcripture propoſition brought ? | 
Well, if I count this holy doctrine true, | 
That atheiſts bold, nor infidels &er knew, | 
Tho? I cannot this myſtery explore, 5 


Do I this God unfeignedly adore, 
And daily long to know and love him more ? 
Is he the centre chief of my deſires, 
The only obje& that my ſoul admires ? 
And de I long to fee his glorious face, 
And be a miracle of ſoy'reign grace, 
To dwell for ever in his kind embrace? 
And do I long his glorious name to praiſe 
In everlaſting ſweet celeſtial lays ? 
Or do I rather make this world my truſt ? 
Aud this my god, a heap of glitt'ring duſt ? 
Do U indulge ſome dear-beloved fin ? 
dearch, Lord, and make thy tabernacle clean, 
For, lo, I know thy quick all. piercing eye 
dees ex ry ſecret that doth in me lie ! 
Now, thus commune within your hearts, and ſee 
If your petitions and deſires agree. 
duch ſerious ſelf. enquiry is the way 
That leads to regions of eternal day. 
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x Thou ſhalt not bow to any fuch thy knee, 
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COMMANDMENT II. 


THOU ſhalt no kind of image frame, 
O the celeſtial or terreſtrial name: 


Tho? with a vain pretence to worſhip me ; 
But only in mine own appointed way, 

To me, thy God, thy humble homage pay : 
For I the Lord thy God have jealous eyes, 
And viſit oft the groſs iniquities 

Of parents on their ſuture riſing race, 
Who break my Iaws, and trample on my grace ; 
But ſhower my mercies often from above 
On thouſands, who ny righteous precepts live. 


Ye cry for mercy with apparent awe, 

O Lord, incline our hearts to keep this lau 

XAMINE then, with care, if ye live in 

The practice of this God-provoking fin; 
Whether or not ye do too much adore 

Thoſe ſacred altars, which ye bow before. 

I judge you not; only let conſcience ſpeak, 
And ſay if ye this holy precept break. 


COMMANDMENT III. 


THOU. ſhalt net take my holy name in vain, 
Nor dare my gloriow attributes profane ; 

For 1 the Lord will not them guiltleſs hold, 

Whoever dare be thus profanely bold. 


Ye cry for mercy with apparent awe, 
O Lord, incline our hearts to keep this lau 
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OW ſuffer me a friendly word to ſpeak 
To ſuch as do this holy precept break. 
The firſt are thoſe, who without fear er awey 
Partly thro? ignorance tranſgreſs this law, 
By taking God's moſt holy name in vain, 
In merely heedleſs and unthinking ſtraia; 
And in their common talk, or mirth, they'll ſay, 
« 0 God! O Chrilt!—God bleſs me!“ oft ſay they, 
And many more ſuch vain unthinking words, 
Their common talk and common mirth affords 
Yet think this is no harm : O groſs miſtake! 
Doth this not plainly God's commandment break? 
His name muſt be rever'd with humble awe, 
By ev'ry one that would obey his law. 
Remember this in all your converſation, 
For 'tis no vain nor needleſs exhortation. 

The ſecond fort, to whom I now would ſpeak, 
Are thoſe who yet more bold this precept break, 
With bitter oaths, and imprecations dire, 

The product of their mad unruly fire. 

But think, I pray, when ye this prayer make, 
le, who ſo freely this commandment break; 
O chisk, T ſay, how vain your breath is ſpent, 
To cry for mercy, and not yet repent ! 

To cry for grace, your frozen hearts to thaw, 
Aud to incline them to obey this law: 

Aud is not this your Maker's name to mock, 
Aud turn all your devotion to a joke? 

For if repeating pious forms be all 

le Chriſtian worſhip ignorantly call, 

A parrot then may be a Chriſtian too, 

and pray as fervent and devout as you, 
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O dreadful impudence! confider well, 
If this be not the ready road to hell. 
But thus I've reaſonꝰd ſer'ral times with you, 
And ſome have own'd that what I faid was true z 
But ſome have ſaid, © We often ſtrive in vain, 
Such haſty words entirely to refrain ; 
For, when provok'd, our paſſions ſo prevail, 
That all our beſt endeavours often fail.” 
To ſuch I anſwer, Your endeavours all ? 


Are none, I doubt, or elſe but very ſmall, 
When ye ſo freely for damnation call. 
Oh ! did you know but what damnation is, 
Your hearts would tremble at ſuch words as this | 
O dreadful ſtate, for eyermore to dwell 
Down in the black infernal lake of hell ! 
In fire and brimſtone, horrid ſulph*rous ſtreams, 
And envious devils feeding ſtill the flames 
This is their food, and for their muſic too, 
They're endleſs wailings and immortal woe ! 
Thea let this ſhocking word be na more nam'd, 
To wiſh yourſelves or any other damn'd. 

Some will at trifles cry, God's blood and wound. 
O dreadful words! how ſhocking are the ſounds ! 
If Chriſt did ſuffer wounds, and ſhed his blood, 
To purchaſe pardon with that precious flood, 
For rebels, who had broke his Father's law, 
One well might think each frozen heart ſhould thaw 
For, wanting this, all mankind muſt have fell 
Down to th? infernal lake, where devils dwell ! 
Byt can you hope for pardon thro? his were 
Who thus uogratefully : affront, your 2 $ « 
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0 groſs preſumption! ſpeedily repent, | > © 
or nothing will your endleſs woe prevent, | 
But ſome will ſay, ** Ah, this is no ſuch crime 
Az you would repreſent it in your rhyme, 
or wiſe and learned men would ſtand in awe, - 
And not ſo freely dare tranſgreſs this law ; 
But ev'n our rey'rend clergy oft we ſee, 
Will curſe and ſwear, and drink as faſt as we; 
Yea, any common vice that can be nam'd 
Will they commit, then why ſhould we be blam'd ? 
Aitho', tis true, they ſometimes teach this way, 
« Ye muſt not do like us, but as we ſay.” 
But ſurely if they thought it were ſo bad, 
They never would preſume to be ſo mad: | 
Therefore we'll take our chance, for we ſhall ſpeed 
No worſe than thouſands, who do thus proceed? 
For tho? ſome will not ſwear, they'll baſely lie, 
And that is worſe.” This is their common cry. 
To this L anſwer, Ah! preſumptuous fools ! 
What, think you then that this God's anger cools 15 
And that becauſe your company is great, 
That this God's flaming vengeance will abate? 
O groſs miſtake ! what, have ye never read 
What wretched crouds the fatal broad way tread, 
That leads to endleſs woe, and dire deſpair ; » 
Whilk life's trait path, that leads to manſions fair, 5 
A traveller hath only here and there? 2 
The num' rous heaps in hell yield no relief, 
bu ſadly aggravate each other's grief; 
And thoſe eſpecially, who oft have been 
Tempters, and partners in each other's fig, 
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Did numbers bate God's wrath in any ways 

To the old world in righteous Noah's days, 

When only eight in all the world were found 

That fear'd the Lord, and all the ret were drown'd ? 

Or Sodom, where were found but only three 

That would believe, and from God's vengeance flee ? 

On all the cities of that wretched plain, 

Did God fierce ſtorms of fire and brimftone rain, 

Becauſe tranſgreffors were ſo num'rous grown, 

They urged him to pour his vengeance down, 
Then flatter not yourſelves that numbers great 

Will any ways God's flaming wrath abate ; 

Plead then no more, © This is ſo common grown, 

And us'd by fome who wear the ſacred gown.” 

Whatever patrons ye pretend to plead, 

Theſe will at laſt ſtand you in little tead. 


Again ye plead, . This crime it is but fmall, 


And doth not for ſuch heavy judgments call.“ 

O groſs miſtake ! ye ſwearers, bluſh for ſhame, 
When ye profane your Maker's holy name. 
When ye before his awful bar muſt ſtand 
To anſwer for your breaking his command, 
Where will ye then find out a ſound excuſe, 

To ſcreen you from his wrath for fuch abuſe ? 


Will this ſerve turn to ſay, that thouſands more 


Did ſo as well as you, both rich and poor? 

Or that your rev'rend clergy did the ſame, 
Therefare'ye thought ye were not much to blame! 
Or that ye thought the crime it was but ſmall, 
Tho? ye did often for damnation call, 

'Ye thought no harm, and wiſh'd no body ill, 

Tho? words like theſe your mouths did often fill ? 
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May we not then ſuppoſe the Judge will lay 

To you, at that great awful judgment-day, 

« Come forth; ye rebels; now ye ſhall receive 

What ye did at my hands fo often crave: A 
Je did (inſtead of fearing my great name) | 
With oaths and imprecations me blaſpheme, 

Ye ay ye thought it but a trifling crime, 

Becauſe my patience waited ſo long time; 

And that becauſe it was ſo common grown, 
Therefore ye thought that I would never frown, 
Ah ! ſtupid fools, whoſe reaſon lud hath choak'd, 
ſhought ye F was a God that would be mock'd ? 
Such groſs miſtakes ſhall now be all reveal'd, _ 
Altho' my juſtice hath been long conceal'd; 

le now ſhall feel the fury of my rod, 

And know that I am the Almighty God. 

Depart from me; ye wicked and profane, 

Who did not fear, but took my name in vain ; 

And if you think the numbers that have been 
partakers with you in this hainous fin, 

Will now afford you any kind relief, 

Or in the leaſt abate your endleſs grief, 

Co then and ſee what comfort ye can take, | 
Wich many ſuch, in the infernal lake.“ 
Think now, ye ſwearers, how ye then will dare | 
To plead ſuch reaſons at your Maker's bar; * EIN: b 
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dich arguments, you'll find, will all be vain, 
And only aggravate your endleſs pain. 3 | 
O ſwearers, then, conſider and repent, | | | 
And ſo avert this dreadful puniſhment. | 


Tothink this ſin is ſmall ig.groſs deceitz 
This you will find at laſt;\when too too late: 
Ne. II. 8g 
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For it is aggravated to a high degree, Namel) 
As you may for the following reaſons ſee. Aud th 
*Tis breaking the firſt table of the law, 10 


(And this I think ſhould firike each heart with ame) Becaul 

Which doth peculiarly to God pertain; 

Thou ſhall not take my holy name in vain.” 
Secondly, There's no profit ye can plead, 


That e' er could tempt you herein to proceed; Them 
But vile preſumption, pride, or wilful ſpite, But n 
That mede you thus to fin againſt the light. If ye 
Thirdly, It is moſt baſe ingratitude, | And 1 
Tuus to provoke a God ſo kind and good, Mon 
Who gave you tongues to bleſs his holy name, Thin] 
If thus ye uſe them to protane the ſame. Ye oi 
Fourthly, Tis alſo groſs hypocriſy, Conf 
When for his grace ye humbly ſeem to cry, Whe 
T' incline your hearts to keep this holy, d 
With great appearances of humble awe. Apa 
Fifthly, Ye teach the tender rifing race Beca 
To do ſo to, wha little know their caſe ; Ther 
This is the reaſon why ſo many do Thu 
This dang'rous tract fo eagerly purſue. Wh 
This makes the burden*d earth with groans complain, Ma 
To bear a load of wrevches fo profane, Go 
Whowboldly take its Maker's name in vain, Ger 
Thus far I've ſpoke to you who only ſwear +» WH fo 
With fmall remorſe, yet do not this forbear ; An 
But, or thro* cuſtom, or ſometimes thro? paſſion, 
Practiſe this 6g, or ſome perbaps for falhion— | At 
O ſhameful praQice in a Chriſtian nation, W 
But I'd almoſt forgot a prime excuſe, A 


Which ye retort with ſo much keep abuſe, 


— 
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Namely, © That thoſe who will not ſwear will lie, 
And that is worſe.” To this I here reply, 


1 ſhall not ſtay to contradi& this charge, 
Becauſe I would not tediouſly enlarge; 
But now conſider, if this charge be true, - 
I will not be the leaſt excuſe for you. 
Liars I nowiſe mean to juſtify, 
Them I intend to ſpeak to by and by : 
But next conſider this, I pray, likewiſe, 
If ye be not too often telling lies; 
And if you be, as I have cauſe to fear 
Moll of you are, who are ſo apt to ſwear ; 
Think then how vaio this argument ye uſe, 
Ye only do hereby yourſelves accuſe. 
Confider then, and let your conſcience ſpeak, 
Whether or not both theſe commands ye break. 
Nay, is not this a baſe malicious ſpite 
Againtt thoſe men who ſtrive to walk upright ? 
becauſe they cannot run with yoù to fin, 
Therefore ye cry, © They're hypocrites within! ?! 
Thus ye uſurp your gracious Maker's parr, \ 
Whoſe right alone it is to judge the heart ; | 
? Man's eye the outward part can only judge, 
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God only knows what doth within us lodge. 

Cenſorious judging then, avoid with cate, 

For all muſt Rand before their Maker's bar, 5 
And ſhall impartially be judged there. 

Now, the laft ſort, to whom I here would ſpeak, 
Are thoſe whio' bolder yet this precept break; 
Who, void of fear, preſumptuouſly rebel, 

Au if they were in haſte to plunge in hell! 


+ in the 1Xth aan, 
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But ſtay. a little, whilſt my words ye hear, 
Will nothing ſtop you in your mad career? 

Are ye ſo ſtout, and ſo hell;bardy bald 

As thus to think ye ne'er can be controul'd ? 
Ah! ſtupid fools! how long d'ye think twill hold? 
Can he, pray think, againſt whom ye rebel, 

Not blaft your pride, and all your ſtoutneſs quell, 
And daſh you ſoon into the loweſt hell ? 
Conſider this before it be too late, 

Ere death hath ended here your mortal ſlate. 

O think on this, how you will bear to dwell 
With endleſs burnings, in the lake of bell! 
Where wildeſt furies, in black ſulph'rous ſtream, 
Still add freſh fuel to the raging flames ! 

Then conſcience too, that never-dying worm, 
Will gnaw your hearts in the moſt woful form. 
Then will ye curſe yourſelves for wretched fools, 
Who did deſpiſe all Wiſdom's choiceſt rules; 
And gnaw your burning tongues in endleſs pain, 
With which ye did your Maker's name profane ! 
Conſider this, ye that forget the Lord, 

Before he draw his awful glitt'ring ſword : 

For if his anger once begin to glow, _ 

He'll daſh you down to everlaſting woe. 

But ſome perhaps will at this counſel ſpurn, 
And this advice to vicious laughter turn, 
Becauſe th old ſerpent makes them now believe, 
That all God's threat'nings are but to deceive : 
And thus they build their hopes on flatt'ring lics; 
Alas ! ! when will the wretched fools be wile ! 
| Are yeſo tout to bear the dreadful load, 

The vengeance of a pure e God? 
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Well ; ye may laugh, and mbck, and ſneer, and ſcoff, 
And put the thoughts of death and judgment off, 
But they will-came, perhaps ere you're aware, 
And you'll ſtand ſpeechleſs at your Maker's bar. 
But if in time you happily repent, 
There's hope you may this endleſs woe prevent; 
But if ye do not, while *tis call'd To. day, 
All hopes will be for ever fled away. 
Delay not then one day, ere ye begin 


Jo turn to God, and leave each darling fin, 


Leſt death o' ertake you! quickly it will come, 

And then you're fixt for your eternal doom: 

Then, vain are any hopes of pardon there; 

Nothing remains but terror and deſpair ! 

While life remains there's hope—if ye repent, 

Ye msy eſcape this endleſs puniſhment : 

But after death, no hope remains at all, 

For nought can then your dreadful doom recal. 
Now, if this friendly counſel ye deſpiſe, 

And ſtill againſt the light will ſhut your eyes, 

Here muſt I leave yoy to your wretched choice, 

vince ye deſpiſe your great Creator's voice. 

| can but beg that God's almighty pow'r 

May turn your hearts, and work a ſpeedy cure. 


COMMANDMENT Iv. 


REMEMBER till the ſacred Sabbath-day ' 
To keep it holy to the Lord alway. 

On fix days of the week ſhall work be done, 
All that is Juſt and right beneath the ſun : 
But lo, the ſeventh's a day of holy reſt, 
Whereon ſhall labour neither man nor beaſt: 
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For in fix days the Lord made heav*n and earth 
To ſea and all therein he then gave birth; 
But on the ſevnth he did from working reſt, 
Wherefore the Lord the holy Sabbath bleſt, 
And hallow'd it, that man might do the ſame, 

In honour of the great Creator's name. 


Ye cry for mercy with apparent awe, 
0 Lord, incline our hearts to keep this law! 


t UT do ye think, my friends, this is enough, 
Juſt while ye are beneath the ſacred roof 
To cry for mercy, and for grace t' incline 
Your hearts to keep this holy law divine, 
Then flraight return to ſinful vanity— 
And is not this molt groſs hypocriſy ? = 
But now, that none may this commandment break 
Thro' ignorance, or out of blind miſtake, 
PII here deſcribe how many diff*rent ways 
Men may profane the holy Sabbath - days. 
Now, thoſe who ſpend the day in idle ſloth, 
And thoſe who do what is forbidden both, 
In thought, or word, or deed ; in work or play, 
All theſe are breakers of the Sabbath-day, 
And whatſoever ſtation men live in, 
This is a hainous God-provoking ſin: 
Yet is it aggravated more or leſs 
In ev'ry one, according to their place, 


+ 1 do not here entet into any diſpute about Keeping the fir! 
or ſeventh day of the week ; for I confeſs myſelf to be of the ſame 
opinion with the Church of England ii this; and am ſatisfied from 
ſerjpture, that the firſt day of the week is the Chriſtian Sabbath, 
though not mentionathere, 
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Now ſuffer me a friendly word to ſpeak | 
To all who do this holy precept break. 

O tremble then, ye men of high degree, 

Who, by your pow'r, or lawleſs liberty, 

Make men tranſgreſs, or by example baſe, 

Make many from this precept turn their face. 

Yours ſurely are high aggravated crimes, 

Which bring deſtruction on a land betimes. 

dad proofs of this the ſcripture truths afford, 

And dreadful threat”nings alſo from the Lord, 

Againſt all thoſe who break this holy law 

Let this ſtrike evꝰ ry human heart with awe. 

Examine then thoſe idle Country-Wakes, 

A cuſtom which this holy precept breaks ! 

Tho! this curs'd ſeed, it ſeems, at firſt was ſown 

order firict from England's lofty throne . 

Srange act indeed! were men too holy then, 

That they muſt thus be forc'd to be profane? 

They're not ſo now, I think, if none withſtand, 

They'll fin enough without ſupreme command, 

let they were thought, it ſeems, too holy then, 

That they were forc'd the Sabbath to profane! 

Audacious rulers ſure ! inſpir'd by hell, 

Which made them thus in wickedneſs excel ; 

That nothing leſs would pleaſe their vicious taſte, 

Than thus to have JEHOVA H's laws ſuppreſe d! 


eak 


The Book of Sports, firſt publiſhed by King James I. and 
publiſhed by King Charles l. (ſuppoſed dy the influence of Arch- 
bilbop Laud), wherein was contained a liberty for all manner of 
forts and paſtimes on the Lord's Day in the afternoon ; and every 
church miniſter was obliged to read it in the church on the Lord's 
Dry, or elſe ts loſe his place. Sec Hiſt. Kings of Eogland. 
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Like Jeroboam, cho did in 'vice excel, 
- And cauſed Iſrael alſo to rebel. 
Twas not enough; it ſeems, for them to ſin, 
But they by force muſt needs draw others in! 
But thanks to God, our gracious rulers now; 
Do no ſuch baſe immoral laws allow. 
Yet this curs'd ſeed hath ta'en ſo deep a root, 
That to this day tis ſcarcely rooted out; 
- And yet our civil laws no man can blame, 
But thoſe who ought to execute the ſame, 
Ye officers, who ate in pow'r and place, 
Why do ye not ſuch wickedneſs ſuppreſs ? 
Conſtables and church-wardens, why do you 
Such baſe unlawful wickedneſs allow ? 
Ye know you are by ſolemn oaths ordain'd 
To ſee the Sabbath be no ways-profan'd +. 
Ye ought t' inſpe& the men of ev'ry trade, 
Nor let it be a day of traffic made; 
Search ev'ry tipling houſe where drunkards are 
When they ſhould to the houſe of God repair ; 
Suxvey the ſtreets and fields, where many play, 
And fee that none profane the Sabbath-day. 
This is your duty; but if ye neglect, 
What can ye from the Lord of hoſts expect 
But certain fearful looking for of wrath, 
And everlaſting mis'ry after death? 
Confider this, and plead not ignorance, 
For that I'm fure muſt be a vain pretence. 
Ve who are parents I would next addreſs, 
Who alſo do this holy law traoſgrefs ; 
And ſet your offspring baſe examples too, 
That they may after your own conduct do. 
+ See their oaths at the viſitatlon. 
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dome of you; by your toleration free, . 

Corrupt the riling age in high degree. 

Parents I've heard upon the Sabbath-day | 

$zy to their children; Go your ways and play.” 
Nay; this is here, by uſe, ſo common grown, 

(That few will at this finful cuſtom frown, _ 

But rather think it is a harmleſs thing, 
And ſo this great command away they fling; 5 
Tho' given by the high eternal King. 

O groſs miſtake ! or rather wilful crime 

How will you ſtand before the throne fublime 

Of the great Jadge, when he to eurth deſcends 

To judge his foes, and recompence his friends ? 

duch are his friends; who love and Rand in awe, 

And ſuch his foes; who diſregard his law 

But who can be thought fitter heirs of hell; 

Than thoſe who teach their offepring to rebel 
Confider this, ye parents, now in time, | 

And no more think this is a trifling crime. 

Are ye not charg'd by God's moſt holy word, 

To train your children up to fear the Lord? 

And ſhew them what great things he did for you, 
That they may truſt, and love, and fear him too ? 
Conſider this, ye that forget the Lord, 

And diſregard the precepts of his word, 

before he rouſe for you his dreadful ire; 


And daſh you down to everlaſting fire. 

Le who are maſters, I would next adriſe, 
That ye your pow'r diſcreetly exerciſe 

Ver all who your domeſtic ſervants are, 


Their ſouls are under your paternal care. 
WML „ e 
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Suffer them not, by either work. or play, 
E'er to profane the holy Sabhath- day. 
If this ye do, the Lord will ſurely, bleſs, 
And give each labour of your hands ſucceſs, 
Yea, make your comforts daily to increaſe : 
But if ye this neglect, think how you muſt 
Give an accout of what was in your truſt, 
To the great awful Judge, ſupreme and juſt ! 
Ye children too, who are in youthful days, 
Spend not your Sabbaths now in idle plays. 
Conſider this, if ye your Sabbaths ſpend 
In holy duties, God will be your friend 
But if ye ſpend them now in vanity, 
The Lord will be your dreadful enemy 
And now I humbly would myſelf addreſs 
To all who do this holy law tranſgreſs, 
In thought, or word, or deed, or idle ſloth, 
Think ye the Lord will not with you be wroth ? 
Then read theſe texts of ſcripture here below, 
And then confider if theſe things be ſo + 
Again, conſider if it does afford 
Vou no delight, to ſerve and praiſe the Lord, 
Then how unfit ye are for heav'n above, 
Where all their work is only praiſe and love ? 
Think how diſpleaſing heav'n would be to you, 
Were ye but now admitted thereunto ? 
Juſt as *twould pleaſe a ſtupid aſs, to bring 
Him to the palace of a noble king, 
Where choiceſt muſic of all ſorts were play'd, 
And curious compliments were alſo paid : 


Fo 


7 Neh, xiii. 18. Exod. xxxi. x4, 15. Numb. xv. 36. Jer. xvii. 5 
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His braying throat would all the muſic ſpoil, 
And all the ſweeteſt harmony defile. 
vn ſo twould pleaſe an unregen' rate mind 


were it in heav'n, it could no pleaſure find, 


No more than diamonds, or a golden mine, 

Would pleaſe the fancy of a lothſome ſwine. 

But don't deceive yourſelves, none thus unfit 

Shall e' er the gates of heav'n therein admit. 

Thoſe that on earth cannot a Sabbath love, 

Shall ne' er enjoy th' eternal reſt above. 

If ye in holineſs find no delight, 

Ye have no real mark of heav'n aright; 

And if death ſeize you while ye thus remain, 

Your part muſt be eternal woe and pain. 

Here I conclude what I propos'd to fay 

To all profaners of the Sabbath-day. 

Lord grant that it may have the wiſh'd ſucceſs, 

On all who do this holy law tranſgreſs. 
Thus the firſt table of the law is plain, 

Which doth peculiarly to God pertain 

And now the ſecond alſo doth enſue, 

Which ſhews what duties unto men are due. 


COMMANDMENT V. 
Honour thy father and thy mother toc, 
That thou on earth mayſt many days review. 

Ye cry for mercy with apparent awe, 

0 Lord, incline our hzarts to keep this law ! 
Ne. that we may the better underſtand 
The large extent of this divine command, 


Let ua conſider chen, that this extends 
To all the world, and its remoteſt ends; ; 
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Superiors and inferiors of each kind, 
Doth this command to mutual duties bind : 
And equals too, that they ſhould. do the ſame 
To all, as they'd-have others do- by them, 
This is the large extent of this command, 
As ſcripture gives us all to underſtand. 
And now let each, according to his place, 
Examine well himſelf i in ev'ry caſe; 
Parents and children are the firſt relation 
I would exhort to ſelf- examination. 
Now *tis th' inferior's place firſt to begin 
T' examine if they dutiful have been. 
Je children then, examine now I pray, 
Aud ſee if ye your parents well obey. 


CHILDREN. 


« AM I i child beneath my parents care !— 
Do I ſubmit to them with love and fear ? 
And do I honour them with due reſpect, 
Nor their commands, nor good advice reject? 
And when they chide, or ſometimes are ſevere, 
Do I with patience and ſubmiſſion bear: 
When they reprove, or ſharply me correct, 
Do I ſubmit with humble due reſpe& ? 
Or when their tenderneſs makes them forbear 
The rod oft-times, when 1 deſerve ſevere, 
And they may faults do but with ſpfineſs chide, 
When from my duty I have turn'd aſide ; 
Does this till melt, my heart, whilſt I with fear, 
Acad filial love, their friendly counſels hear; 
Becauſe I find it in God's holy word, 

i Children, obey your parents in the Lord?“ 
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Now thoſe who are ſuch dear-beloved one, 1775 
The Lord doth: ebuſe for daughters and for ſous, * 
Lezrn well your duty bere, while life remains, 
And God in Heav'n will well reward your pains, | 
But thoſe, who are quite of another fort, 
And do but at their parents words make ſport, 
And wilfully againſt them ſtill rebel, | 
Theſe are, no doubt, the ſtubborn heirs of hell! 
And if they do not ſpeedily repent,  _ 
They ſurely will be quiekly thither ſent. 
And ye who are arriw'd at viper age, 
fore your parents leave the duſky ſtage, 
Se that ye uſe them ſtill with kiad reſpec, 
And their neveſſities nowiſe neglect; | 
But daily help them with your earthly ftore, 5 


If Providence hath put it in your power, 

dad need require, before their warfare's oder. 
This is contained in the fifth command, 

Ai Chriſt hath given us to underſtand. 

And whilſt your duty thus you plainly fee, 

Wo to you if you difobedient be: 

Por ſurely if this duty ye neglect, 

The Lord at laſt will alſo you reject; 

Put if ye thus perform it faithfully, 

lelll never let you loſers be thereby. 

PARENTS, A 

LET parents next examine thus their hearts, 

Aud fee if they with prudence act their parts. 

Am Ia parent ?—No I then take care 

To know when to correct, and when to ſpare? 

Do I with prudence, not with fondneſs love, 

Vith care my childrens? little faults reprove ? 
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With ſharper ſtrokes correct their larger crimes, 


Shewing the daog'rouſneſs of fin betimez ? 
Do I, according to God's holy word, Myſ 
Teach them betimes to know and fear the Lord; Anc 
Settipvg a good example in their fight, Fea! 
That they in Virtue's ways may take delight; Ine 
And do I with, and for them daily pray, Wh 
That God would guide them in his perfect way, ls r 
And ſo prepare them for his heav'oly bliſs, But 
Where endleſs joy and perfect pleaſure is? Do 


Do I likewiſe, with honeſt prudent care, 
Provide them food to eat, and clothes to wear, 
According as my ſtation will afford, 
By the kind providence of God the Lord? 
And do I them impartially reſpect, 
Not loving ſome, while others I negle& ? 
Only when virtue doth a diff*rence make, 
Do I diſtinguiſh ſome for goodneſa' ſake ? 
„ Now, have my children moſt ungrateful been, 
A principle of moſt notgrious fin, 
Conſcience, pray tell me, is the fault mine own, 
By ſome imprudent conduct I have ſhowa ? 
Have I been too indulgent, or ſevere, | 


Or have I us'd theſe means with prudent care, 
The rod, advice, and humble fervent pray'r ? 
Sneak, Conſcience, now, and give thy verdict in, 


And ſhew me truly where my fault hath been.” F. 
O happy parents, if your conſcience tell 

Ye have in all theſe things behaved well : 

But if your conſcience herein you accuſe, * 
See that you now more prudent methods uſe. N 


Huſbands and wives are now the proper calc 
For ſelf- examination in this place. 


en; 
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+ Wrh 6 4b-5S 5 
« AM I a wife ?—Then, do I fill ſubmit 
Myſelf unto my huſbaud. as is fit? | 
And do I make God's word my conſtant guide, 
Fearing from that bright rule to turn aſide ; 
Knowing Jam an emblem of the church, 
Where no deceit nor wickedneſs ſhall lurch ? 
Is my adorning, not vain outward dreſs, 
But faith and love, and ev'ry Chriſtian grace? 
Do I each vain and fooliſh faſhion hate, 
Wearing my raiment, modeſt, clean and neat, 
According as my ſtation may afford, 
With all humility before the Lord? 
Do I my body faithfully preſerve 
ln chaſtity, nor from my huſband ſwerve ? 
Or do I goſſip after idle news, 
While I negleR the buſineſs of my houſe ? 
Conſcience, now ſpeak, and freely tell thy tale, 
For unto thee I humbly here appeal.” 
O happy wives, whoſe converſation here 
Is order'd thus, with love and holy fear! 
For thus the holy women did of old, 
Which to this day is to their honour told. 
Thus ſhall your price be more of value far 
Than all the gems that in the Indies are! 
Ye need not then, adorn yourſelves with gold, 
For ye are of a much diviner mold. 
 AUSBANDS. 
« AM I a buſbaud ?—Do I then demean 
Myſelf with prudence, as I ought herein? 
Are wives an emblem of the church, then I 


An emblem am of Chriſt the Lord on high ! 
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And do I then ftill ſlrive to imitate 

This gloridus pattern, void of all deceit ? 

Do I my wife unfeignedly reſpet 

As Chriſt the church? Or do I flill neglect 

Some ſpecial duties which to me belong? 

Lord, ſearch my heart; andſhew me what is wrong; 

Am I till loving, faithful, juſt and kind, 

And always of a fympathizing mind: 

And do I Itkewiſe honeſtly provide 

Things to ſupply her wants on e“ ry fide ? 

And do I ſtrive that we at laſt may be 

Joyful companions theo? eternity? 

Is this the point to which I daily ſteer 

With all my might, with heart and mind fincere ? 

Let conſcience now the matter fair deeide, 

And ſhew me where I've from my duty ſtray'd.“ 
O bappy huſbands, if ye thus purfue 

The paths of duty, faithfully and true ! 

Huſbands and wires who thus perform their parte, 

Shall always have true comfort in their hearts. 

O happy families! Where · c' er ſuch meet, 

Their lives muſt needs be moſt exceeding ſweet ! 

And whatſoever they on earth pofſcſs, 

The Lord will them with heav'nly comfort bleſs, 

And now, let this excite each wedded pair 

To ſtrive that they may of theſe comforts ſhare, 
Maſters and ſervants I would next adviſe, 

Thus to commune with their own hearts like wiſe- 


EAV AAN 
YE ſervants then, this is your proper taſk, 
Firſt to begia, your conſcience this to 2fke, 
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« Am 4 2 ſervant ? De I then purſue 4 
ly maſter's buſineſs Taithfully and true; 
Not only when my maſter ſtandeth by , 
(Az if I only aim'd to pleafe his eye) 
But do? faithfully perform each part 
to the Lord, with fingleneſs of heart: 
Nat grudgingly, and with unwilling mind „ 
But chear fully with all my will refign'd, : 
rn tho! my maſter ſhould behave unkind: 
owing I have = Mafter, ev'n the Lord, 
ſho will my faithful ſervice well reward? 
0 happy fervants, if ye thus behave, 
of the Lord ſhall wages good reerĩve; 
has ye faithfully ſerve Chriſt the Lord, 
crown of glory fhall be your reward. 
t thoſe who are purloining, and unjuſt, 
honeſt and unfaithful to their truſt, 
eſe alſo ſhall receive their due reward, 
n wrath and vengeance are for them prepar d. | 
LE AET ARS... - 
MASTERS, now my advice is next to y 
nt ye examine in this manner too, 11 2819 
Hath Providence advanced me to be 
ulter, having ſervants under me? 
tn do I to my ſervants alſo give 
things as L would willingly receive; 
Irovideace divine had chang'd the caſey 
| Thad been now in my ſervant's place ? 
bare I not à Maſter too on high, Paß A" 
re whoſe: holy, quick, all-pietcing eye; ? 
| bete, my words; and all my actions lie: 
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Who will without reſpe& of perſons judge 
The haughty maſter, and the lab' ring drudge ? 
| And, O my ſoul, what tho' I here poſſeſs 
A large eſtate ; yet ſtill I muſt confeſs 
I'm but a ſteward; and I know likeway, 
That ſoon will come the awful reckoning day, 
When I mult give account of what I've done 
With all that I poſſeſt beneath the ſun ! 
Then if I have my Maſter's goods abus'd, 
Or any of them indiſcrectly us d 
- How ſhall I ſtand before my Sor'reign's face, 
If he ſhould doom me to that dreadful place 
Of everlaſting miſery and pain, 
Where his juſt vengeaace doth for ever reign ? 
Well; do I then to ev'ry one impart 
Their full reward, with chearfulneſs of heart! 
Do I likewiſe, as knowing *cis juſt my due, 
Take care of all the ſouls about me too ? 
Do I ae carefully my ſervants check, 
When they do any of God's precepts break, 
As if they did my proper work negle&? 
Conſcience, now ſpeak, and tell me plain and true, 
Whether or not my duty thus I do 
For this I know thou wilt ſpeak truth at laſt, 
When I before God's bar Pm quit or caft ; 
Therefore it is my grand concern to know 
Whether thou wilt accuſe me there or no.” 
O happy maſters, who with zeal purſne 
Thoſe holy paths the ancient patriarchs drew! 
But thoſe, who walk in the contrary road, 
Shall alſo have their juſt reward from God. 
Rulers and ſubj ecꝭs is the next grand caſe 
That's proper here to mention in this place. 
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« HATH Providence allotted me to be 
A ſubje& under mens authority? 
And am I then a faithſul loyal friend - 
Uato the eivil pow'r, by which I'm ſcreen'd 
From all the malice of my vicious foes, 
Who would my rightful liberties oppoſe ? 
For were it not for eivil laws and pow'r, 
The wicked would the righteous quite devour. 
Theſe civil pow'rs are all of God ordain'd 
That jultice may be on the earth maintain'd ; 
Then whoſo dare Pre to ſpeak a word 
Againſt theſe pow'rs, ſpeak then againſt the Lord, 
Who hath ordained them on earth to be 
His people's ſafe-guard from oppreſſurs free, 
Then do I duly ſend my pray'r on high, 
For kings and all plac'd in authority 
That God may ſtabliſh this our Britiſh throne, 
And make it pure and gracious like his own? 
Dol likewiſe, (whatever others do), 
Full tribute pay to whomſoever due? 
Naw were the civil pow'r to grow ſevere 
ln temp'ral things, would I with patience bear? 
hut if they would my conſcience alſo bind, 
DoI reſolve, thro? grace, with humble mind, 
And holy courage, ſtill to ſtand my ground, 
When perſecutors would my hopes confound? 
Bu, Ol what cauſe have we to blefs the Lord, 
Who doth ſuch liberties to us afford ! + f 
Makes our ſucceſſive prinoes juſt and kind, 
And gives our fears and dangers to the wind ! 
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Let ſons of hell and Rome their lies fill forge, 

Still do I pray, God bleſs our Sov'reign George, 

With length of days, proſperity and peace, 

True wiſdom, faith, and ev'ry Chr iſtian grace: 

And when he lays his earthly ſceptre down, 

May he in heay's receive a glorious crown ?” 
Thus let each ſubjeR ſtrictly ſearch his heart, 

To ſee if he performs a loyal part, 

Toward thoſe miniſters of God, ordain'd 

To ſee that truth and juſtice be maintaio'd. 

This is the-duty of each ſev*ral one 

That lives beneath our gracious Britiſh throne. 
But now to make my promis'd taſk complet, 

I muſt addreſs our ſov*reign pow*rs of ſtate ; 

Tho? ſome may think tis arrogance in me, 

To ſpeak to men of ſuch ſublime degree, 

But that I may keep by truth's ſacred fide, 

The holy ſcriptures ſhall be here my guide ; 

Therefore I hope none will the ſame decry, 

But ſuch as ſeriptureꝰs facred truth deny. 


RULERS. 
NOW et our gracious fov*reign thus appeal 
To God, and conſcience with a holy zeal; 
% Hath God repos'd in me this ſacred tru 
To rule a people num*rous as the duſt? 
Do I like Selomon fincerely pray, 
Lord, give me wiſdom to direct my way! 
I aſk not riches, nor for length of days, 
Nor for the necks of foes that me debaſe, 
But for true wiſdom to dirc& my way, 


That I the eepter rigbteouſiy may ſway? 2 


DIVINE MISCELLANIES. Pat U 


kan H. DIVINE MISCELLANIES. 253 

Do I, like David, his good Sire, likewiſe | | 

drill ſet the Lord my God before mine eyes, 

Knowing that he doth ſt ul around me ſtand 

As an InſpeQor juſt at my right-hand } 4 

Po I likewiſe with him myfelf behave = 

$ that no wicked thing to me ſhall cleave ? 

The ſland'ring tongue, the wicked froward heart, 

Proud and malicious, do I make depart ? F 

And do I ſet mine eyes upon the juſt? 

In ſuch alone do I repoſe my truſt ? 

God's holy word have I hid in my heart, 

leſolving from its rules nefer to depart 7”? 
Thus hath (I hope) our gracious Sov'reig done 

Like holy David, and his wiſer ſon. 

therefore let ev*ry ſubject then impart, 

True love to him with faithful loyal heart. 


MINISTERS of STATE and MAGISTRATES. 


YE ſtates· men too, in whom he hath put truſt. 
dearch now your hearts if ye do right and juſt, 
And magiſtrates of ev*ry rank likewiſe, | 
darch now Four hearts with fair impartial eyes, 
And in this manner ye may alſo try 
|f conſcience will you fairly juſtify. 

Hath God by his kind Providence ordain'd 

Me here to ſee that juſtice be maintain'd ? 

Then do I with a true and upright heart 

ly leg! pow'r, with faithfulneſs exert ? 

Ur have 1 taken bribes to blind the eye, 
And paſy'd the rich, tho* baſe tranſgreſſor by? 

Ur have I help'd to frame pernicious Jaws | 
l oppreſs the poor, even in their righteous cauſe, 
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Can I with holy Job to God appeal, 
That he would all my ſecret crimes reveal 
O happy ftateſmen ! yea thrice happy ſure, An 
Whoſe conſciences like Job's are ever pure To 
And happy alſo is the magiſtrate, To 
_ Whoſe heart like Job's abhorreth all deceit. Bu 
Clergy and Laity, I'd next adviſe An 
Thus to examine your own hearts likewiſc, Wi 


To fee that ye do each perform his part, 
With holy zeal and uprightneſs of heart. 


net” TW 33 tt te 
NOW in this manner ye your hearts may ſearch, 
Ye who are members of the eſtabliſh'd church, 
« Do I myſelf with decency behave 
Toward my paſtor, modeſtly and grave? 
Do I with conſtant diligence attend 
Upon his miniſtry, my life t' amend ? 
Do I with love his admonitions hear ? 
His juſt reproofs with humble patience bear: 
Do I eſſeem him for his office high, 
And with the baſe uſe not reproaches ſly !— 
If he be faulty, do I humbly mourn, 
And not as thoſe who unto laughter turn 
All his miſconducts, and a licenſe take 
That they more freely God's commands may break! 
Thus having done, let conſcience fairly ſhew 
Whether or not your duty thus you do: 
And if your conſcience does you plainly tell 
| You have thoſe duties all performed well, 
Ye may rejocie ; but if it does accuſe, 
Repent, amend, ere ye the ſeaſon loſe. 
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YE Rev'rend Clergy next, conſider well, 
And unto conſcience make a fair appeals 
Toſce if ye likewiſe perform your patt 
Lowa d your people with ag upright heart. 
Aut you may think, perhaps, I'm here toc bold, 
And like the Scribes and Phariſees of old, 
With trowning brow yu may retort me thus, 
„Pray who port tho, chat thou in ſtructeſt ua? 
A baſs unworthy layman, poor and mean, 
Aud row ta teach thy teachers doſt begin 
Tie not thy place to ſpeak. but only hear, 
Therefore thy farther arrogance forbear,”? 
Vo this 1 anſwer, (tho' it be not nice} 
4 100] may give a wile man good advice: 
If mine be ſuch, tien pray the ſome receive, 
and this is all of you I hambly tas; 
Dat if *tis fooliſh, trivia) and vain, 
When I have ſpoke, DI not rep'y agen. 
Now this I bumbly offer, it you plenie, 
To try yourſelves with gueſtions ſuch as theſe, 
„Have I obtain'd this hoo of the Lord, 
To be à preacher of his holy word ? 
Do J vith conſtant labours day and night 
dtucy to know my NMaſter “ will 2cipht ? 
Or & I often ſpend my nights and days 
la idle pallimes, and voluptuous plays ? 
An I briph! example co roy flock ? 
Or 4» U make religion but a jack: 
De with boly zeal my people warn, 
LxLori.ng them to mind their great concera ; 
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Can I with holy Job to God appeal, br 

That he wu, ull iy ſecret:crimes reveal 2» 

7 O heppy ſtateſmen yes thrice: happy ſure, * 

| ere dee ee ther pure ! |; T, 

Fuad bappy e ische agiſtrate Ti 

Whoſ@heartlike Job's abborreth all deceit. Bu 

| Clergy and Laity, Vd next adviſe 2 

Thus to exumine your own hearts like wiſe, W 

To ſee thut ye do each perform his part, 4 

With boly zeat and -uprightatls of heart. | 4 
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Now in this manner ye your hearts may ſearch, by 


Ve who are members of the eftabliſh'd church, 

"0 Do 1 myſelf with decency behave 

Toward my paſtor, modeſtly and grave? 

Do I with conſtant diligence attend == 

| Upon his miniſtry, my life t' amend ? | 

Do I with love his admonitions hear? 

His juſt reyroofs with humble proce bear? 

Do I eſteem him for his office high, - 

And witbehybalcake de reprondhce fly ?— 

I he be faulty, do I humbly mourn, 7, 

And not as, thoſe who unto laughter turn 

All his miſconduRts, and licenſe take : 
That they more freely God's commands may break! 

| Thus having done, let conſcience fairly ſhew 

oY Whether or not your duty thus you do: | 


An 
And if your conſcience does you plainly tell 07 
You have thoſe duties all, performed well, Do 
Ve may rejocie ; hut if it does accuſe, Ex 


6 loſe. as 
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YE Rev'rend eee dende, 
And unto conſcience make a fair appeal, 
To ſee if ye like wiſe perform your ft 
Toward your people with ag upright hurt. 
But you may think, perhaps, I'm here too bald, 
And like the Scribes and Phariſees of old. 
With frowning brow ye may retort me thus, 
Pray who art thou, that thou in ſtructeſt ua? 
A baſe unwortby layman, poor and mean, 
Aud now ta teach thy teachers doſt begin? 
'Tis not thy place to ſpeak but only hear, 
Therefore thy farther arrogance forbear.”? 
To this I anſwer, {tho” it be not nice) 
A tool may give a wiſe man good advice: 
If mine be ſuch, then pray the ſame receive, 
And this is all of you I hambly crave ; 
Bat if *tis fooliſh, trivial and vain, 
When I have ſpoke, I'll not reply again, © 
Now this I bumbly offer, if you pleaſe, 
To try yourſelves with queſtions ſach as theſe, 
% Have I obtain'd this honour of the Lord, 
To be a preacher of his holy word? 
Do I with conſtant labours day and night 
Study to know my Maſter's will 2cight ? 
Or do I often ſpend my nights and days 
In idle pallimes, and voluptuous plays? 
Am I a bright example to my 3 
Or do 1 make religion but a jack? 
Do I with holy zeal my people warn, | 
Excortiog theez to wy their grent conan: 
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Shewing the dreadful danger they are ins 
While they, remain in love or lee gue with fin ? 
Or go I run witb them to madd exceſs 

Of vicious riot, games and drtakenneſs 8 
Hath Providence alloted me a place; 
Whereby I do abundant wealth poſſeſs, 
And do I much thereof continually 

To charitable uſes well apply ? 

Or do I rather love to take mine eale, 

And ſpend it all in vile luxurious ways; 
Hiring a curate for a very trifle, 

While I my confeience daily ftrive to Rifle ? 


But know I not, conſcience will ſpeak the trut! 


Exe long, tho' I at preſeut ſtop its mouth 
Am I exalted to an office high 

Over my brethren in authority? 

Then do I mind my Maſter Chril's command 
Which he did give his twelve to underſtand “ 
Do [ill imitate the great Saint Paul, 

Who was a bright example for us all!“ 

Let conſcience anſwer toy each query here, 
Juſt as the citcumſtances may appesr. 

And if your conſeiences you juſtify, 


Then you have cauſe, of ioward peace and joy 1 


But if they do agaigſt you witneſs bear, 
Then qe may kno that ye have cauſe to ſear. 


Now if this counſel's good, i pray reccive .*, 


Tho! I confeſs *twas but a fool that gave it: 
But if tis arrogance, Ill own my crime, | 
If io jaſt balances you weigh my rhyme, | 
And then let truth the matter fair decide, | | 

| Joutlr's ſacred cenſure humbly I'll abide. 
Math. Ax. 29,47» 
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I own I've ſpoke! my mind both blunt and e 
But evil be to them, who evil mean. 
Now euch ſuperior and inferior caſe; * 
Which I propos d to mention in this — ö 
| have gone through, if any this offend; | + 
believe me *ewas not what I here intend. 
Now equals of all ranks, I next adviſe 
To ſearch your hearts with fair impartial eyes, 
And fee that ye unto each other do 120 
Juſt as you'd have your neighbours do by you; © 
This is Chriſt's Ln rule, and tis a ſhame * 4 yok 
That any one who bears the chriſtian nane ꝶ 
would this neglect, or diſregard the lame. 17 
lu not enough to render love for le ³ s 
If ye would Chriſt's ſincere diſciples —_ 
zu ye muſt alſo render good for ill, 
ye would be his happy fav'rites All, "ES | 

Now who Arlo ho: e ee 3 
They are but almoſt Chriſtians at the * 4.0 
uud vainly bear the holy Chriſtian name 
While thus they walk contrary to the 8 
Thus have I briefly ſpoke, tho? dla ad pa | 
Toall thoſe cafes in a homely ftrain: 
And now let all a friendly warning take; 
lud ho more wilfully this precept break; 
lf ve implore our Maker's beayenly c fin (wk | 
To guide us in bis holy paths 46 treadſj-· 
lud yet indulge a wilful loft within - 
Du fervent. prayers gre but turn d to is t. 
.. III. e bas 


bestem. Anmel. 
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Shewing the dreadful danger the are in; 


While they remain iu love or ler gue with fin 7 
Or do I cun with them to mad exceſs 
Of vicious riot, games and drunkennels?! 
Hath Providence alloted me a place 
Whereby I do abundant: wealth poſſeſs, 
And do I much thereof continually 
To charitable uſes well apply? 
Or do Þ rether love to take mine ealc, 
And ſpend it all in vile luturicus ways; 
Hiring a curate for a very trifle, 
White I my confrience deily firive to Rifle ? 
But know I not, conſcicace will ſpezk the tnt 
Ert long., tho! I at preſent Rop us mouth ? 
Am I exalted to an ofiice high 
Ov my brethren in authority? | 
Tin da I mind my Maſter Chrid's comma 
Which he did give his twelve to uaderſtand“ 
Do i til] imitate the great Saint Paul, 
Who was a bright example for us all!“ 
Let conicience anſwer now each query here, 
JuR as the circumtances may appeer. 
And it your confciences you juſtify, 
Then you bave cauſe of inward peace and joy 1 
But if they do agairſt you witneſs bear, 
Then ye may kno that ye have cauſe to ſar, 
Now if this counſel's good, I pray fecit 

Tho! J confeſs *twas but a fool that gave it: 
But if *tis arcogarce, III own my crime, 
If in jaſt balances you weigh my rhyme, 
And then let truth the matter fair decide, 
Terutly's facred cenſure humbly I'll abide, 

 ® Math, xx. 25;--37» 
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But evil be to them, who evil mean. 
Now each ſuperior and inferior caſe, 
Which I proposꝰd to mention in this placez 
| have gone through, if any this offend, 
Believe me *ewas not what I here intend. 
Now equals of all ranks, I next adviſe 

To ſearch your hearts with fair impartial eyes; 
And ſee that ye unto each other do 
Juſt as you'd have your neighbours do by you. 
This is Chriſt's golden rule, and 'tis a ſhame 
That any one who bears the chriſtian name 
would this negleR, or diſregard the ſame. 
Tis not enough to render love for love, 
ye would Chriſt's ſincere diſciples prove, 
hut ye muſt alſo render good for ill, 
If ze would be his happy fav'rites Kill, 

Now whoſo ſtrives not thus to walk at leaſt, 
They are but almoſt Chriſtians at the beſt, 
And vainly bear the holy Chriſtian name 
While thus they walk contrary to the ſame. 


To all thoſe cafes in a homely ftrain : 

And now let all a friendly warning take, 
lud no more wilfully this precept break; 
for as I alſo heretofore have ſaid, 

[f ve implore our Maker's heavenly aid, 
To guide us in his holy paths to tread; 
And yet indulge a wilful luſt within, 


Our fervent prayers are but turn'd to fin +Þ, 
No. III. K k 


+ See the firſt Commandment, 
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I own I've ſpoke my mind both blunt and plain, 


Thus have I briefly ſpoke, tho? blunt and plain, 
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" COMMANDMENT VL 


The Sixth Commandment is, Thou ſhalt not lil. 
Nor, human-blood at all unjuſtly ſpill. 


Ye cry for mercy with apparent awe, 
0 Lord, incline our hearts to keep this lau! 


* break this law is ſure a dreadful crime, 
To kill ourfelves, or others, ere the time 
Of God appointed, or whatever tends 
Hereto, againft this law of God offends : 
Then if we would obey this law with care, 
We muſt avoid each open hurtful ſnare, 
| Whereby the precious life in danger ſtands, 
Our own, or others, of whatever lands. 
Thus did our Saviour Chriſt this law explain, 
Exhorting all from anger to refrain; 
And ſhews that anger, and all baſty wrath, 
Tho? that may not procure immediate death, 
Yet this, he ſhews, is a moſt dang*rous crime, 
Aud ſhall be puniſh'd by the Judge ſublime. 
And whoſo doth his brother ridicule 
With ſpite ful hatred, ev'n to call him fool, 
Shall be in danger of hell's quenchleſs fire, 
Where miſerable life can ne'er expire. 

Thus hath he ſhewa that ev'n the ſlighteſt ſtain 
Of this black fin will doom to endleſs pain. 

But if ſuch ſpiteful words condemn to hell, 
As here our Saviour doth vs plainly tell, 
What dreadful danger then muſt they be in, 
Who with their hands commit this bloody fin? 
Who cruelly themſelves, or others kill ; 
What endleſs anguiſh muſt they one day feel? 


/ 
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0! ſhameful thing, that any ſuch are found, 
or ever heard of here an Chriſtian ground! 
Yet ſuch here are, ev'n in this fav'rite land, 
Who wilfully dare break this great command. 
Yea, ſuch here are, who to the church belong, 
That break this law, with reſolution ſtrong. 
And they are ſuch as I ſhall here deſcribe, 
Who yet I doubt belong to Satan's tribe. 
Then ſuffer me a little to refle& 
On ſuch who do this holy law rejec&. 
Firſt, thoſe who wreſtle, or at cudgels play, 
Tho' they may not themſelves or others flay, 
Yet by this fooliſh, vain, and vicious ſport, 
Of cut their own, and other lives off ſhort. 
With haughty hearts they boaſt of ſtrength and ſkill, 
And glory when each other's blood they ſpill ! 
But think how ſoon this ſtrength and ſkill ye boaſt, 
Will all be humbl'd, and for ever loſt! 
Alas! *tis but à puff of airy breath, 
That in a moment will expire at death. 
$hold, proud finners, who of ſtrength could boaſt 
Now in the grave, and all their glory loft ! 
Jul in the prime of all their boaſted ſtrength, 
Death tript their heels, and laid them all at length ! 
ain Their brawny limbs now bound in death's cold chain, 
Their ſpirit groaning in eternal pain ! 
Fin would they now ſome faithful meſſage ſend, 
To ſhew your folly and your dang'rous end; 
Or could they now permitted be to come, 
And warn their brethren whom they left at home, 
Now to be wiſe, and ſpeedily repent, 
And ſo eſcape this dreadful puniſhment 
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Which they endure; that they might not increaſe 
Their boundleſs torment, and their wretcliedneſ; : ; 


uv 
But, ah ! in vain, for this to God they cry, * 
The ſmalleſt boon he now will them deny. And 
While life remain'd, the goſpel ſound they heard, But 
The which they did not in-the leaft regard, That 
But after vain voluptuous ſports they hied, Dot! 
And ſo were.cut off in their flowery pride. And 
Now in the black infernal pit they lie, And 
And toward heaven in vain would lift an eye! Whe 
Their former folly now they mourn in vain, And 
That only aggravates their grief and pain. The) 
While life remain'dthey thought their limbs were Rrong but, 
And death would never ſeize on them ſo young; d 
And ſo put off repentance till too late, I { 
Now death hath ended their frail mortal ſtate; Yea, 
And plunged them into the gulph of woe, Tho! 
Where they, nor end, nor eaſe ſhall ever know ! let 1 
Conſider this, ye yain voluptuous youth, Whi 
And now give ear unto the word of truth, If ch 
Which tells you tho? ye walk in vain delight, Whi 
And do what ſeems moſt pleaſing in your fight, Thu 
Tafte all the ſocial ſweets of carnal mirth le! 
That ever can be taſted here on earth, Con 
Yet know, for all, God will to judgment bring, Ere 
And like a ſerpent conſcience will you ſting. And 
O think on this and be not in ſuch haſte Wit 
Your precious lives ſo laviſhly to waſte ! 
Death will come ſoon enough! pray take care, For 
Leſt he ſhould ſeize you ere you are aware ! Tha 
O! then repent while life doth yet remain, Yet 
For after death repentance will be vain, lo, 
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Drunkards and gluttons I would next advife 

Now to conſider this command likewiſe:  - 

Tho? ſome of you, perhaps, may here miſtake, 

And think ye do not this commandment break, 

But if you well 'examine *twill appear 

That ye are alſo very guilty here. 

Doth not intemp'ranee even the ſenſes ſlay, 

And drive the man, and reaſon quite away, 

And only leave a ſtupid beaſt in place, 

Where once a man of ſenſe and reaſon was ? 

And then when ſenſe and reaſon both are gone, 

They break not only this command alone, ; 

But, conſcience then aſleep, they ftick at none! 
Nay, doth not this the body alſo kill 

h ſpite of all the beſt phyſician's ſkill ! 

Yea, kills it not the ſoul eternally, 

Tho! true it is, the ſoul can never die; 

let it conſigns it to eternal wrath, 

Which is in ſcripture call'd the ſecond death? 

If this ben't murder, then what it is, pray tell, 

Which ſoul and body murders both in hell? 

Thus with your cups, and each luxurious feaſt, 

Te kill yqurſelves to pleaſe your carnal taſte. 

Confider this, I pray you, and be wiſe, 

fre death hath ſealed up your mortal eyes, 

And you're confign'd eternally to dwell 

Wich raging devils in the lake of hell! 
Remember now your brother begs ſo long 

For one ſmall drop to cool his flaming tongue; 

Tho! that would ſure have little eas'd his pain; 

Tet could he not that little boon obtain ! 

No, not one drop ſhook from the finger's end 

vi Lazarus, would Abr'am to him ſend : 
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Tho? 'twas but water too he humbly crav'd, 

Yet not one fingle drop he there receiv'd ! 
Conſider this, ye who in flowing bowls 

Of richeſt liquors, drown your precious ſouls : 

 Thiok how 'twill be, when ye muſt leave your mirth, 

And all thoſe pleaſures ye enjoy'd on earth, 

To be caſt down in quenchleſs flames to dwell 

For. ever in the direful lake of hell ! 

'There no luxurious diſheswill be found, 

But fire and brimſtone blazing all around 
Conſider this, ye who in plenty roll, 

Yet have no pity for a ſtarving ſoul: 

Ye who are blind and deaf to all the cries 

Of your poor hretbren in extremities, ; 

When all cheir wants are laid before your eyes: 

Think how this will your boundleſs mis'ries ſwell 

When ye, like Dives, ope* your eyes in hell, 

And ſee the poor in heav'n, who here were ftarv'd, 

Nor could they with your waſting crumbs be ſerv'd. 

To ſee them there, with Chriſt their Lord renown'd, 

And with immortal joy and glory crown'd, 

While ye are howling with the damn'd in hell, 

O thiak, I pray, how this your grief will ſwell ! 

*Twill then be juſt that ye no pity find, 

When ye to others wants were deaf and blind. 
Conſider this, and naw your lives amend, 

Ere God does you to theſe dire torments ſend. 


COMMANDMENT VII. 
The Sev'nth Commandment next before us ſer, 
Which is, Commit thou no adultery. 

Ye cry for mercy with apparent awe, 
0 Lord, incline our hearts to keep this lau 


- 
— 


a 
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UT now to make this precept yet more plain, 
B Chriſt in his ſermon doth the ſame explain, 
And ſhews that whoſo looks with luſtful eyes 
Upon a woman, guilty is likewiſe 
Of breaking this commandment in his heart, 

Tho? he be clear in ev'ry outward part. 

O then take care how ye your thoughts let laoſe, 
And guard your eyes, thoſe windows of the houſe, 
For oftentimes theſe windows have let ia 
A ſtrong temptation to commit this fin. 

Likewiſe the great and good apoſtle Paul 
Shews that our actions does not only call 


; For ſtrong reſtraint ; but that each word in place, 


Should always be with comelineſs and grace, 
ll ve pretend to bear the Chriſtian name, 
Elſe our profeſſion's but an idle dream. 

Conſider this, ye whoſe laſcivious tongues . 
Are fill'd with loathſom words, and filthy ſongs. 
This alſo doth reprove a number great 
Whoſe odious words are ſhameful to repeat, 
There is a cuſtom, and a baſe one too, 

Which many in this ſinful land purſue : 

Jn autumn, when they in the fruitful field 
Gather the fruits, the Lord makes it to yield, 
They then without remorſe a licenſe take 

To let their tongues this holy precept break, 
And fay, 4 It is no harm, ”tis harveſt now 

We now may let our tongues at random go.” 
Ah! vile ingratitude ! do you requite 

The Lord with ſuch baſe inſolence? and light 
The favours of your Maker's bounteous love ? 
Does not your conſciences for this reprove ? 


'd, 


re, 
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Should not each mouth with grateſul praiſe be filbq | 
To him, who makes the earth her product yield: 
O thea conſider what ingratitude 

This is you offer to your Maker God, 

Who does to you both life and bragth beſtow; 
And all ye-have to his rich gift ye owe! 

How will ye anſwer, this before his face, 

Who thus abuſe the riches of his grace ? 
There's no excuſe, that any here can plead ; 

Tis plain they did thus wilfully proceed. 

Such baſe laſcivious talk, doth ill become 
Any who do the Chriſtian name aſſume, 
Conſider this, and ſpeedily repent, 

Ere you be to eternal torments ſents 

Now fince ſuch thoughts and words are thus u 
What muſt it be to thoſe who do indeed 
Such baſe ynſeemly wickedneſs commit, 

As they're afraid ſhould be expos'd to light? 
This is the product of the former two; 

When many no ſuch thing intend to do: 

But thus we ſee, when luſt conceived hath, 

It brings forth ſin, and ſin brings fatal death! 

Aud that not temp' ral, but eternal too, 

Ev'n everlaſting miſery and woe! - 

Conſider this, with fear and humble awe, 

All ye who dare to violate this law, 

Tho? ye be hid from ev'ry mortal eye, 

Th' all-feeing God doth all your deeds efpy : 
Yea, and one day will bring them all to light, 
Altho? committed in the darkeſt night! 
Innumerable eyes ſhall then behold 

Zach ſecret crime that ye have done of old; 


id; 
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Whilſt you're excluded from the manſions fair: 
For nothin g that's-unclean can enter there. 
O then conſider, and repent in time, 
And take not this to be a trifling erime: 
'fis ſuch as will, Without repentance true, 
Cauſe this ſad ſentence to be paſs'd on you: 
Of, Hence depart! goy and for ever dwell 
With devils, in th? infernal lake of hell.” 
Ibis is no jeſt, whate'er ye now may think, 
Wilt ye perſiſt, you're tott ring on the brink 
(f everlaſting miſery and pain, 
from whence redemption none can C&er obtain. 
0 then be wiſe, and hate ſuch vanity, 5 
If you'd eſcape eternal miſery, 4 
And would enjoy a manſion fair on high, 
Dlet this thought your luftful paſſions bind, 
This happy thought that was in Joſeph's mind, 
How ſhall I this vile wickedneſs commit, 5 
Ard fin againſt my God, before whoſe fight : 
The midnight ſhade is as the noon-day light? 
Forbid it, Lord! nor let me ever dare 
To fin againſt Thee, who art ev'ry where! 
O happy Joſeph, who could thus repel 
Tiat bold temptation, with ſuch faith and zeal ! 
He choſe to ſuffer for his innocence, 
Rather than yield to vile concupiſcence. Try 
Lord! let this faith, ev'n as a bridle, bind 
It' unruly luſts of me and all mankind, 
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__COMMANDMENT vu, 


The Eighth Commandmeat next conſider well, 
Which is in theſe brief words, Thou ſhalt not ſieal. 


Ye * for mercy with apparent awe, 
O Lord, incline our hearts to keep this law! 


Cy” now, ye who this prayer make, 
Whether ye knowingly this precept break, 
Or if ye do with heart and mind fincere 
Obey this law, with diligence and care, 

But now, that none may this commandment break 
"Phro? ignorance, or wilful blind miſtake, 

a here lay down ſome gen'ral rules, to know 
Whether ye break zhis holy law or no. 

Then firſt, they break this law, who by exceſs 
Waſte the good things God lent them to poſſeſa, 
And ſquander them without diſcretion due ; 

Such rob-themſelyes and future ages too. 

Confider this, ye ſpendthriſts, who deſtroy, 
And waſte the things God lent you to enjoy. 

Ye are not maſters of theſe things, but muſt 
Account for all committed to your truſt, 
Whether ye have theſe things diſcreetly us'd, 
Or any of them waſted and abus'd. 

Now, when ye ſpend on baſe voluptuous Juſts, 
The things which were committed to your truſts, 
Conſider what account you ſoon muſt give 
To him from whom ye did theſe things receive. 
And O, how many in this world have been 
Reduc'd to want by this voluptuous fin ! 
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Thoſe who do after vanity purſue, | ? 


Shall, ere they die, have caufe the ſame to rue, 
Nor only. they, but their ſucceſſors too- 
Ye miſers too (the oppoſite extreme} 
Ye alſo here are culpable of blame: 
Ye ſteal from back and belly, God and man, 
And rake and pilfer what, and where you can. 
Ye worſt of felons, O how will ye dare 5 


'al. 


To ſtand before your Maker's awful bar? 


And think how ſoon ye muſt be ſummon'd there ! 
And thirdly, thoſe who do unjuſtly deal, 

or grind the poor, fuch truly from them ſteal ; 

Ya, ev'ry way of dealing by deceit, 

All ſuch this moral precept violate ; 

For whoſo gives not ev'ry one their due, 

Steals from them then, as truth will plaioly ſhew. 

Fourth, thoſe to whom the Lord hath ſcat great ſtore, 

let have no bowels to aſſiſt the poor, 

Nor to do good with what they here poſſeſa; 

buch alſo do this holy law tranfgreſs. 

A; unjuſt ſtewards, ſure they quickly muſt 

bine an account of what was in their truſt. 

And fifthly, thoſe who clip the Sabbath-day : 
Thoſe t eal from God and take his right away. 5 
Hence, by theſe hints, you eaſily may know 

Whether ye break this holy law or no. 

Now think hereon when ye this prayer make, 
Ard no more wilfully this precept break, 

Or it will hainoufly enhance the ſcore 

Uta!) your figs committed heretofore. 


eak 
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COMMANDMENT IX. 


Againſt thy neighbour no fal witneſs bear, 
But * the truth with hart and mind ſincere. 


Ye cry for mercy with apparent awe, 
O Lerd, incline our bearts to keep this lau! 


ONSIDER this, ye ſland'rers, who defame 
With vicious lies your honeſt neighbour's name; 

Or vindicate a thin 8 that is untrue, 
Another's reputation to undo. 

Yea, ev'n the precious life, without delay, 

Is taken by malicious lics away. | 

O then conſider this prodigious crime, 

And now repent while ye have life and time; 
Or dreadful will your condemnation be, 

Ex- n endleſs woe, and boundleſs miſery. 

And ye who do by falſchood and deceit 

Strive to increaſe your ſubſtance and eſtate, 
| Conſider now the folly of this fin, 

And what prodigious danger ye are in! 

Ye ſoul and body ſell for earthly gain, 

And thus ye purchaſe endleſs woe and pain. 

O fooliſh bargain, thus your ſouls to ſell 

For filthy droſs, and plunge yourſelves to hell ! 

O now conſider, which ye worſt deceive, 

Vourſelves, or them whom thus ye now bereave, 
When ye, with flatt'ring lies and falſe deccit, 
The credulous and honeſt-hearted cheat. 

O mad miſtake, if thus ye hope for gain, 

For this will prove eternal woe and baia! 
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« If ye get riches by a lying tongue, 

Ye ſurely do yourſelyes the greateſt wrong. 
Now when ye offer yp this humble pray'r, 

Conſider that ye ſhortly mult appear 

Before the God of truth, whoſe holy eye 

Hates and abhors all baſe bypocriſy ! 

Yea, liars all, and ſuch as lying love, 

Shall be excluded from his courts above; 

And muſt their everlaſting portion take 

With devils in the black infernal lake! 

Conſider this, ye liars, now I pray 

Before ye feel the truth of what I ſay, 

And no more act the crafty ſerpent's part, 

Who firſt began this baſe deceitful art : 

0 think what miſchief his firſt lies have done, 

By which we have abundant cauſe to grone, 

0! then be wiſe, and live and act like men, 

And no more act th' old ſerpent's part again, 
Now let the laſt great precept of this law 

Our humble ſerious meditations draw. 


COMMANDMENT xX. 


See that thou covet not thy neighbour*s hou/e, 
Neither his wiſe, his dear beloved ſpouſe. 
Servants, nor beaſts which do to him belong, 
Thou ſhalt not ſeek to get by fraud or wrong : 
Or whatſoever is thy neighbour's right, 

Thou ſhalt not covet, envy, grudge, or ſpite. 


Ye pray that God bis mercy would imparts | 
And write theſe wholeſome laws on ev'ry heart. 


155 


mes 


OW ſuffer me a little to expreſa 
Their folly who againk this law tranſgreſs 3 
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For thoſe, I think, who this laſt precept break 
Can ſcarcely do it out of blind miſtake, 

Since full contentment's all that it requires, 
All it forbids is covetous deſires: 

Therefore tis plain *twill be of little uſe 

For any oae herein to plead excuſe : 

For who can ſay, upon this earthly clod, 

They have leſs good than they deſerve from God? 
Since all of thine is forfeited by fin, 

What room haſt thou, O mortal, to repine ? 
There's none on this fide hell but what have more 
Than they deſerve, howe'er diſtreſt and poor! 
Peace then, O ſinful man, no more repine, 

For what thou haſt is not by merit thine. 

Confider then, O man, with humble heart, 
How great thy crime if diſcontent thou art ! 

O, hainous crime'to murmor and repine 
Againſt the hand of Providence divine ! 
For whatſoever God on man beſtows 

»Tis his free gift, not what to man he owed, 
Yet hath thus ſin its aggravations too, 

As may be ſeen in farther lines a few. 

Thoſe then to whom kind Providence hath lent 
Sufficiency, and yet they're not content, 
Becauſe they fee that ſome have more than they, 
This takes their ſatisfaction quite away. 

Theſe will, no doubt, of the ſame vengeance ſhare 
Which drove their leader from the heav'nly ſphere 
Dowa to the lake of everlaſting fire! 

Hell was his lot; to rule was his deſire, 

Except they do unfeignedly repent, 

They'll ſurely ſhare of the ſame puniſhment. 
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. Their havghty pride, and covetous deſire 
1; fill iaſatiate, ſtriving to aſpire. 
« Had I, ſay they, but ſuch a one's eſtate, 
This would contentment in my mind create : 
| would deſire no more but juſt to be ? 


ln ſuch à happy ſtate as he, or ſhe 

That's juſt above me in the next degree.“ 

But do you think that this would eaſe your pain, 

Could ye but this ambitious wiſh obtain? 

Ah! groſs miſtake ! this covetous defire 

ls Rill inſatiate, like the raging fire! 

And ſtill the more it has, the more *twill crave, 

Like the infernal pit, or gaping grave! 

For could it but this one degree obtainy 

Then for the next as eagerly *twould flrain ! 

And ſo on till it reach'd the higheſt ſphere, 

This baſe ambition never would forbear. 

Well then, ambitious ſoul, couldft thou obtain 

The higheſt ſphere e' er yet allow'd to men, 

What ſatis faction think'ſt thou it would bring 

Wik thou o'er all the world anointed king? 

Thou then, perhaps, might be a ſlave, yet more 

Than eyn the whiping beggar at thy door. 
The world ſubdu'd by Alexander Great; 

Did this his mind ſufficiently elate? 

No! only more inſatiate than before, 

becauſe he conld not find one empire more, 

For him to conquer : This provok'd his tears, 

As by the hiſt'ry of thoſe times appears. 

Tao? all were ſubjets, this no comfort gave, 

While he to wild ambition was a flave. 


it 
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Fear then, vain mortals, each ambitious view ; 

This is the tract that the old ſerpent drew, 
Who firſt againſt his Maker did rebel, 
For which he july was caſt down to hell! 
So ſtill the farther ye purſue this road, 
The farther fill ye are eſtrang'd from God. 
O then forbear; nor more this tract purſue, 
Left that ſame vengeance alſo ſeize on you, 

This alſo ſpoils whatever ye poſſeſs, 

If ye this baſe ambitious luſt careſs : 

But if ye would at happineſs arrive, 

And for the ſame induſtr/ouſly would ſtrive, 
The following lines, if carefully ye mind, 
Will ſhew you where this happinneſs to find, 

Godlineſs with contentment is the gain 
That will reward you for your toil and pain, 
Tho! this is meat the world knows nothing of, 


And therefore at it they but ſneer and ſcoff: An 
To theſe celeſtial joys, alas, they're blind, 1 
Till heav'nly light breaks in upon their mind; A 
But when from prejudice the mind is clear'd Nor 
No earthly joys may be with this compar'd ! But 
Thoſe earthly heroes who divide the ſpoil, Ha 
Have no ſuch joys to recompence their toi] ! * | 

ut 


But ſome, perhaps, may this objection make, 
« What is this godlineſs of which you ſpeak, Foo 
And which you ſay will bring ſo great reward, 


That earthly joys can't be with it compar'd ? dae 
Io this I anſwer, if you fain would know T 0 
What is, and whence true godlineſs doth flow, = 


It is a principle of grace divine, To 


Which makes the ſoul with heav'nly luſtre ſhioe, N 
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It makes the foul $0 love. and fe ar the Lord, * 
Hope, and believe, and reſt upon his word. 
It is a duty all men owe to God 
It alſo flows from his love ſhed abroad 
jn man's degenꝰ rate heart, by pow! r divine; 
And makes him in his Maker's image ſhine. 
This is a principle of living faith, 
That well believes whate'er JEHOVAH faith, 
It penetrates above the utmoſt ſky, 
And there beholds infinite treaſures lie. 
This is, I ſay, what makes men truly bleſs'd ; 
They're only rich who are hereof poſſeſs' d. 4 
O then forbear purſuing empty toys, Nen 
For that is what true happineſs deſtroys; 75 
But be content with what you here poſſeſs, 
This is the way to make your joys-increaſe> 
But here the poor perhaps may thus reply, 
Amidſt their wants and hard extremity, 
We covet no ſuch high and lofty things, 
As thrones and ſcepters, crowns of earthly king, 
Nor large eſtates, nor ought of ſtature high, 
But only what would nature ſatisfy. 
Had we but food and raiment we ſhould be 
As well content as thoſe of high degree; 
But who can be content while thus they lack 
Food for the belly, clothing for the back?“ 
To this 1 anſwer, It muſt be confeſs'd, 
dach wants as theſe may humbly be expreſs'd, 
If not by your own folly you have ſought, _ 
And want on you and on your children brought, 
With humble mind ye then may ſeek relief, 


To mitigate Jour miſery and grief. 
No. III. M 
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To your ſuperiors then yourſelves ſubmit 

With all humility, as is moſt fit, 

Reveal your wants, and let them plainly know 
What hard extremities ye undergo z 

Defiring them ev'a for Chrift Jeſus fake, 

That they would on you ſome compaſſion take, 
And help you with what God to them hath ent, 
And what they give you, therewith be content. 


Grudge not at them, nor blame God's Providence 


That hath allotted you ſuch circumſtance, 

But ſome, perhaps, may here reply apain, 

« To aſk the rich is almoſt now in vain, 

For they are grown ſo cruel and fo hard, 

That they our miſeries will not regard, 

But pinch us in our wages, tho? we ſerve 
Them faithfully, they'll make us pine and ſtarve. 
And who can be content while thus they're us'd 
Like flaves or beafts, inbumanly abus d!“ 

To this I anſwer, True, their crime is great, 
Who uſe their fellow creatures at fuch rate; 
But {till remember that the time's not long 
Ere God will juſtly recompence each wrong. 
And this hard lot of yours perhaps may be 
To try your faith and patienee, and to ſee 
If you will till rely upon the Lord, 

And truſt each faithful promiſe in his word ; 
For certainly the Lord will ne'cr deceive 
Them who bis word unſeignedly believe. 


Know then, true faith and patience is the beſt 


Relief for all that are on earth oppreſt. 

Wait then, I ſay, with patience on the Lord, 
Nor fear but he your troubles will regard, 
And alſo give a large and free reward. 


I, 
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And tho? you cannot earthly wealth obtain, 
Yet ſeek the Lord, nor ſhall ye ſeek in vaio, 
If him ye ſeek aright with all your heart, 
Mach better thiogs he will to you impart... 
If ye are ſuch as ſeek for better things 
Than worldly pelf, with its deceitful wings, 
Then never fear but ye at laſt ſhall find 
Riches that are both ſolid and refia'd, + 
And fit to chear a bleſt immortal mind. 
But ye who have by your own folly brought 


Ye have no room ner reaſon to complain, 

Nor grudge at thoſe who wiſely did refrain, 

And honeftly did worldly wealth obtain, 
Conſider then, and heartily repent - p 
That you've abus'd what God unto you lent, 
And brought upon yourſelves this puniſhments 
0 then repent, leſt ye ſhould alſo miſs 

Of heav'n at laſt and everlaſting bliſs. 

for know, that if ye murmur and repine, 

Ye thus proyoke eternal wrath divine. 


A Sericus REFLECTION upon the WHOLE, 


HUS far have I conſider'd each command, 
According as they here in order ſtand ; 

If any ſerious Chriſtian this offend, | 
re widely miſt of what I did intend. 

Now let us all with care our hearts inſpect, 
and humbly mourn for ew ry ſad defect; 
And no more wilfally thus dare proceed 
Lo break the leaſt, but carefully take hecd; 
For, breaking one, we guilty are of all, 
Ard each doth far eternal vengeance call. 
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Want on yourſelves, ye have but what ye ſought ; 
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O dreadful thought! tremble, my foul, and fear, 
For thou deferv*ft this puniſhment ſevere ! 
But ſome, perhaps, may here object, and ſay, 

« Who then ſhall ſtand at the great judgment - day: 
For where is one that is entirely ſree, | 
And never broke theſe laws in fome degree ?” 

To this I anſwer, No man ſince the fall, 
Save Chriſt alone, could ever keep them all ; 
And if the Lord bad dealt with us ſevere, 
None could have at his righteous bar been clear ; 
Yet hath his wond'rous mercy interpos'd, 
And for our help a Saviour hath diſclos'd; 
A coſtly Saviour! our black guilt t' atone, 
No leſs than Chriſt, his dear eternal Son, 
That whoſoever ſhall on him believe, 
They ſhall not periſh, but of him receive 
A full redemption from the fiery law, 
* O finners ! this your frozen hearts ſhould thaw. 

For all were doom'd to everlaſting woe, 

Had not Chriſt Jeſus condeſcended ſo: 

Nor is ftri& juſtice in the leaſt made void, 

But fully pleas'd, and mercy magnify'd. 

The true believer's guilt on him was laid, 

For them, lo, he a ſacrifice was made! 

Sce how he bends beneath this grievous load, 

'The fin of man, and vengeance of a God. 
When he aton'd for all their hainous guilt, 
His fleſh was torn ! hig precious blood was ſpilt! 
The ſpiteful ſcoffs of men he humbly bere, 
And wrath of God—Juſtice: could aſk no more. 
A ſpotleſs victim did he for them die, 
That they might reign with him eternally. 
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o matchleſs mercy! love beyond degree! 

Angels before did neꝰ er ſuch wonders ſee! 

N il the angels, when they hereon gaz'd, 
Were fill'd with rapture, wand*rouſly amaz'd ! 
What cauſe have we, poor mortals, to adore 
This ſcene of love, unparallelb'd before! 
0 finners, view this ſgene with melting eyes, 
With all your ſouls this precious Saviour prize! | | 
For tho? you have the worſt of ſinners been, 
[f you are brought to know the ftate you're in, 
And flee to Chriſt by true relenting faith, 
He will from you remove the dreadful wrath 
That is denouaced by the fiery law, 
On ev'ry one that's guilty of a flaw. 
Tho? that candemus to everlaſting fire 
All thoſe” who keep it not full and entire 
Yet thoſe who flee to Chriſt for their relief, 
lu him find comfort to aſſwage their grief; | 
To calm the tumult of their gloomy fears, : 


And ſtop the torrent of their flowing tears. 
His love is boundleſs ; infinite his pow'r ; 
He ſaves true penitents at the laſt hour. 

But ſome, perhaps, may here preſume to fay, 
It there is pardon found for ſueh as they, 
Who have well nigh ſpent all their lives in ſin, 
And only at the laſt did they begin | 
Tocry for mercy, and did then repent, 


When all their prime they had in pleafure ſpent 5 1 
Why then ſhould we check all our fond defirea, | 


And quench ſo ſoon youth's dear delightful fires * - 
Why may we not in youth our pleafure vent, 7 | 
Then in old age we may at laſt repent? 


* 
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Relipion's but a dull and taſteleſs thing, 
| Therefore in youth we'll take a pleaſant ſwing,” Tr 
To this I anſwer, Ah, deluded youth! 


Alas! alas! did ye but know in truth * 
The dreadfu} mad miſtake that ye are in, = 
To hope for pleaſure whilſt you're ſlaves to fin ! 
Pleaſure in fin !—alas ! tis but a dream, Mo 
Which, when awake, will make your woes extreme. 4 
O could I clear but your beclouded eyes, Th 
And ſhew you where the ſource of pleaſure lies, © 
This groſs deceit would firike you with ſurprize ; 
Theſe falſe delights would vaniſh then full ſoon, "M 
Dim as a candle in the brighteſt noon. = 
Oh, did you know but the amazing odds To 
Of pleaſure, in theſe two contrary roads; Thi 
To wit, the way of faith and holineſs, - 0; 
And that of carnal pleaſure and exceſs, Fai 
You'd fay the joys of faith are truly ſweet, Th 
But carnal joys are nothing but deceit. 
Some think the pleaſure only is at laſt, W; 
A nd that religion yields no ſweet repaſt : 000 
O groſs miſtake ! religion here does yield . 
More true delight than if this world were fill'd If 
With all the dear delights of carnal mirth Wi 
That ever yet were taſted on the earth. 
Thoſe who have taſted both will freely own Yo 
That this is truth: yea, tho* there were no crown Th 
Prepar*d for thoſe, who truly ſerve the Lord, 0 
The joys of faith yield here a full reward. Th 
Wiſe Solomon, who large experience had, W 


Says, © Ta the midſt of mirth che heart is fad ; By 
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But in the midſt of mourning, grief and tears, 
True joy breaks in and the dull ſpirit chears. 
« Grief, with the faithful, may endure a night, 
But lo, true joy returns by morning light.” 
| dare to ſay the ancient martyrs found _ 
More pleaſure when the flames did them ſurround, 
Or when they hung on gibbets, rack'd with pain, 
Than ſenſualifts could ever here obtain, 
ren in the brighteſt ſcenes of carnal mirth - 
That ever they have here enjoy'd on earth. 
But if on earth, ſuch heav'nly pleaſures flow, 
From faith and hope, to pilgrims here below, 
What tnuſt the quinteſſence of pleaſure be 
To ſuch in heav'n, when from all trouble free ? 
This far ſurmounts our reaſon to conceive, 
Or ev'n our faith its vaſtneſs to believe: 
Faith then muſt yield, and ſenſe ſhall then know heſt 
Thoſe boundleſs joys that cannot be expreſt. 
Now if the joys of faith, thoſe lovely charms, 
wil not yet draw you to a Saviour's arms, 
Confider now the danger you are in, 
Whilſt ye remain the willing ſlaves of fin, 
lf till againſt the flames of love ye ſpurn, 
Whom theſe won't melt the flames of wrath will burn, 
Oh ! "tis a dang*rous path in which you go, 
You're on the brink of everlaſting woe! 
The lender thread of life is all the firiog 
On which your dear immortal ſpirits ſwing ! 
This lender thread alone doth bear you up, 
Whilt Satan's flat“ ring lies ſupports your hope: 
bt think how eaſy this frail thread is broke, 
By er'ry gnſeen accidental frroke ! 
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Unthought of and unſeen death's arrows fly, 


None knows whom firſt they'll hit or whom paſs by! 


The blonming youth amidf his flow'ry prime, 
As oft they take as thoſe worn out with time: 
View but the church. yard, and you may eſpy 
Thouſands of ev'ry ſize and rank there lie. 
Again, conlider this, If you were ſure 
That your frail lives would many years endure, 


How know ye then when thus your lives ye've ſpent 


In vanity, that ye ſhall then repent, 
And then amend your lives, and ſo receive 
A pardon free ere ye this world ſhall leave, 
And then your heads lay quietly in the grave? 
O groſs deceit | thus Satan leads you on 
Till all your vain deluſive hopes are gone; 
Then will he plunge you into black deſpair, 
When all your hopes are vaniſh'd in the air, 
O now conſider and no more preſume, 
But hence, be wiſer for the time to come. 
Repentance is God's gift, let all men know, 
And as he pleaſes he does it beſtow. 
Eſau, who ſought it carefully with tears, 
Obtain'd it not, as by God's word appears. 
Though rarely ſome have this: obtain'd at laſt, 
But, ah, how few, till life and time are paſt. 
Then, then they may repent, but, ah, in vain ; 
Repentance will but aggravate their Pain 
Vet they for ever muſt repent and grieve, 
That they ſo madly did themſelves deceive. 
Thus have I ſhewn you where your danger lies, 
And how you may obtain th' immortal prize; 
Yea, life and death I've ſet before your eyes. 


In 
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0h then be wiſe, and chuſe the heavily path, 
5nd ſhun the road that leads to eadleſs death. 
But ſome perhaps may ſay, I do believe, 
Therefore I hope God will my Faults forgive; 
For why the goſpel covenant we ſee 

b this; Believe and thou ſhalt ſaved be. 

Why do you then cry up the holy law, 

And o'er our hearts the vail of Moſes draw: 

What would you lead us back to Sinai's flamesz 
When we are come to Sion's milder beams ? 


Fe are not now beneath the legal term: J 
We now embrace the goſpel in our arms, L 
Which ſcreens us from the law's black threat'ding ©, 

ſtorms.“ 


To this I anſwer; do not here miſtake, 
And ſo preſume God's holy laws to break: 
Theſe moral precepts ſent by Moſes? hand 
Urdained were thro? ev'ry age to ſtand. 
The goſpel never was defign'd to give 
Men liberty immoral lives to lie. 
Let this ſtrike each preſumptuous ſoul with awe, 
The goſpel till is guarded by the law. 
Thoſe who preſume to break the law, abuſe 
The goſpel; and its holy terms refuſe ; 
And thoſe who do abuſe it God condemns 
To greater vengeance than black Sinai's flames, 
Tho' that made ev'a the ſolid earth to ſhake, 
Aud ſtubbatn hearts of men and beaſts to quake 
Ab, yet, a fiercer ſtorm of vengeance flies 
Jo lat the worms, who goſpel grace deſpiſe ! 
No. III. Na 
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Yet lo, the goſpel tenders pardon free - 
To penitents of high and low degree, 
Who do by faith to that ſweet refuge flee ! 

But take this caution, faith is never found 


Where true repentence hath not plough'd the ground; 
But where repentenance well hath plough'd it up, or 
There, new obedience is the fruitful crop, the ſe 
The devils they believe and tremble too, -*F 
But ſce that better faith be found in you, with i 
Elſe you'll have cauſe its fruitle fſneſs to rue. — 

True faith, indeed, leads men to heav'n above, the pe 


But ftill remember that it works by love. 
True faith, like oil, makes all the wheels to go 
In duty's path, with ſweet delight, and lo, 
Still fruits of new obedience from it flow. 
Tho! works, *tis true, will never juſtify, 
If we with confidenee on them rely, 
Yet muſt obedience here our ſonls prepare, 
Ere we are fitted for the manſions fair, 
For nothing that's unclean ean enter there. 
| Here I conclude, and join with you my part, 
Lord, write theſe laws on ev'ry human heart. 


THE END OF THE FIRST EIS TIE. 
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5 PREFACE to the Second EPISTLE. 


ind: is one of the moſt obvious reflections which can occur to the 
= mind of @ real Chriſtian, that the church of Chriſt, whilſt ſo- 
journing in this lower world, is in a militant ſtate. This is what 
the ſcriptures plainly declare, and what his own experience tells 
him every day, Thoſe who have any experience at all in the di- 
me life, well know that they have many enemies to encounter 


with in their journey to the heavenly Canaan. They know that 

the devil, the world, and the fleſh, whom they have renounced at 

baptiſm, uſe all their powerful influence to lead them aſtray from 

the paths of religion, into the crooked paths of ſin. The longer 

they live in the world, they are the more ſenſible that the Chriſtian 

lie is a life of activity, and that they muſt fight their way through 
nany dangers ere they arrive at the regions of eternal glory. 

The real believer in the Lord Jeſus is often made to know that 
dein weak in himſelf, and unable to maintain his ground in the 
eld of combat. When at any time he has been fs fooliſh as to 

ty on his own ſtrength, he has fallen before the enemy, and been 

tade to know more of his own weakneſs. Repeated experiences 

if this kind have the ſalutary eſſect to lead him unto a more con · 

ſant and a more firm dependence on the Captain of his ſalvation, 

whoſe omnipotent arm is conſtantly employed in his defence, He 
encouraged with the joyful hope that the combat will ſoon be 
ner; that in a little while, through his glorious Redeemer, he will 
victorious over all his enemies, and enter into the bliſsful land 
of reſt and tranquillity. The proſpect of the immortal crown of 
glory, which he knows will ſoon be put upon his head, inſpires him 
lo endure hardneſs as a good ſoldier of Jeſus Chriſt.” It ani- 
nates him to the performance of every incumbent duty, and en- 
wurages him to perſevere in the ways of holineſs, the end of which 
keternal life, This couragious temper of mind, with which the 

Chriſtian ſoldier continually addreſſcs his victorious Leader, is beau- 

tully expreſſed in the following pathetic lines of the excellent Dr. 


nate. 


PII trace the footſteps thou haſt drawn, 
To triumph and renown, 

Nor ſhun thy combat and thy craſs, 
May | but ſhare thy crown, 


Lead on, my Gen'ral—1 defy 

What Earth or Hell can do: 
Thy conduct, and this glorious hope, 
Shall bear thy ſoldier thre'. 


tt ˙ — —— 
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_ fame diſgrace ? I am ſorry to obſeryc, that the experience of t wen 
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Surely they are the only happy perſons who are enlifteq ine 
the ſervice of this glorious Captain, who will at laſt conduct all hi 
believing followers ſafely to glory. Hardſhips they may meet 
with in the way, but in a very little while they will be more than 
conquerors through him that loved them, . . 1 | 

The Chriſtian Warfare, on which I have thought proper te 
make theſe few prefatory obſervations, is the ſubject and title of 
the following Epiſtle. The reader will fee, by 1Goking to the title- 
Page, that it was originally addreſſed to the proteſtant diff ntcrs 
in England, and that it is my opinion, that it may now not im 
properly be addreſſed to the church of Scotland My only reaſon 
for this opinion is, that in reſpeCt of a ſad and viſible decline in 
vital religion, the. caſe of the proteſtant diſſenters in England and 
the church of Scotland is the ſame. Who is it but knows that the 

lory with which the church of Scotland once ſhone, among the 
oteſtant churches in Europe, is now greatly eclipſed ? An1 whq 
Is it but knows that the diſſenters in England have fallen under thy 


ty-nine years, whith I reſided among them, made me to know that 
they have greatly degenerated from the eminent piety of their au. 
ceſtors, many of whoſe names adorn the page of religious bio- 
graphy. Sutely that eminently pious example which the old non. 
conformiſts in England, and the fathers of the church of Scotland, 
have exhibited to the view of poſterity, ſtrongly inculcxte: thee 
apoſtolic exhorta ions, * Put on the whole armour of God Be nut 
fothful, but followers of them who through faith and patience ate 
now inheriting the promiſes.” ; 

It is pleaſing to think, that netwithſtanding the preſent dege. 
neracy in this country, that there are many amongſt us who are 
anxiouſly concerned for the welfare of Zion; many who earneſtly 
wiſh for a revival of religion and reformation of manners. Every 
ſuch perſon, 1 believe, will join in opinion with the pions Mr. 
Hervey (with whoſe words I conclude this preface), . That if ever 
<< a reformation is produced, it muſt, under the influences of the 
t eternal Spirit, be produced by the doctrinces of free grace and 
* juſtification through = Redeemer's righteouſneſs. Till theſe di- 
* trines are generally inculcated, the moſt eloquent barangucy 
© from the pulpit, or the moſt correct diſſertations from the p1c!s, 
9e, will be no better than a pointleſs arrow and a broken bow.“ 
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AP4ATLE Hh 
The Chriſtian Warfare; 
OB, A | 
SERIOUS EXHORTATION 
TO VIRTUE AND PIETY. 


Originally addreſſed to the Diſſenters iu EA. 
LAND, and now nat improperly addreſſed to the 
Church of ScorLANp. | 


Tile INTRODUCTION... 
N OW, ye my friends, who from the church diſſent, 
And are not with her fecred rules content: 
Her rites and ceremonies feem abſurd 
To you, and not according to God's word; 
And therefore, having liberty this day, 
lou worſhip God in your peculiar way. 
To blame your practice herein, or commend, - 
li not the bas*neſs that I here intend, 
But to exhort you to conſider well, 
And ſee that ye in holineſs excel; * 
Elſe your diſſenting from the common croud I 
Will but proclaim your hainous guilt aloud, 
And ſince *tis ſo that ye do not fubmit 
To mens inventione, which ye think unfit 
for Chriſtian worſhip ; therefore ye refuſe 
Conformity, and ſeparate meetings chuſe. 
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| Conſider then, and make a ſolemn pauſe, 
Till you've examin'd well the real cauſe 
Why ye do from th' eſtabliſhed church diſſent, 
And are not vith her ſacred rites content, 
Difſention is nowiſe to be defended, 
If it may be with honeſty amended : 
But if with confcience you cannot conform, 
A quiet diſſention is no real harm. 
But here are many things laid to your charge, 
The which, if true, your fault is very large; 
Your brethren oftentimes upon you fix 
The names of felf-conceited ſchiſmatics, 
Blind bigots, hypocrites, and many more 
Such hainous crimes they lay unto your ſcore, 
Conſider then, beſide your Maker's eye, 
How many more into your conduct pry, 
Who on each ſtumble, or wrong ſtep you take, 
Will very readily their filence break, - 
And fay, Ah, there's your ſaints that ſeem to be 
So much preciſer, and more pure than we! 
Are theſe the men who ſtand in awe of ſin ? 
They're all alike, mere bypocrites within!“ 
Now let each one examine well his heart, 
And ſee if this be truly his deſert. 


Nor would I try to make the breach more wide; 
God only knows who ſhall the teſt abide. 
To raife diſputes I nowiſe here intend, 
But to adviſe you as a faithful friend ; 
To flatter or to banter I diſdain, 
Yet I will ſpeak my mind both blunt and plain. 
And this I know if ye theſe names deſerve, 
Ys widely from your own profeſſion ſwerve. 


The controverſy I can not decide, 


— 
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But ftill remember, diff *rent modes and names, 
And all the jaring oppoſite extremes 
Of judgment, which make here a mighty ſound, 
Will lighter than the empty chaff be found, 
When Chriſt the Judge ſhall come in flaming fire, 
How will the hypocrite's vain hopes expire ? 
Like clouds of ſmoke before the driving wind 
They'll leave their vain expected bliſs behind! | 
But thoſe in whom true faith and love are found, | 
Shall then be with immortal glory crown'd, 

And reign with Chrift through all eternity, 

Whilſt bypocrites in quenchleſs flames ſhall lie. 

O then take care to keep your garments clean, 

Having a conſcience always pure within ; 

Then need ye not the world's reproaches fear, 

Nor be aſham'd when men revile you here, 

The bolt ſhall on the ſhooter*s head rebound, 

And ſmite him with an everlaſting wound. 

If falſely you're accus'd, you may rejoice, 

lud lift your hearts to God with thankful voice, 

That ye are counted worthy to partake, 

dame and reproach for your Redeemer's fake, 

For great is the reward which ſhall be giv'n 

To you, faith Chriſt, reſerved ſaſe in heav'n. 

For ſo ſerv'd they the prophets all of old, 

And all the faithful, who the truth did hold. 

Rejoice, ſaith he, and be exceedibg glad, 

for Jon earth no better uſage had. N 

Far not, ſaith he, my little choſen flock, 

Nor let your hearts with gloomy fears be broke, 

for 'tis your heav'aly Father's will to give 

I you the kingdom, who on me believe. 


3y 

© "Biff let nobe take this confolation wrong; 

This doth to none but faithful fools belong; 

Thoſe who-purſbe the paths of virtoe ſtill 

In ſweet obetticrice to their Maker's will. 

The followers of the LAMB whercfer he goes; 

Tho? all che hoſts of earth and hell oppoſe : 

Reſolv'd thro? grace they will this tra purſue, 

Not fearing all that earth and hell can do. 

Theſe are the happy ſouls that ſhall be crown'd 

With Chriſt their Lord, eternally rehown'd. 
But let this precious truth be ner forgot, 

That perſecution is the common lot 

Of all that walk in this true narrow way; 

Which leads to realms of everlaſting day! 

Yea, all the faithful foll'wets of the Lord 

Were ever by a Tpiteful world abhor'd. 


Seck. I. The Natare of the Chriſtian Warfare. 


PHE Chriſtian life is all'a warfare here, 
And ev'ry true and faithful volunteer 
Counts not this world, nor life itſelf too deat 
To part with at their heav*uly Captkin's call: 
They for his ſake can freely give up all. 

But thoſe that would inlift themſelves herein, 
»Tis proper for them here, ere they begis, 
Firſt to fit down and fairly count the coſt; 

Left courage fail when they fflall want it moſt, 
| And they recant and let the prize be loſt. 
Conſider theh what great and mighty foes, 
Ve in this holy warfare muſt oppoſe; . | 
Satan, the world, the fleſh, with ev'ry luſt, | 
Theſe mult be conquer ' d and laid in the dafl; 


DIVING MISORLLANTIES. pat it. 


dun l. DIVINE MISCELLANIES. - 289 


And when you've conquer'd theſe you ſhall be arm 
And for illuſtr*ous champions renown'd. . 
Theſe are the foes with which ye now muſt fight, 
If you would reach the glorious realms of light 
But if you think theſe are no num*rous throng, 
Yet know they're crafty, violent and ſtrong : 
For Satan, firſt, with his deceitful charms, - 
Will ſtrive to cheat you in a thouſand forms; | 
He'll feed your hopes, perhaps, with airy dreams, 
And bid you not to fear, your happy names 
Are written in the book of life above, 
And nothing can them ever thence remove. 
And then, perhaps, when he hath led you on 
In bold preſumption, till your hopes are gone, 
Like clouds of ſmoke; diffolv'd in fleeting air, 
He'll plunge you in the gulph of black deſpair. 
'Tis certain theſe are his deceitful ſchemes, , 
To lead his vaſſals on in wide extremes 9 ? 
Of killing fears, or elſe preſumptuous dreams S 
He tells the youth, / You need not yet begin 
To turn to God, and leave your darling ſin: 
'Tis time enough for that a great while hence $ 
Therefore, in youth taſte ye the ſweets of ſenſe, 
Devotion's only fit for ancient years, 
When baldneſs, or the hoary head appear : 
And then a few repenting tears and cries 
Will for your youthful vanities fuffice.”* | 
With what delight the youth does liſten here} 
Such language ſuits his young voluptuous eats. 
But, ah, how little does the wretch belieye - 


That all his craft is only to deceive, 
No. III. © E 


«* + wi" 


His words are ſofter than tbe very oil, 
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While he does ſuch unthinking fools beguile. 
Then to the aged with a frown he turns, 
Who now pereeives his wretched ſtate and mourns, 
« *Tis all in vain now to begin to pray, 
For thou haſt loft the bleſſing by delay. 
Thy prayers now will not thy doom prevent, 
But aggravate thy ſin and puniſiment.“ 
'Thus like a crafty fowler is he ſet 
To draw the ample to his fatal net; 
And when he cannot with his Batt ring lies, 
Then he ſome new and falſe fuggeſtion tries. 
A. thoufand baſe malicious arts he'l] uſe 
To tempt to fan, then for the ſame accuſe. 
Ye hypocrites, ſaith he, your eries are vaio, 
God's gracious audience ye can ne'er obtain. 


Then he upbraids them for their variots blots, 
And tells them theſe are not God's childrens ſpote. 


Thus like a lion doth he gape and roar, 
And daily fecketh whom he may devour. 
But, thanks to God, this tyrant ſtrives in vain 
To ſtretch an inch the limits of his chain. 
'The great JEHOVAH hach him at his back, 


And mars his purpoſe with a humbling check, 


Then fear him not, but ſtill on God depend, 
For he's the only never - failing friend. 

But now the ſeeond captain, with his band 
Appears, and will your holy courſe wichſtand, 
To wit, the world, its forces will combine, 
And with the former fiend againſt you join, 
And ſtrive to ſtifle ev'ry ſpark divine 
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Your old companions they will taunt and jeer, 

And ſome will on you frown, and ſome will ſneer. 
Then poverty, perhaps, will you o'ertake, 

And all your former friends will you forſake. 

Then perſecution will, perhaps, ariſe, 

Which ſtrikes poor tim'rous ſouls with ſad ſurprize. 
Then you'll be drove, may be, from houſe and home, 
Daily expecting worſe things ſtill to come. 

Tour neareſt relatives, perhaps, may be 

The keeneſt inſtruments to make you flee; 

Whilſt none will lend their aid to bear the croſs, 
Which brings with it ſuch trouble, ſhame, and loſs. 
And life itſelf, and ev'ry thing that's dear 5 


Is now in danger, plainly doth appear. 
This ſtrikes the coward with ſurprizing fear. 
In great perplexity, now doth he ftand, 
And doubts and fears appear on ev'ry hand. 
And then comes in the third audacious foe, 
More dang'rous far than both the former two: 
He gives the deepeſt wounds, and keeneſt ſmart, 
To wit, the baſe deceitful wicked heart. 
This comes with all its baſe corrupted train, 5 


And makes the braveſt ſoldiers ſore complain, 

And often doubt that all their hopes are vain: 

For when they've thought the vict'ry was complete, 
And all their luſts were trode beneath their feet, 
Their faith has rais'd them to Mount Piſgah's top, 
And they've been fill'd with ſweet celeſtial hope. 
Then have they view'd the heav'nly landſcape o'er, 
And thought they were juſt at the happy ſhore. 
Each lordly luſt they bravely could diſdain, 

And thought to them they'd never yield again; 
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But, ah, how ſaon this baſe fallacious foe 

Hath given them a dreadful overthrow | 

Theſe dead and buried luſis revive again, 

To fill their ſouls with horror, grief and pain: 
They thought they were juſt at the heaw'nly ſhore, 
And theſe vile traitors would rebel no more, 
Then they began to think themſelves ſecure, 

And all their lufts were driven out of door ; 

But, ah, how ſoon they new avenues find 

To enter in and to diſturb the mind! 

Their vicious powers will ſoon revive and ſwell, 
And drag them down, even to the gates of bell. 

Now if the braveft ſoldiers meet ſuch foils, 
And fin their beſt experience oft beguiles : 

If ſuch dameftic foes ſtill lurk within, 
Conſider then, ye who would now begin 

To lift yourſelves for ſoldiers in this war, 
With what domeſtic foes you're call'd to jar. 

Now I ſhall here endeavour ta deſcribe 
The chief ring · leaders of the curſed tribe. 

The firſt is pride, a moſt pernicious foe, 
Which always brings the haughty finner low. 
This commonly goes fore moſt in the van, 
And was the very firſt ſin that began. 
And brought deſtruction on the race of man. 
Then avarice brings vp the fatal rear, 
 Prige's baſe voluptuous breaches to repair: 
Now tho“ theſe are contrary to each other, 
Vet do they commonly reſide together: 

But, O what unbarmonious yoke they make, 
They cauſe the pillars of the houſe to ſhake * 
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Yet Rill they live like brawling man and wife, 
Which always dwell in enmity and ſtrife, 
Theſe are the parents too of all the reſt 2 


Of luſts that dwell in man's corrupted breaſt, 

To count their offspring, O who can pretend, 

For they in legions conſtantly aſcend 

Out of the baſe deceitful heart within, 

And bring the ſoul in bondage oft to fin. 

Malice, and envy, rage, and ſland'ring ſpite, 

Murder, adult'ry, theft, and vain delight ; 

Profanceneſs too, of ev'ry vicious kind, 

That dwelle ſo much ia man's corrupted mind 
lea, all rebellions *gainft both God and man, 

Proceed from theſe two captains of the clan. a 
All theſe are children of this curſed pair: * 
Whoſe very breath pollutes the wholeſome air. 

Theſe, you muſt fight againſt with all your might, 4 
Tho' ye before ia them took great delight; | 

And this, perhaps, you'll find more hard to do, 7 
Than to encounter both the former two; * * 
For, O how hard a thing it is to fight 
Apainſt the object of our heart's delight! 

let, tho? as dear as a right-hand or eye, =- 
They muſt be now cut off and left to die, 

Hin this holy army you'd inliſt 5 16 
To be the faithful ſoldiers of Chriſt z © L 
lor he accepts of none but ſuch as part TN. 
Freely with ev*ry idol of the heart: 

Therefore with all your might you muſt oppoſe 

Theſe diabolical and darling foes, 

If ye would wear the bright celeſtial crown 

Of exerlaſting glory and renown, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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| Eph. 4 14—18. * 
Pranars your courage now begins to fail, The 
Aud you're afraid you never ſhall prevail To 
Againſt theſe great Goliabs, which do ſtand Imp 
T' oppoſe your way with monſtrous ſwords in hand: To 
But come, cheer up, and never yield to fear, But 
Lo, here is ſtrength, and help for ever near. Tou 


But ſtill remember ye muſt never truſt 
In your own ſtrength, which is but feeble duſt, 
But let your hope and confidence be laid 

Upon your great Creator's gracious aid. 

And if ye would be Chriſtian ſoldiers brave, 
Know that ye muſt the Chriſtian armour have, 
That ye may ftand faſt in the evil day; 

And all the pow'rs of earth and hell diſmay. 

See then that ye put on this holy dreſs, 

Girt round with truth, your breaft-plate righteouſneſs; 
Your feet well ſhod with goſpel preparation, | 
That ye may tread the path of God's ſalvation. 
But, above all, take faith, that powerful ſhield, 
That ye may ſtand undaunted in the field, 
And quench the fiery darts and crafty wiles ( bee 
'Of Satan and the world, which oft beguiles 


Vnguarded ſouls by either frowns or ſmiles, 


And when you've made this proper preparation, 

"Take alfo hope, the helmet of ſalvation ; 

And take the Spirit's ſharp two-edged ſword, 
Which is the great JEHOVAH's holy word: R 
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This will, with holy ſkill, cut down your foes, 
All that would dare your holy courſe oppoſe. 
Then caſt the anchor (hope) within the veil, 
And never once let gloomy doubts prevail. 
Then daily pray, and make your ſupplication 
To your great Captain for complete ſalvation : 
loploring ſtill the great JEHOVAH's aid, 
To guide you in his holy paths to tread. 
But fix your hopes, and confidence upon 
Your great Redeemer's righteouſneſs alone. 

Ye Chriftian ſoldiers, thus yourſelves prepare, 
And take theſe weapons for the holy war ; 
Then boldly fight in your Redeemer's name, 
And never yield to finful fear or ſhame : 
Nor ſhall ye only fight, but overcome 
Thoſe beaſts of prey that round the foreſt roam. 
Satan ſhall flee, and tremble too with fear, 
At ſhaking of your Captain's glitt'ring ſpear. 
The world ſhall own, with envy, grief, and ſhame, 
Your glorious conqueſt in Immanuel's name. 
Your lufts ſhall vaniſh, yea, and ye ſhall be 
Huftrious conqu'rors o'er the potent Three. 
80 ſhall ye win the bright immortal prize, 
Laid up for you with Chriſt above the ſkies, 
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neſs! 


dect. III. fn Alarm, or general Call to all Sinners, ts 
come and Inlift themſelves in the Chriſtian Warfare, 
to Fight under Chriſs Banner; with the Benefits 
accruing to them wwho accept, and the Danger they 
are in who refuſe the Goſpel Call. 
OW whoſo will lend an obedient car 
To Jeſus Chriſt, let them this day draw near, 


— 


— © 


— 
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And liſt themſelves to fight in his great name 
He calls to weak and ſtrong, to blind and lame; 
To rich and poor, of ev'ry ſex and fize, 
| To ſinners of all forts beneath the ſkies. 
Lo, he ſends forth his gracious goſpel call, 
Without diſtinction, freely to you all; 
To ev'ry creature of the human race, 
Lo, he ſends forth his meſſages of grace. 

All who are willing now themſelves t' inliſt 
To be the faithful ſoldiers of Chriſt, 
May come, obedient to his gracious call, 
His arms are open to receive you all ; 
So ſhall you reſt find to your weary ſouls, 
Yea, endleſs peace, where trouble no more ſcouls. 
But let this truth ſink to your hearts and ears, 
That he accepts of none but volunteers. 
But whoſo will lay down their hoſtile arme, 
And hearken to his goſpel's winning charms, 
And come obedient to his gracions call, 
His arms are ready to receive you all. 
The beft of wages too ſhall ye receive, 
The beſt of entertainment ſhall ye have; 
Yea, bread of life, to feed your hungry ſouls, 
Water of life, and wine in flowing bowls. 
Tho' empty fools may mock, and jeer, and ſcoff, 
Lo, here is food the world knows nothing of. 
The beſt of liv'ry too ſhall be your dreſs, - 
- Evn the white robe of Jeſus” righteouſneſs ! 
The prize, at laſt, a bright immortal crown 


Of everlaſting glory and renown. A 
Here's all th* encouragement ye can deſire; A f | 


Yen, here's ſalvation from eternal fire ! 


\ 
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But this 3s know alſo, none of theſe are due 5 

By any merit, or deſert from ou; 5 | 

'Tis all the free, and gracious gift of God, | 

And purchas'd” by a dear Redeemer's blood! 

Come then, all ye who have been ſlaves to finz 

And think what fſelf-deceivers you have been | 

Chriſt's yoke is eaſy, and his burden light; 

His ways are pleaſure; and his work delight. 

Who then will come and put his armour on, 

And bid each baſe beloved laſt begone ? 

What ſay'ſt thou, ſoul, who art with fin oppreſt ) 

And know'ſt no way to eaſe thy troubl'd breaſt, 5 

This war will iſſue in eterual reſt. N 

Come then, and put this holy armour on, 

And freely bid thy darling luſts begone: 1 

Come boldly fight, and tread theſe monſters down, 

So ſhalt thou win this bright immortal crown. 

But know the fearful, and the unbelievers, 

All hypocrites; and fooliſh ſelf-deceivers, | 

And all who are in love or league with lin, | | 

And are not willing to ialiſt herein, | | 

Theſe muſt at laſt their endleſs portion take 

With devils in the dark infernal lake, 

Where fire and brimſtone is their choiceſ fare, 

And ev'ry comfort is abandoned there; | 

For all the muſic, and the mirth they know, —*© 

Are endleſs wailings, and immortal woe! | 
What ſay ye then, ye ſinners of all kinds ? 

Shall Satan fill delude your carnal mind? 

Will ye not yet quit your rebellious arms,, * 


Aud yield unto this glorious Captain's charms:? 54 8 
NL. III. a P p 
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What, are your eyes ſtill fix'd on earthly toys, 
And blind to all theſe bright celeftial joys ? 
Are ye reſolv'd, whatever others do, 

That ye will ill this daog'rous tract purſue ? 
O dreadful madneſs ! if ye ſtill refiſt 

Theſe gracious tenders, made to you by Chriſt : 
But know, if thus ye obſtinate remain, 

You're on the brink of everlaſting pain. 

O think how fooliſh is your approbation, 

To chuſe deſtruction, and refuſe ſalvation ! 

To live in bondage when you may be free 

Is ſure the greateſt folly that can be! 

Yet ſuch the ſtupid folly is of thoſe, 

Who do not with Chrilt's gracious goſpel cloſe, 
They're ſlaves to Satan, and his cruel will 
They drudge and labour daily to fulfil ! 

To ſerve and pleaſe him, they no labour ſpare, 
Yet feed on huſks, inſtead of wholeſome fare. 


But all who faithfully ſerve Chriſt the Lord, WI 
A. crown of glory is their ſure reward. Bu 
Their Lord is truth itfelf, nor can deceive, A 
'Thrice happy they who do on him believe. &. 

To 


Special ADDRESSES to four SORTS, VIZ. No: 
I. To Youth. II. The Middle-aged. III. The Aged. ul 


IV. The Deſerters, or Backſliders. p 
[ 
s 9D TOUT W 

Or 


\ A 7 ELL, what ſay ye, ye lovely blooming youth! D 
. * U 
Will ye give ear unto the words of truth ? 


Will ye give ear to Chriſt's ſweet charming voice, 
And make him now your only love and choice. 
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If ye are willing, now's the only time 
To cloſe with him, while in your youthful prime, 
Come then begin your young delightful days 
With the ſweet work of prayer and of praiſe ; 
And let the word of God be your delight, 
And meditation both by day and night. 
Conſider well th? advantage ye will have 
If ye do now Chriſt's goſpel grace receive. 
Tis eaſy work if ye in youth begin, 
To get the vict'ry o'er your darling ſin : 
'Tis like a tree that's tender, green and young, 
Whoſe roots are not yet faſt'ned in fo ſtrong; 
Tis eaſier work, I ſay, to root it out, 
Than when *tis once growa ſtubborn, old, and ſtout. 
Ev'n ſo it is with thoſe who young begin 
To fight againſt the vicious powers of lin; 
but thoſe who this delay till afterward, 
The roots of fin grow many, ſtrong and hard, 
Repentance is not ealily obtain'd, 
When men have long in wickedneſs remain'd. 
But lovely youths, in whoſe moſt tender years 
A ftriQ regard to piety appears, 
dhall taſte thoſe ſweets, and thoſe rich treaſures ſind 
To which the world is ignorant and blind! 
Othink how ſweet and pleaſant it will be, 
When in old age you ſhall look back and ſee 
That ye in youth began to ſeek the Lord, 
And found much ſweetneſs in his holy word : 
What matchleſs joys will this to you afford! 
Or if you are cut off in youthful days, 
Death only will to higher pleaſures raiſe, 
Aud waft you ſafe above the lofty ſkies, 
Lo be poſſeſſors of eternal joys. 
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But thoſe who do this needful work delay 


Are oftentimes in anger ſnatch*d away, 1 
And plung'd into the dreadful lake of hell, Be 
Where hypocrites, and vile apoſtates dwell, T} 
O then, ye lovely youths, begin betimes Tc 

To ſeek the Lord, and leave your darling crimes Ar 
No earthly joys can be with this compar'd 0! 
To love and fear, obey and pleaſe the Lord! Fo 
What honour like to this can ye obtain, Ar 
Io be enroll'd amongſt the glorious train . Fe 
Of faithful ſaints, array'd in robes of white, W 
And reign with Chriſt in everlaſting light! co 
Come then, ye lovely youths, nor more delay, p. 
But now accept Chriſt's gracious call to- day: If 
His yoke is eaſy and his burden light, Th 
All his commands are holy, juſt, and right: In 
In keeping them there's profit and delight. WI 
Depend upon it ye ſhall ne%er repent Bet 
That ye ſo early yielded your conſent; " 
But if ye do the goſpel call-refufe, To 
Ye then the road to endleſs ruin chuſe. To 
O then conſider, in your youthful prime, Co. 
That now is the moſt ſweet accepted time! In 


If this ye loſe, ye never more may have 

Another call, *till calPd into the grave! 

For tho? you may be now in youthful bloom, 

Death may as ſpeedily upon you come, 

As on thoſe heads worn out with num*rous years, 

In whoſe pale looks ev'n death itſelf appears! 
Again conſider, ſhould your days be long, 

Still your corrupt affections grow more ſtrong : 

If ye continue ſtill to live in fin, 

The harder work you'll find it to begia 
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To turn to God, your vain delights to leave, 


If ye in youth do not his grace receive. 
Believe not then the baſe deceiver's tongue, 


That would perſuade you ſtill you are too young 


To liſt yourſelves in this great war to fight, 
And to forſake each youthful dear delight. 

0! dreadful madnefs, if ye this believe, 

For this is Satan's flatt'ry to deceive, 

And to delude you to his fatal ſnare, 

And plunge you in the gulph of black deſpair, 
When desth, pale death, ſhall in your faces ſtare! 
Confider then what danger you are in, 

While ye remain the wretched ſlaves of ſin, 

lf ye refuſe the goſpel's gracious terms, 

Think how you'll bear to meet a God in arms! 
In arms of vengeance to deftroy his foes, 

Who did his law and goſpel bath oppoſe ! 

Before him then will burn devouring fire, 

And where ſhall then his guilty foes retire! 

To hills and mountains they in vain ſhall cry, 
Tohide them from his dreadful Majeſty. 
Conſider this, dear youths, and no more go 

la the broad path that leads to endleſs woe. 


II. 75 the MIDDLE-AGED. 


ND what ſay ye, ye who at middle age 
Are now arriv'd, ere ye yourſelves engage 

In this grand war, which you are call'd unto ® 

Are you not yet reſolved what to do ? 

At middle age—alas! what did I ſay? 

Nay, this may be to you ev'a the laſt day! 
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The very laft ye on this earth may have, 

 Ere ye are ſwallow'd by the gaping grave! 
What thiok ye then? Speak, is it not bigh time, 
When ye in vanity have ſpent your prime, 
Now to lay down all your rebellious arms, 
And hearkea to the goſpel's ſweeter charms, 
And to put on the Chriſtian armour too, 
With holy reſolution to ſubdue ? 
O then no more th” important work delay, 
But hearken to your Maker's voice to-day 
And flee to Chriſt, by faith, on goſpel terme, 
He'll yet receive you in his gracious arms. 
Tho? you have long provok'd him to his face, 
And long deſpis'd the riches of his grace, 
Yet if you're heavy laden with your ſin, 
And from a ſenſe thereof with grief begin 
To cry Alas! alas! what ſhall I do? 
And who ſhall ſave me from eternal woe ? 
And kill in me this ſoul-deftroying foe ? 
By night or day, no comfort can I find, 
This load of guilt ſo much afflicts my mind. 
The ſenſe of {in is now ſo heavy grown, 
Into the mire it deeply ſinks me down. 
Nor doth it only fink me in the mire, 
But will ere long, I doubt, to endleſs fire, 
Alas! while I this monſter fin have ſerv'd 
How wide I from my happineſs have ſwerv'd! 
Ah! now I ſee the madneſs of my fin, | 
Alas! where hath the fooliſh wanderer been! 

 "Thro' fatal mazes I have madly run, 

And daily hafted ta be quite undone, 


&. 
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Thy holy laws, Lord, I have baſely broke; 

My tubborn neck hath long refus'd thy yoke. 

A prodigal and rebel I have been, | 

A wretched ſlave to Satan and to fin ! 

And yes, O Lord! doſt thou ſend forth thy call 

To poor and heavy laden ſinners all, 

To come to thee, and thou wilt give them reſt, 

And eaſe the burdens of their troubled breaſt ! 


Lord ! at thy call, I now am come at laſt, ? 


And, owning all my ſinful follies paſt, 

Here, at thy feet, myſelf I humbly caft. 

I own, O Lord, I have myſelf undone : 

No hope remains but in thy darling Son, 

Who gave his life for rebels to atone. 

But, Lord, fo vile and filthy as I am, 
Uto this favour hardly dare lay claim. | 
My waken'd conſcience now doth loudly tell, 
do deſerve the loweſt place in hell. 

becauſe I have ſo vile a rebel been, 

And have fo willingly run on in fin, 

Yet, Lord, I'll hope—for ſhould I now deſpair, 
This would but make thy vengeance more ſevere ; 
Tea, and diſhonour thy great name yet more 
Than all my hainous fins have done before : 

For lo, thou art a God of mercy ſtill, 

Faithful and juſt thy promiſe to fulfil. 

Therefore I'll hope, and humbly yet implore, 
for Jeſus* ſake, wipe out my guilty ſcore. 

Tet, Lord, if thou deny'ſt, I muſt be dumb; 
lown I don't deſerve the ſmalleſt crumb 

Of mercy, from thy juſt and righteous hand, 
Who did ſo long thy holy will withſtand. 


\ 
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Yet, Lord, if thou this favour wilt beſtow, 

An endleſs debt of praiſe to thee l'll owe i 

Pll vie with all thy glorious hoſt above, 

To praiſe the wonders of redeeming love: 

O then look down upon my deep diftreſs, 

And magnify thy rich forgiving grace. 

Tho? I no merit of mine own can plead, 

Lord, look on him who did for finners bleeds 

Since Jefus dy'd, poor finners to (et free, 

| Then, for his ſake, have mercy; Lord, on mel!“ 

If thus, I ſay, ye do yourſelves addreſs 

Td your Creator, and your guilt confeſs, 

With deep remorſe, and true unfeigned grief, 

By faith in Chriſt, ye ſhall obtain relief 

Ye ſhall a pardon full and free receive; 

If thus ye ſeek, and heartily believe : 

For this is promis d in God's holy word, 

And this to peniitents may peace afford: 

For heaven and earth ſhall ſooner paſs away, 

Than one word fail which Chriſt the Lord doth ſay. 


What ſay ye then? Will ye in fin perfiſt? Lou 
Or will ye under Chriſt yourfelves iolift ? Whi 
Reſolve you now which portion ye will take; Ane 
A crown of glory, or a burnidg lake; The 
For unto one of theſe ye ſoon muſt go, And 
To heaven above, or down to hell below. tot 
O then be wiſe, and quit yourſelves like men, 0 91 
That you may grace, and endleſs life obtain. Ane 
Conſider well what danger you are in, 0, 
While ye remain in love or league with ſin. And 
And think what vaſt advantage it will be Wh 


If ye to Chriſt do now for refuge flieg. . 
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'Tis dreadful madneſs if to ſis you eleave, N 
And do not now the grace of God receive. _ 

This you will think yourſelves I'm ſure one Gay, * 
If ye do not his gracioud call obey. 
0 that you'd think ſo ere it is too late, 

Ere death hath ended your probation ſtate: 

Elſe you will think ſo in tt? itifertal thains, 
Where God's eternal furious vengeance reigug | 

The juſt reward of their iagratitude, | 

Who thus deſpiſe the goodneſs of a God. 


III. To the AGED SINNERS. 
r what ſay ye, who now to the laſt * 
Of life are come, ere ye yourſelves engage 
[a this great war, againſt the powers of fit ? 
Will ye not yet this needful work begin? 
Have you liv'd here fo Jong, yet never kiew | 
This wond'raus myVry, to be boru anew? 
[l ye continue in your natural ſtate, 
Great is your folly and your danger great. 
You have been bound in Satan's cruel chains, 
While he prepar'd you for eternal pains, 
And are you willing to continue Rifl | 
The wretched ſubjects of his curſed will ? 
Aud are you willing now to leave this world 
To be with him to hell for ever hurl'd? 
0 dreadfut thought ! do ye not yet repent, 
And tremble at the thoughts of this event ? aun 
0, think how ye this wretched world muſt leave, 
And be thruſt down, to the infernal cave, 7 
Where fire and brimſtone, black ſulphureous Frame. 
Muſt be your bed, in everlaſting flames ! 
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There ſhall ye alſo ſee, at ußmaſt height, 
The glorious realms af everlaſting light, 
Where all the holy, valiant champians are, 
Who were brave ſoldiers in this haly war, 
Wearing their glorious crowns and white arrays 
Triumphiog i in the realms of endleſs day; 
Whilſt ye are roaring in the lake of hell, 
In tormenta worſe than mortal tongues can tell. 
Then conſcience too, that never dying worm, 
Will gnaw your hearts in the moſt wretched form. 
*T'will then upbraid you with ſuch words as theſe, 
% Thou liv'dſt on earth and took'ſt thy carnal eaſe, 
And didſt thy baſe luxurious palate pleaſe ; 
And didſt neglect the goſpel's joyful ſound, 
Where many thouſands ſweet ſalvation found ! 
There might'ſt thou too, ſalvation have obtain'd, 
HadR thou not ſtill in unbelief remain'd, 
And all my checks moſt ſcornfully diſdain'd. 
Remember how I often did thee tell, 
That thou waſt in the ready road to hell, 
Yet ſtill againſt the Lord thou wouldſt rebel. 
Now thou muſt ia theſe endleſs torments lie 
Thro' all the ages of eternity.“ 
Then will ye cry, © Alas! what maſt I dwell 

For ever in this dreadful lake of hell! 
O cutting thought ! alas I this makes me ſkiver, 

To think upon this awful word, rox EER! 
What ! maſt I lie ten thouſand ages here, 
And yet my wretched end be never near 
Alas! alas! is this eteraity ! 
O! could I curſe this dreadful God and die! 
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But ah, alas, my wiſhes all are vain, #7 6+ cn0* 
Reſentment does but aggravate my pain! 

O that I never once had heard the ſound 
Of goſpel tidings on the earthly ground, 
For this ſad thought tormerits me workt of all, 
That I refus'd its ſweet inviting call 1 
O that I ne'er had li: d on Chriſtian ground, 
Nor ever heard the goſpel's joy ful ſoumd l“ 
Thus may we not ſuppbſe the wreteh to cry, 
Amidſt the pangs of endleſs miſery? | 

Conſider this, ye aged ſinners all, 

ö And ſpeedily upon your Maker call, : | 
Left his juſt vengeance quickly on you fall. 
O think, I pray, what danger ye are in, 
If yet you ate the wretched ſlaves of fin. 

What, have you liv'd on earth fo many years 
Till farce a hair on your bald head appears? 
Your furrow'd brows declare that death is nigh 

| Your fltitt'ring breath juſt ready now to fly, 5 
And the next ſtep is black eternity! 

And can you thus cofiteatedly remain, 
Uaſanctify'd, and not yet born again ? 

O haſte, make haſte, and for a pardon ſue, 

Ere you are forc'd to bid this world adieu! 
Your candle now is but a glimm'ring ſauff, 
'Twill be blown out, perhaps, by the next puff; 
Therefore *tis dreadful if you now delay, 

And put off your repentance one more day. 
But now, perhaps, *twill be th' old ſerpent's care 
To ſwell your guilt and tempt you to defpair : 
He'll tell you now, * *Tis but in vain to pray, 
For you have loft the blefſing by delay.” 
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This is his common courſe when men begin 
To apprehend the danger they are in; 

But don't ye now his flatt'ring lies believe, 
For all his craft is only to deceive : 

And have not ye believ'd him tao, too long: 
Then truſt no more his baſe deceitſul tongue. 
For this is his laſt point, which if be gain, 
Then he hath caught you in big cruel chain, 5 
Wherein you're hound to everlaſting pain. 
But if you now unfeignedly repent, 

His curſed ſcheme yau totally prevent. 

If now no more ye do in fin perfilt, 

But freely under Chriſt yourſelyes inliſt, 
And now receive him on the goſpel terms, 
He'll welcome you into, his gracious arms. 


Come then, and bow before your Maker's face, [ fir 
And all your guilt with grief and ſhame confeſs, Tha 
And thus implore big rich forgiving grace. by 

« Lord! at thy feet a wretched ſinner lies, The 

Unworthy to lift up his guilty eyes Lb 
Towards thy throne, thy, mercy to implore, But 
Yet lo, I caſt myſelf at mercy's door Ex 

Vile and pollytted | lep'rous too all o'er 4 Gr 
But, Lord, Pre heard there's merey found with thee, I rt. 


Ew n for ſuch vile unworthy worms as we! 
Lord] can't it be that I ſhould mercy, find, 

by who have been to all thy beautics blind | 
I, who ſo long thy. righteous laws bave broke, 
And ftubboraly refus'd thy gentle yoke ! 

I, whoſo long thy patience, Lord, have tried, 
And moſt preſymptuouſly thy wrath defy'd : 
I. who in vanity have ſpent my prime, 

And only left for thee the dregs of time! 


de, 
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And ſhall I yet accepted be of thee ? 

This muſt indeed ſurprizing mercy be! 

O, make me then an inſtrument of praiſe, 

To celebrate thy rich forgiving grace. 

O, melt this hard, this frozen heart of mine, 
And work a change in me all o'er divine. 
For Jeſus? ſake I humbly thee implore, 


0 Lord, wipe out my black, my guilty ſcore? 


I owa I have a baſe tranſgreſſor been, 

A willing ſlave to Satan and to fin: 
Confounded here, I bluſh before thy face, 
That I ſo long have ſighted thy rich grace. 
Lord, ſhouldſt thou caſt my guilty foul to hell, 
Strict juſtice muſt approve the ſentence well; 
But, O for ever be thy name ador'd ! 

| find it promis'd in thy holy word, 

That whoſoe'er repents and turns to thee, _ 

By faith in Chrift, ſhall yet accepted be. 

Theſe precious words afford me ſome relief, 
Lord, I believe, help thou my unbelief. 

But, Lord, I can't repent, nor yet believe, 
Except of thee I do this power receive : 

Grant, then, O Lord, theſe graces unto me, 
Then I'll repent, believe, and truſt in thee. 

O waſh my ſoul in that moſt precious flood 

Of water pure, and rich atoning blood, 


When he upon the croſs for ſinners died, 
80 ſhall thy merey, Lord, be magnify's. 
Nay, ev'n thy juſtice ſhall more glory win 
(Altho? I have the chief of ſinnets been) 


That ſprung from my dear Jeſus wounded fide, 
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Than if my worthleſs ſoul were ſent to bell, 
Where thy juſt vengeance doth for ever dwell ; 
For tho? I ſuffer'd there eternally, 
This never would thy juſtice ſatisfy: 

But my ſalvation thro? Chriſt's precious blood, 
Shall fully pleaſe thy juſtice, O my God! 

O then for mercy and for juſtice too, 

I humbly plead, a pardon, Lord, beſtow ; 
Then what a monument of mercy IL 

Shall be to angels thro? eternity ! 

There I with them for ever ſhall adore 

Thy matchleſs love, upon the heav'nly ſhoxe ; 
With many millions of man's fallen race, 

Who loud-proclaim thy rich forgiving grace. 
Oh then my vile corrupted heart renew ; | 
My ſtubborn will and all my pow'rs ſubdue ! 
This ſhall redound to thy eternal praiſe, 

And glory of thy rich forgiving grace, 

Far more than if my ſoul were ſent to hell, 
Where thy juſt vengeance doth for ever dwell, 
Tho' true it ia, that all the heav'aly choir - 
Can ne'er advance thy praiſe and glory higher 
'Fhan what it was from all eternity, 
| When all thy creatures did in ſilence lie: 
Vet ſince thou haſt thy gracious name reve al'd, 
A God of mercy, and haſt not conceal'd 

This lovely attribute from my poor eyes, 
From that alone my humble hopes ariſe. 
Yea, this thou haft more highly magnify'd 
Than all thy glorious attributes beſide, 

In ſending Chriſt, thy dear beloved Son, 

To die for crimes that rebel worms had done. 
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Oh let me then herein obtain a ſhare, 
And for his ſake hear my unworthy pray'r. 
This humble ſuit I cannot, will not ceaſe, 
Uatil thou grant an anſwer, Lord, of peace.“ 
Thus humble ye yourſelves before the Lord, 
And plead the mercies promis'd in his word 
Then doubt not but ye ſhall his grace obtain, 
None ever ſought his face aright in vain. 
But ſee that ye preſume to ſig no more, 
As ye have done in unbelief before; 
Elſe all your tears and cries will be in vain, 
You're on the brink of everlaſting pain. 
Now, if you will your Maker's word obey, 
Give ear unta hig'gracious voice to · day: 
But if you're not reſolved yet to come, 
Then you may ſtay and hear your woful doom, 
Ev'n, Hence depart —go, and for ever dwell 
With devils in th' infernal lake of hell. 


Iv. Ta Diſerters, or Backſliders: 
OW ye who have your ſacred colours fled, 


What ſay ye now ?—will ye again return, 

And all your baſe ungrateful folly mourn ? 

Or will ye at ſuch matehleſa goodneſs ſpurn ? 

O think upon your mad ingratitude 

To trample thus upon redeeming blood : 

And think upon the danger you are in, 

Whilk ye agaiok the; checks of conſcience ſia- 
Conſider how this deathleſa worm will ſting you, 
When juſtice ! into quenchleſa flames ſhall fling yau- 


And have revolted from your Lord and head; 


; 
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Oh dreadful'thought ! and will ye ſtill perf 
To be the trait'roug enemies of Chriſt 2 
What! flee fron? Chriſt, and all his lovely charm, 
And turn to Satan's camp and bear his arms! 
O fatal madneſs! do qe not begin 
To ſee the dreadful danger you are in: | 
Let but your eonſcience anſwer, it will tell, 
If thus ye ſtill continue to rebel, N 
Vour place muſt be the very loweſt hell. 
But now if ye will humbly yet return 
To your allegiance; and your folly movirn, 
A gracious. pardon ye ſhall yet obtain, 
If humbly ye repent and turn again. 
Then come, and like the prodigal of old; 
With contrite heart your cafe to God unfold. 
% Lord, I have finn'd; Pre finn'd before thy face, 
And moſt ungratefully abus'd-thy grace! 
But now my folly and my ſhame I own 
I am not worthy to be call'd thy Son: 
But let me one of thy domeſtics be, 
Tho? ev'n a ſervant of the low'ſt degree, 
In any office that belongs to thee. 
Ab, fooliſh ingrate that I've been, to rove _ 
From thee, my God, and thus abuſe thy love: 
Alas, what fatal mazes have I trod, 
Whilſt I have err'd, and ftray'd from thee, my God ! 
And doſt thou yet invite me to return, 
Wuo did fo long thy loving · kindneſe ſpurn ? 
Lord, at thy feet confounded here I he, | 
Towards thy throne aſham'd to lift mine eye 
Aad wilt thou yet receive me to thine arma? 
Lo, here I yield, o'ercome with'Mercy's charms ! 
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My koful ſelf 1 utterly. abhor; 

And all my baſe ingratitude deplore. 

Lord, guard my heatt; that I no more my rove 
From thy dear camp — ſecure me by thy love, 
Let be nailed to my Saviour's croſs, 

Rather than ſuffer me to wander thus: 

Then here on earth; while my frail lips can move, 
I'll ſhew the world the wonders of thy love; 

And ftrive to bring revolters back to thee, 

And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God with me. 
And when I reach thy glorious courts above, 
Where my deceitful heart no more ſhall rove, 
There will I vie with all the heav'nly choir, 
Who ſpeak thy praiſe with moſt intenſe e 
To celebrate; in ſweet immortal lays; 

The wonders of thy rich forgiving grace. 

Then, Lord, my humble ſupplication hear, 
And to my prayer lend a gracious ear, 

Since Jeſus dy'd backſliders to reſtore, 

Then for his ſake a pardon I implore. 


For Jeſus? ſake; paſs mine offences by, 

And fave the rebel jaſtly doomꝰd to die; 

80 ſhall the glory be for ever thine; - 

As it is moſt due to ſor'reign grace divine.” 7 
Thus humble ye yourſelves before the Lord, 

And by his grace ye ſhall be yet reſtor'd : 

But if you ſtill continue to rebel; | 

Your place muſtebe where your old leader fell, 

Of all the race of Adam great or ſmall; - 

Your caſe muſt be the A K 


Lpok down, O Lord, and with a gracious eye, 2 
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Who after ye the goſpel had receiv'd, 

And with a firm aſſent: the truth believ d, 

And yet returned back to Satan's tribe, 

What mortal tongue your danger can deſcribe? | 
O! that ye may conſider, ere too late, | 

The danger of your baſe apoſtate ſtate, 

And ſpeedily to Chrift for refuge flee; 

That ye may from this woful flate get free. 

O haſte! make haſte! while mercy yet doth wait, 

For an undone if you ſhould ſtay too late. 


Sect. V. 4 Wer pdrticuler Atdreſ; to He Diſenter:, on 


ſeveral ſerious Confiderations, by way of” Application, 
exciting theni to pratticel Holineſ;, and Thankfulneſs. 


Nev I no more this gen ral ſcheme purſue, 

But ſpeak here more peculiarly to you | 
To whom I this epillle have addrefs'd ; 

My mind to you HMall freely be exprefs'd, ” 

And finee *tis ſo that ye profeſs tobe 

The faithful ſoldiers of the Lord; then ſee 

That yout profefſion, and your lives agree. , 

Por ah! how vain are empty modes and names, 
fore a God whole quick all-pietcing beams 

Diſcern the very ſeerets of the heart, 

Ere our frail lips bur meuning caii im part! 

O, then examine well; leſt ye be found 

Like tinkliog brafs, a vain and empty ſound! 

For lo, we're told that many men will fay 

To Chriſt at the great awful judgment · day, 

„Lord, Lord, we've propheſied in thy great name, 

And works have done, , mighty works of fame.” 

To whom he'll anſwer, with an angry frown, 

« Depart from me, for you I will not own! 


5 OOH HIM %* ..c im» 


Part H. DIVINE MISCELLANIES: 375 
Your works you did in baſe hypocriſy, | ; 


And vaialy thought to *ſcape my piercing eye: 
Depart, ye workers of iniquity.” | 

Then ſball they flee with terror from his ſight, 
Down to the regions of eternal night: 

And there muſt they their endleſs lodging take 
With devils, in the black infernal lake ! | 
O dreadful ſentence, ** Who of us ſhall dwell 
With endleſs burniags in the lake of hell?” 

And who ſhall then admitted be to ſtand 

Before the Judge, and plac'd on his right-hand, 
To whom he'll ſay, «© Come, ye beloved ones, 
Ye now ſhall ſit on bright celeſtial thrones; 

Come and enjoy the kingdom long prepar'd 

Ere time began, tis your divine reward.“ 

O who, I ſay, ſhall this ſweet ſentence hear, 

do pleaſing and delightful to the ear? 

None but the faithful foll' vers of the Lamb, 
Who fear'd, and lov'd, and boldly own'd bis name; 
And counted Chriſt's reproach far greater gain 
Than all this world affords to wicked men. 

Buch are the happy ſouls, and ſuch alone, 

To whom the Judge will then announce, © Well dane ” 
O then, my friends, take heed whate'er ye do, 

To walk by faith, as pilgrims here below, 

Elſe all your hopes of being lov'd and qwn'd 

By Chriſt at laſt, will but your ſouls confound ! 
But, for encouragement, pray {till purſue | 

The paths of virtue, keep the prize in view ; 

The glorious recompence of the reward, 


To be ſor exer with yaur dearelt Lord! 


— * 
8 - — 
— — 2 20 — — 2 
— . — ¶ ˙ — 
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Conſider too your warfare is but ſhort, 

Ere ye ſhall reach the fair celeſtial port, 

Tf Rill ye tread the ſtrait, the narrow path, 
Finiſh your courſe, and keep the holy faith; 
Then ſnall ye be among the bleſt renown'd, 
And with immortal j joy and glory crown'd; 
Then be not ſlothful, but with zeal purſue 
Thoſe tracts that Cbrift and his apoſtles drew. 

Ye boaft your anceſtors “ were heroes brave, 
Who true and faithful teftimonies gave 
Of their allegiance to the King of kings, 

And how they did deſpiſe all tempting things, 
That would have drawn them from the holy way 
That leads to realms of everlaſting day : 

And with what holy courage they did ſtand 

In ſweet obedience to their Lord's command, 

Not fearing them who could the body kill, 

But on the ſoul could not effe& their will, 

Yet faithful were unto JEHOVAH ill. 

Well, do you imitate their virtuous ways, 
Their faith and love, and ev'ry Chriſtian grace? 
Ye ought to follow them with one accord 
So far as they did follow Chrift the Lord: 

In vain ye boaſt of them, except ye do 
Their virtuous ways with holy zeal purſue. 


And thro* what floods of dangers Rill did they 


Purſue the path that leads ta endleſs day: 
And thro? what difficulties did they meet 
Jo ſeek the Lord, and found his preſence ſweet ? 


89 * 
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True love inflam'd their ſympathifiog hearts 5 
As members of ove body, all the parts, ; 


Share with each other in their j joys and ſmarts, 


As worldly pelf, with its deceitful wings, | 

Pleaſures and honours, with their bidden ſtings, 

That they refign'd them at their Lord's command, 

Tho? wants and tribulations were at hand. 

They rather chofe to keep a conſcience clear, 

Than buy the world's deceitful toys ſo dear +. IEP 
And, in the midſt of all their griefs and fears, - 

They poured forth their humble cries and tears 

Before the Lord, whoſe mercy ftill is nigh 

To all that fear him, and on him rely ; 4 

Tho? in the furnace he does them refine, | 5 


$0 little they eſteem'd ſuch tempting things ? 


According to his wiſdom all divine, | 

And makes them ev'n the pureſt gold outſhine; 

Yet did his gracious ear attend their cry, 
And he beheld their troubles from on high ; 

Then ſafely o'er the rough tempeſtuous flood 
Brought a deliy*rer, to confound the proud: 

His Royal Hero (W1LL1am) here he brought, 

Who moſt victoriouſly his battles fought. 

His guardian angels ſafely brought him o'er 

The boiſt'rous ocean, ta the Britiſh ſhore : 

Then on his head he ſet the royal crown, 

And bid him tread the haughty tyrants down. 
The Royal Hero did his Lord obey, _ | * 
Reign'd with a juſt, yet with a pow'rful ſway, _ 5 
And made the hoſts of Hell and Rome give way! 


F See Neal's Hiſtory of the Puritans and Modern Nonconforwiſt, 
and Dr. Calamy s Abridgement, &c, 
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& his approach their bearts were fill'd with dread, Pa 
ith terror from the Britiſh coaſt they fled! O 
Then did the Lord him o'er to Ireland ſedd, An 
His faithful proteſtants there to deſend, Bu 
And by him he redeem'd the precious lives 2 Ta 
Of bis dear children, from the Iriſh knives ; W] 
Thence brought him back ſafe to the Britiſh throne, Ta 
To make his juſtice and his goodneſs known, Th 


Tbus God made all tyrannic powers refign, 
And fix'd the crown on worthy GzorGe's line! 
And ftill they new rebelli6ns try in vain, 
| To interrupt our gracious Sov'reign's reign. 

O all ye Proteftants, your voices raiſe, | 
With thankful hearts to ſing your Maker's praiſe, 
For favours ſo ſublimely great as theſe ! ; 
And you eſpecially, who moſt abhor 
The baſe pollution of the ſcarlet whore, 
What canſe have you his goodneſs to adore ? 
His works are done in truth and righteouſneſs : 
His enemies unwilliogly confeſs 
That matchleſs wiſdom, power and glory ſhiges 
Ia all his works, in all his vaſt deſigns. 
Then, ye who are the objects of his care, 
What cauſe have ye his goodneſs to declare ? 
He makes your rulers gracious, juſt, and kind, 
And gives your fears and dangers to the wind, 
To carry them beyond the raging ſeas, 
Whilſt ye enjoy ſweet liberty and eaſe. 
And thus do ye the privilege enjoy 
To worſhip God in his appointed way; 
No threat'ning tyrant daring to oppoſe _ 
- The happy privileges God beſtows. 150 


1 
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O then, what cauſe have ye to bleſs his name, | 
And make his praiſe your moſt delightful theme? 
Take heed, left weeds inſtead of fruits increaſe : 
Whilſt there's no outward wolf now to moleſt, 
Take care of them that dwell within your breaft : 
Theſe oftentimes prove worſe than al 4 ret. 
Conſider now, if this be not your cafe; 
While! ye enjoy ſweet liberty and pete? | 
Does not the love of many now wax cold, © 
As was fore-ſpoken by your Lord of odd? * 
5 Does not lukewarmneſs greatly now abend: " 


e 


Envy, and pride, and malice ſpread arouad? 

Does not true godlineſs Rill fade away, 

And ev'ry grace ſeem daily to decay * 

Conſider then what cauſe ye have to fear, 

Leſt God ſhould in his dreadful fury ſweat, 

« Since ye abuſc the goſpel of my love, 

My candleſtick I'll ſpeedily remove, | 
And ye ſhall grope in darknefs, and hall know 
The want of that which ye have lighted ſo. 

Ye now ſhall feel the fury of my tod, 

And know that I'm a fig-revenging God.? 

0 Britons, tremble, and your fins fotbeat, 

Leſt ye ſhould ſoon this dreadful ſeaterice hear. 
Hath hot the Lord dealt fo with other ladds; : 
Who did abuſe the favours 6f his hands ? 

0 think upoti his ancient flock, che Je, 

Who did the goſpel of bis grace refuſe ; | 

See how they're ſcatttr'd rhto? the earth bib, 
Like wand'riog ſheep, eſtranged from their Get 
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| Now theſe (ye know) his choſen people were, 
Yet, for their ſins, the Lord would not them ſpare, 
And Gentile churches, which he firſt did plant, 
Lie now in ruins, and his goſpel want; 

Becauſe they did his jealauſy provoke, 

Their ſacred temples he hath long forſook! 

Now they are left to worſhip wood and ftone, 
And Jeſus Chriſt is now to them unknown! 

And have not we, within this fav'rite land, 
Great cauſe to fear, leſt God ſhould give command 
To cut us down, as cumb'rers of the ground, 

If that no better fruits on us be found? 

If we continue to provoke the Lord, 

Shall we eſcape the fury of his ſword, 

And till enjoy the bleſſings of his word ? 

What ! will the Lord continue here to dwell 
While we maintain a wicked league with hell ? 

O no, my friends | great cauſe we have to fear; 

If we do not this ſinful hope forbear, 

That God in wrath on us will quickly frown, 
And on us pour his dreadful fury down! 

Do not our Gas for beavy judgments cry? | The 
And eur tranſgreſſions reach above the (ky? 

And may we not expect the Lord to pour 

His wrath on us, in one eternal ſhower ? 

Rouſe, all ye ſaints, and humbly peace implore, 

And never once your fervent cries give o'er, | 
Until he bleſs your land from ſhore to ſhore. 9 Hun 
Ve are the ſacred pillars of the earth, 

Your earneſt cries reſtrain God's fierceſt wrath. 
O may your fervent. prayers daily riſe 

To him, thro? Chriſt, a welcome ſacrifice, 


— —— 
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O Britons all, begin with one accord, 
To ſearch your ways, and turn unto the Lord ; 
80 ſhall ye ſtill his favourites renmin, 9 
Your rights and libertics he will maintain 5 | 
And ſend his bleſſings down like ſhow'rs of rain. 
Your king and country he will greatly bleſs, 
And give each labour of your hands ſucceſs. 
Your land ſhall be like Eden's fruitful field, 
Which did a thouſand joyful bleſſings yield. 
But if his promiſes will not you draw, 2 
Nor your reluctant ſtubborn ſpirits thaw, 5 
Then muſt ye hear the thunders of the law 2; 
And if you do not ſpeedily repent, 
His dreadful judgments will be on you ſent. 
Deſtruction, like an overwhelming flood, - 
Shall fall upon the ſtubborn and the proud. 
Here I conclude, and humbly join my part, 


Lord, with thy grace fill ev'ry Britiſh heart. 
—— — E/IP PT" 


EPISTLE III. 


The Divine Or1G1Nat. and primitive GLoRY of 
CHRISTIANITY, ſet forth in the Birth, Life,' 
Sufferings, Death, Reſurrection, and Aſcen- 
fion of our Lord and Saviour JesUs ChuISs r, 
and the Life and Conduct of his Apoſtles. 


Humbly addreſſed to all Profeſſors of ee for 
their holy Imitation. 


— —̃ — 


Sec. I. The Birth of Chriſt. 


HE time is come; lo, the bright day appears 


That God had promie'd near four thouſand years; 
Ne. III. 81 


— — — 


[ 
| 


A tender babe; juſt of a virgin born! 


The bed wherein was laid the heav'nly ſtranger ! 
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That he would fend the woman's royal ſeed By 
To reſcue man, and bruiſe the ſerpent's head. A 
God's faithful ſaints did long this day behold W 
Li 

Th 

Th 


Thro' types and prophefies which Chriſt foretold. 
But what was typify'd is now reveal'd, 
And all the holy propheſies fulfill'd: 
Lo, Chrift the Lord, the great MESSIAH comet, 
And mag's frail nature chearfully affumes ! 

This did his angels fee with ſtrange ſurprize; 
Behold, their Maker in a manger lies ! 


Ue'd with contempt, indignity and ſcorn ! 
A ſtable for his palace, and a manger 


Well might they be prodigiouſly amaz'd, 

To ſee the Lord of glory thus debas'd. 
Why did not wrath their heav'uly breaſts inflame 

To vindicate their great Creator's name ? - 

No: they were fuld with wiſdom from above, 

And ſent to ſpread this matchleſs ſcene of love. 

Down to our earth, behold they bend their way, 

To fpread the joyful tidings of the day, 

See now God's glory round the, ſhepherds ſhine 

Wich ſplendor great, with luſtre ſo divine 

That mortal eyes could not fuſtain the fight, 

Without amazing terror in the night ; 

For lo, it was amidſt the duſky ſhade 

This glorious viſion was to them diſplay'd. 

But lo, the heav'nly envoy quickly chears, 

With tidings glad, their humble hearts and ears. 

% Ariſe,” ſaid he, * ye ſhepherds, hafte away 

To David's city, lo, there's born to-day 
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A glorious Saviour, who is Chriſt the Lord, 
By whom your humble hopes ſhall be reſtor'd. 
A glorious King, a Sun of Rightcouſneſs, 
Who with falvation ſhall the nations bleſs ! 
Laid in a manger, lo, the babe you'll find: 
The ancient promis'd Saviour of mankind.” T“ 
Thus Gabriel ſpake—th' attentive ſhepherds heard, 
And lo, a bright angelic hoſt appear'd, 
And thus, whilſt in the radiant clouds they hung, 
Their Maker's praiſe ia heav'oly trains they ſung ; 
© To God be glory in the higheſt ſtraina, 
Who in the heav'n of beav*ns for ever reigns : 
Long hath his geadneſs fill'd our realms — 
But men ſhall now taſte of his ſpecial love. 
To men, good-will, and bheav'nly peace on eerth. 
To angels, joy, at great IMMANUEL's birth.“ 
Thus did the bright avgelic hoſt proclaim, 
When they upon the joyful errand came, 
To ſpread the news of our Redeemer's birth, 
And fill mens hearts with heav'nly joy on earth: 
Then ſhall got men reſound their heav'aly ſtraina 
And make their voices reach th' zthereal plazas 3 
Les, certainly each faithful ſoul will raiſe 

o God a ſong of undiſfembled praiſe ; 
And alſo with the higheſt angels vie, 
To fing the praiſes of the Trinity. 
Come then, ye dear redeemed ſouls, and join 
Your hearts aud tongues in taptures all divine, 
And make your voices reach the courts above, 
To praiſe the wonders of redeeming love 
Admire, adore, whilſt this, you meditate, 
How Jeſus. left his tlorieu thrane of date, 


\ 


324 
Such ſtrange indiguities to undergo, 
To ranſom you from everlaſting woe. 
His powerful word the whole creation made, 

And heav'n and earth on flately pillars laid, 
Ant his almighty pow'r ſuſtains them ſtill, 

And doth in heav*n and earth whate*er he will, 
Yet deighd to leave his glorious throne on high 
{Where he had reign'd from all eternity) 
That he man's feeble nature might aſſume, 
And he th? offended, take th? offender*s room! 
See how he leaves his bright celeſtial throne, 
A humble virgin's knees to fit upon! 
Thus, 4 lewer than his angels was he made,“ 
Born in a ſtable, in a manger laid ! 
Be heav'n and earth amaz'd, and bluſh to ſee 
Your great Creator in this low degree ! 
But, O ye faithful ſaints, believe tis true, 
This matchleſs ſtoop of love was all for you! 
O chen, with heart and tongue, proclaim his praiſe; 
Above the heav'ns your thankful voices raiſe ! 
His pow'r, his wiſdom, and his love adore, 
That ftoop'd ſo low, poor captives to reſtore! 
Adore the juſtice and the mercy too, 

That did ſuch ſtrange myſterious things for you! 
O praiſe the Father, who his Darling ſent 
T' aſſume your nature; bear your puniſhment ! 
O praiſe the Son, who did ſo freely come 

To bear the ſtroke of juſtice in your room 

O praiſe the holy Spirit, who applies 

To you the blood of this rich ſacrifice ! 

O praiſe the glorious Three, with one accord, 


Who dus your finking hopes again ref A 
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Yea, let your thankful ſongs for ever riſe, | a 
Like clouds of incenſe, to the lofty ſkies. FE] 


gect. II. The Liſe of Chriſt, vix. Hi ies Suffer- 
ings, in being carried into Egypt from the cruelty of 
Herod; hit return to the Land Judra; hls temp- 
tations, public Miniſtry, and Miracles, & e. 


H Us have we heard how Chriſt the Lord did come, 
And our frail nature humbly deign'd aſſume : 
Now let us next with humble hearts review 
The matchleſs labours he for us went through ; 
And all ta purchaſe endleſs life and peace 
For rebel worms of Adam's fallen race. 
No ſooner had he made his entrance here, 
But hell purſu'd him with a fierce career: = 
Herod, that bloody tyrant of the age, - 5 


Inſpir'd by hell, did all his pow'rs engage 
To ſlay the Infant with the utmoſt rage: 
And to be ſure to lay the holy One, 

The monf'rous tyrant ſpar'd or pitied none, | 
But ev*ry babe, in fair Bethlehem town, 8 
Muſt by his cruel {word be ſlaughter'd down! 

Ev'n ev*ry male, beneath two years of age, 

Muſt fall a victim to his curſed rage ! \ 
Alas, what melting groans, what mournful cries, . 
And flowing tears, from tender mothers eyes, & 
Which one might think would melt a heart of tone, 
And make it ſympathize with every groan! 
Yet nothing would this monſter's wrath aſſwage, 
But all muſt fall the victims of his rage ! 

Yet all in vain, to ſlay the holy Child, 


The eruel tyrant's tiopes were all begulbd. 
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In vain he thoygbt God's purpoſe to prevent, 

For he the Babe had into Egypt ſent, 

'Till Herod's pow'r and policy was ſpent. 

Thus was the havghty tyrant's purpoſe croft, 

And all his hopes for ever blown and loſt. 
Thus may we fee how vain it ia to fight 

Againſt a God, whoſe power is infioite; 


Soon could the Lord have ſtopt his curſed breath, 
And made him fall immediately by death, | 


Yet lo, his, wiſdom made his fury ftay + 
Till he ſaw fit on the appointed day; 

'Then gave commiſſion to his ſervant Death, 
To ſtop the eruel tyrant's threat'ning breath. 
Theo out of Egypt, lo, he call'd his Son, 
To make his juſtice and his mercy known. 
And thus did he the prophecy unfold, 

That by the prophet had been long foretold, 
That out of Egypt God would call his Son, 


(And ev'ry word that's promis'd muſt be done.) 


Now that this prophecy might be fulfill'd, 
Joſeph is warn'd to take the holy child, 
And his eſpouſed wife, and ſo return 
To Iſrael's land, where they did once ſojourn. 
But lo, new troubles did obſtruct their way, 
Hearing that Herod's ſon did then bear ſway, 
They fear'd leſt he the holy Babe ſhould Clay ; 
80. being warn'd of God, they turn'd afide 
To Nazareth, and there did lang abide, 
And that the prophecy might be fulfill'd, 
That Jeſus ſhquld a Nazarene be ſtil'd. 
8o Jeſus grew in wiſdom, and in ſtature, 


Strange myſtery, a God in human nature! | 


— 
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And as ſuppos'd at thirty years of ages 
He now muſt in his miniſtry engage: 
Then back into Judea he returns, | 
Aud for the peoples? ſins he faſts and mourns. 
Now to his grief to add freſh aggravations, 
Lo, he muſt ſuffer Satan's foul temptations. . 
That ſo he might in all things bear a part 
Of our afliQions, with a tender heart: 
He felt of all what Adam's race endure, 
Only from finful nature clean and pure. 
All Satan's foul temptations were in vain 
His infinite bright holineſs to ſlain, 

Then he began to preach, and taught the pogr 
Such doQrine as they never heard before: 
The law in gofpel mold did he explain, 
And-ſbew'd their duty both to God men, 
Not like the crafty Phariſees aud Scribes, 
Who taught them partially for filthy bribes. 
His words did with ſuch holy luſtre ſhine, 
They plaialy prov'd his ſov'reign power divine, 
He heal'd the fick, be gave the blind their ſight, 
Made deaf to hear, the lame to walk upright : 
He cleans'd the lepers, and did dead men raiſe, - 
Made dumb to ſpeak asd ſiog their Maker's praiſe ; 
He made the devils flee from thoſe poſſeſt, 
And calmly gave their troubl'd ſpirits reſt. 
Thus he fulfill'd what good Eſaias ſaid, 
Himſelf did bear our ſorrows in our ſtead. 

Thus did he prove his miſſion was divine, 
To all who were not obftinately blind, 
The poor, who were enlighten'd from abovs, 
His doctrine heard with holy fear and love, 
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While Scribes and Phariſees ftill dar'd blaſpheme 

His glorious Godhead, and reproach*d his name, 
Then out of the uncultivated croud | 

He twelve diſciples choſe, unlearn'd and rude, 

- With whom he travell'd ina pilgrim's dreſs, 
To help the poor and needy in diftreſs : 
But, O the matchleſs travels he went thro?, 
Surpaſs the power of mortal tongues to ſhew | 
The deſert mountain, and the midnight air, 
Was often witneſs to his fervent pray'r ; 

Not for himſelf, but for man's fallen race, 
Who had angratefully abus'd his grace! 
While foxes had their holes, each bird its neſt, 
Yet had not he whereon his head to reſt! 
Hunger and thirſt, did he oft - times endure, 
Tho? Lord of all, yet thus became he poor. 
All this and more did Jeſus undergo 

For man, unworthy man, his bi:ter'foe, 

Who plotted ev'n his utter overthrow ! 

Nay, this was but a preface to the grief 

He underwent, to purchaſe our relief, 
Surprizing love! infinite, and divine, 

Oh, with what matchleſs luftre doth it ſhine ! 
Oh! may this love each gracious ſoul inſpire 
With holy zeal to imitate him nigh'r. 
Come, O thou ſweet celeſtial Dove, and bring 
Thy heav'oly graces on thy balmy wing, 


And fill our ſouls with thy celeſtial fire, 10 
That we may more this Saviour's love admire, 80 
And daily firive to raiſe his praiſes higher. An 
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ect. III. The laft Suferings and Death of cori. | 


HUS Jeſits ſpent his life in grief and tears 
(As is ſuppos'd) for three and thirty years: 


| But now a greater ſcene of grief and wwe 


Doch next enſue, which he muſt undergo, 
Since he hath undettaken toxedreſy 
God's broken law, in man th offender's place. 
One ſingle mite Juſtice will not abate, | 
All partial pay he utterly doth hate. 

80 now on Jeſus? head behold he pours 

The dreadful vengeance that was due to ours ! 
Devils, and men, with all their furious rage, 
Are now let looſe againſt him to engage; 

While God's viadiRive juſtice on him falle; 
And for full reparation ſtrictly calls 

Of that Juft holy law that man had broke: 
80, on his head he lays the dreadful Rtroke ! 
The Jews (his brethren, countrymen and kin 
According to the fleſh) do now begin 

To plot amongſt themſelves, with utmoſt ſkill, 
How they might take, and holy Jeſus kill. 

And Satan too, who's ready ſtill t affift, 
And help the eruel enemies of Chriſt, 

Did enter into Judas, then to fill 

His wicked heart, with his pernicious ſkill, 

And taught him how he might his Lord betray, 
And thereby get unto himſelf a prey, 

Judas was ready to obtain a prize, 

So with his counſel readily complies, 

And to the Jewiſh prieſts he went his way, 


And bargain'd with them Jeſus to betray, 
Ne. I. S% 
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Now that ſame night on which he was betray'd, 
A friendly ſupper for his twelve be made, 
An ordinance in order to record-/ -._ 

The death and ſuff rings of their dyiog Lord: 


Inſtead of that bright ordinance. before , 


When God bad paſt the doors of Jacob 1 
While ſtubborn Egypt's firſt born - ſons he flew, 
When they refue'd to let his people go. 
Tho? that ſalvation did with luſtre ſhine, 
Yet this is far more glorious and divine. 

And as they fat at ſupper, Jeſus ſaid, . 
<c By one of you I am this night betray d- 
Now when they heard-theſe words with one accord 
All in ſuprize, ery'd, © Is it I, O Lord?” 
Then Jcſus anſwer'd plainly, „It is one 


To whom VII give a ſop ere we have done.“ 


Then Jeſus took the bread and bleſs*d and brake, 
And to his twelve theſe friendly words he ſpake, 
Take, cat, my friends: this is my body broke 
For you, and all my choſen faithful flock.” 

Then lo, he took the cup and bleſt the wine, 

And bade them drink the cordial divine: 

«« Drink all of this (ſaid he) this is wy blood 
Of the new covenant: This precious flood 5 
Shall reconcile you to my Father Gd. 
This do (ſaid he) until the world ſhall end, 

Ia mem? ry of your dear departed Friend. 


To you, and all my true and faithful race, | 
Who ſhall by faith my covenant embrace, 


Theſe elements are ſigns and ſeals of peace - 


The Paſſover, 
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Now while they ate he dipt à ſop, and gave 
To Judas, who did it from him receive, 
To-ſhew by whom he was to be betray'd, 
According as he juſt before had ſaid. 
Now to conclude'this ordinance, they raiſe 
Their hearts and voices in an hymn of praiſe; | 
Then lo, into a garden Jeſus went, : 
His heavy grief and forrows there to vent. 
Now think, O Chriftians, what a weight he bore, 
When he did pay for you the dreadful ſcore ! 
Firſt to the garden turn your melting eyes, 
And there behold his dreadful agonies ! 
See how he bends beneath his prievous load, 
And ſweats great drops of clotted crimſon blood, 
And to his Father's throne he ſends his cries, © - 
With broken heart, and overflowing eyes, 
„ Father (he crics) if poſſible it may be, 
O let this bitter cup now paſs from me! 
Yet not my will, but Lord, thy will be done, 
Lo, I obey the orders of thy throne.” | 
His human nature in condition faint, 
Did urge him here to offer this complaint, 
But ſtraight he checks his fainting heart again, 
With, * Why ſhould I this bitter cup refrain, 
Was it not for this ſelf-ſame end I came? 
Therefore, O Father, glorify thy name; 
So ſhalt thou alſo glorify thy Son, 
W ſe glory with thine own is always one. 
Lo, I have glorified thy name below, | AP 
And dene the work thou gaveſt me to do. . 
Give me the glory now which once I had 
With thee, O Father, ere the world was made! 
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I have made known thy name unto thy ſheep, - - 
All thoſe which · thou halt given we to keep. 
Lo, thine they ere, and them thou gavilt to me, 

And they have known thy game and loved 2 
Theſe have I kept, and none of them are loſt, 

Save that vile traitor, hom the Holy Ghoſt 

Did by the prophet long ago foretel 

That he for money ſhould his Maſter ſell.““ 

Thus haying ſpoke, behold the traitor comes, 

And with a kiſs th' audacious wretch preſumes 

To give the ſignal to the barb*roug croud, | ö 


Who round about like bulls of Baſhan load, 

And moſt inceſſantly did ſeek his blood 

Next ſee him dragg'd before the judgment ſeat, 
And there accus'd by falſhood apd deceit ; 

| Condema'd upon a curſed croſs to die; 

Us'd wich the baſeſt of indignity! 

Cloth'd in a purple rob with haughty ſcorn ; 
Hail'd in contempt, and crqwn'd with piercing thorn! 

Then with a reed they ſmote his ſacred head! 

And on his back the curſed croſs they laid, 

The curſed croſs whereon he was to die, 

And thus in triumph led to Calvary ; 

And there with ling*ring torments, lo, he's flain, 
Expos'd to ſhame, and moſt exceſſive pain; 
Us'd with the rudeſt ſpite, and vile diſdain ! 

There fixt to the accurſed wood he ſtands, 

With nails drove thro? his precious feet and hand 
From whence behold rich ſtreams of precious blood, 
To ſatisfy your juſt offended God! 

Again to God he lifts his melting eyes, 

With bumble groan and ſore. lamenting cries 
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« My God l, God i why aff thou me forſook || 
Beneath men's fury and thine own rebuke? 
The baſe inhuman eroud that gaz d benenth, 
Did there infult him in the pang» of deuth; 
And pleas'd with all his agony and pain, 
They gladly heard his holy ſoul complain ! 
And when for drink his parching throat did cal), 
They mock'd his thirſt with vinegar aud gall: *_ 
Yet ev'n amidſt his ſharpeſt agonies, 
He pray'd for theſe his crue] enemies, 
« Father, forgive them, for they do not know 
What 'tis they do, or wherefore they do fo.” 
This being done, be bow'd his holy head, 
And ſaid, “tis done, my taſk is finiſhed!“ “ 
Thus having ſaid, he yielded up the ghoſt, 
And died to ſave poor finners that were loft. 
Then one of the rude ſoldiers, void of fear, 
Into his fide thruſt his unhallowꝰ'd ſpear, . 
From whence did ſtreams of blood and water fly, 
Water to cleanſe, and blood to juſtify. | 

Thus did it pleaſe the Lord to bruife his Son, 
Not for his own, but crimes that men had done; 
All this he did that it might be fulfila, 
Which was of old by prophecy reveal'd: 
For lo, one tittle ſhall in nowiſe fail 
Which God of old by prophets did reveal, 

Now let us all with holy wonder view 
Th Arange ſurpriſing ſigns of nature too, 
That did appear, and plainly teſtify'd 
That it was Chriſt, the great Meſhah, dy'd. 

All nature fickea'd at the dreadful fpht, 
And from the ſcene the ſun withdrew his light, 
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Sunk in a ſwoon, behold three hours he lay, 

And from the fight withdrew his golden ray! 

The radiant ſkies a fable veil put on, 

And in hoarſe thunders.made their frightful moan ! 

While ev'ry breath of air, in mournful ſighs, 

Peclar'd its ſorrow too wich ſtrauge ſurprize ! 

The earth, convuls'd, with awful terror ſhook, 

Aſham'd upon his Maker's blood to look! 

Ev'n ſtubborn tones did at the ſcene relent, - 

And rugged rocks were then aſunder rent 

The dreadful ſhack awak'd the ſlumb'ring dead, 

And many ſaints then left their duſky bed, 

And in the holy city did nppear, 0 

The teſtimony of their Lord to bear. 

The temple's yail aſunder rent in twain, | 

To ſhew that Jewiſh ſhadows now are vain 

For when the real ſubſtance once is come, 

For types and ſhadows there remains no room. 

Th' amaz'd Centurion too, with ſtrange ſurprize, 

Cry'd out, O! *tis the Son of God that dies !” 
O Chriſtians, view by faith, this matchleſs ſcene, 

And think upon your dear Redeemer's pain, 

Ohl! think if love could cer with this compare, 

That God ſhould at a feeble mortal's bar 

Submit to death, and give his life t' atone 

For thoſe black crimes that rebel worms had done. 

Oh! think if things inanimate thus did | 

Ev'n ſeem to.bluſh, to ſee their Maker bleed, 

What cauſe have we to tremble at the _— 

That it was fig all this confuſion wrought ! | 

And can jt. be that a believiog heart 

Can ſee the anguiſh and the bloody ſmart 


That Jeſus felt from this black monſter fin, 7 
And yet not with the utmoſt rage and ſplecn £ 
Reſolve againſt each darling laſt within? 

No, certainly; no true believing foul, | 

But what will ſtrive this monſter to couttoul, 

And with the utmoſt rage reſolve to fight 

Againſt each darling fin with all his might. 

O Chriſtians then, when ye this ſcene reviews, 
Reſolve to bid each darling luſt adieu: « 
Since theſe are traitors to your deareſt Lord, 

Let them by you for ever be abhorr'd. | 

Blame not the Jews for this inhuman deed, | 
But blame your fins that made your Saviour bleed. 
The Jews were weapons God ſaw fit to uſe; 

When he for you did thus his darling bruiſe : | 
Now look on him whom ye have pierc'd and a bo 
And never more to ſinful folly turn i 
But now devote exch darling luſt to death, — 
That pierc'd his heart and ſtopt his vital breath. 


Sec. IV. The Refurredtion of Chriſt 


UT now, my muſe, a brighter theme affume, 
Lo, Jeſus wakes and leaves the duſky tomb 
The third day, lo, the joyful news were ſpread, 
Jeſus no more is found among the dead; _ 
la vain the grave would oy the Lord to hold, 
For death, the conqueror, is by him controul'd. 
Ia arms before ſuch pris net ne er embrac d, 
By power divine, behold, he is releas'd ! 80 
Tho' firmly bouad within its maſſy chains, 
He burſt its bonds, and now triumphant reigns. 
"Twas his own will that made him yield to ea, 
By bis own power, lo, he recals his breath. 
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He died the holy law to fatiefy : 
He roſe agato, our ſouls to — Al 
Here wiſdom, power, and lote do all combine, 17 
And ſeem to vie each other to out ſhine, Ge 
Each ſhines with luſtre ſo divinely bright Ia 
As dazzles ev'n the higheſt Beraph's fight. WI 
Th' angelic hoſts with trauſports ſweet adore, An 
This matchleſs ſcene unparallell'd before. An 
But; O ye Chriſtians, thiak what cauſe have yori IP 
Your thagkful ſongs for ever to renew! | Th 
O may this ſcene of love make you adore 
God's matchleſs goodneſs, and eaeh luſt abher. re 
Sed. V. Chriſt appearing do bit Diſciples, and giving I ©* 
them Commiſion to preach his Goſpel ; and fd 4 
l 


1 ta Heaven. 


ET little Chriſt's diſciples underſtood 
The grand defign of the eteroa! God; 

Tho? Jeſus of his ſuff ringe had them told, 
Yet they his meaning could not then unfold. 
When he was taken, they were fil'd with dread, 
And ev'ry one deſerted him and fied. 
Wueg he was dead and bury'd in the tomb, 
Their faith bewilder'd was in dreadful gloom: : 
And when they heard that he was ris'a again, 
Senſe did their faith io priſon Kill detain, 
Thus were they fill'd with gloomy doubts and fears, 1 For 
Till, lo, their Lord again to them appears, — {| 

And with freſh comfort heir dull ſpirits chers. I T. 


He plainly made their ſenſes all perceive. An 
| The real truth, before they would believe: Le: 
Then they their Maſter gladly did embrace, , 


And he the ir faith did mightily increaſe. 


ung 
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Then lo, he ſends them forth to go and teach 


All nations, and his holy goſpel prenaen. * 
«To evi human ſoul beueath the Kies, 8 


Go preach (ſaith he) my — A 
laſtructing them t obſerve all my commande 
Which L have here committed. to your hands. 
And ev'ry humble ſoul that doth believe, 9 
And is baptiz'd, a pardon ſhall receive, e. 
Shew this to ſinners all that can be namd, - = 
The weak, n e the halt the | 
maim'd: | $27 =_z 
Tell them the unbelte rer ſhall be dami'd.. TOE 2 
Go now, ye faithful heralds of your Lord, 
And ſpread the triumphs of my powerful word. 
With courage bold, go, and the truth proclaim, N 
And never yield to ſinful fear or ſhame. | LE 
Bat this know alſo, that ye ſoon ſhall meet 4 
With thoſe who, will you moſt unkindly treat? 
And as they ve uſed me, ſo will they yon : 
This you'll remember when you find it trum. 
They'll eaſt you out, and ſhamefally revile youz 
And count they do God ſervice when they kill you. 
Theſe things I've told you that you may not ſeat” "0 
But patiently theſe ſhort afflictious bear, ' 
Nor eodut it range when by the world abhotr'd; © © 
For the diſciple's not above his Lord : * 
Count it not hard tho! ye no better ſpeed 
Than I your Lord before you alſo did. | 
And lo, Inow unto the Father go, n 
Leaving my ſaints 88 | pilgrims here below ; | 
Ns. III. Ua | 
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But yet I leave you not without a Friend, 

The Comforter to you I'll alſo ſend, 

Who ſhall inftruQt and teach you what to do, 

And ſhall with ftrength and courage fill you too. 

And now tho“ to the Father I afcenld, 

Jet lo, I'm with you ti the world ſhall end, 

To be your Guardian and Almighty Friend. 

But at Jeruſalem abide ye ſtill, 

Uatil this promiſe I to you fulfil ; 

Then ſhall ye be endu'd with mighty power, 

To arm your ſouls in the diſtreſſive hour. 
Thus Jeſas ſpake, and took his glorious flight 

Up to the regions of eternal light: 

Thus bis diſciples' faw, with wond'ring eyes, 

Their glorious Lord aſcend the lofty ſkies, 

Till radiant clouds receiv'd bim from their ſight 

Into the realms of everlaſting light. 

Myriads of holy angels from on high, 

Bore him triumphant to his native ſky, 

Saying, All glory to thy holy name, 

O glorious God, O glorious ſlanghter'd Lamb 

Worthy art thou, of might and majefty, 

Glory and honour, thro” eternity! 

Worthy art thou, O God, to be ador'd, 

Who with thy blood halt dying men reftor'd ! 

Ye heav'nly gates, your ſpacious leaves diſplay, 

To make the mighty God, the Saviour way; 

Laden with glorious ſpoils, from earth and hell, 


Behold he comes !—he comes with God to dwell.” 


And now before his heav*uly Father's throae, 
He pleads the glorious vi&'ries be bath won. 


« Father (the glorious Saviour humbly cries) 
Behgld the * ſufficient ſacrifice, 
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Which here offer at thy gracious throne, 
That for my peoples guilt I may atone.” 


The Father looks, and with propitious eye ; 


He ſmiles, and lays his dreadful thunder by: 
And guilty rebela that deſcry'd his (word, 
Are now become the fav'rites of the Lord. 
Juſtice ia ſatisfied, and pleaa'd to ſce 

The ſin condemn'd, and yet the ſigner free. 


Revenging wrath and vengeance is appeag'd. , 


Mercy is magnified, and highly pleas'd, 
The elders all around the glorious throne 
Fall down and worſhip Jeſus Chriſt the Son, 
Aſcribing glory, honour, praiſe and power, 
To him who died, and lives for evermore, 
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Saying, 4 O Lord, thou' tt worthy to receive _ 


Far greater praiſe than ever tongues can give.“ 
And all the heavenly hoſt, with one accord, 
Aſcribe ſalvation unto Chriſt the Lordi 
With elevated] joy, and pleaſure ſweet, . 
They caft their crowns beneath his ſacred feet, 
And everlaſting praiſes to his name, 

They ey'ry one with joyful hearts proclaim ; 
And all the heav'nly arches ſweetly ring | 
With praiſe to Jeſus the anointed King. 

Then ſhall not dear redeemed ſouls below - 
Aſcribe ſalvation to their Jeſus too? 


Oh! let your thankful ſongs with fervour riſe, _ 


And echo to the ſongs above the ſkies. : | : 


Sea. VL The giving. of the Holy Gheft. 
| Acts ii. 


OW: 4. our bleſſed Lord aſcended big, Hy 
Ia captive chains he led . U TN . 
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On his diſciples glorious gifts beftow'd, - - 

To ſpread the wonders of his power . 

In order firſt be twelve apoſtles made, 
The glory:of his. goſpel grace to ſpread. 

Theſe he endu'd with graces. from on high, 

Which plainly prov'd their grand authority. 


"Theſe did, as their dear Lord commanded thets, 


Continue Riill at fair Jeruſalem, 

Until the illuſtrious day of Pentecoſt, 

In order to receive the Holy Ghoſt, 

Which their dear Maſter promis*d them to ſend, 

To be their Teacher, Comforter and Friend. 
Now when the day of Pentecoſt was come, 

The apoſtles all were gather'd in a room, 

Waiting with patience for the promis'd hour 

That God on them the holy Ghoſt would pour. 

Nor were they there detain'd with long ſuſpenſe 

Before the happy moment did commence z 

Lo, on a ſudden, round the filent room, 

A mighty ruſhing wind from heaven did come, 

And then the Holy Ghoſt upon them came, 

And ſat on each like cloven tongues of flame! 

Then they began to ſpeak. with other tongues 

God's wond'rous'works in new celeſtial ſongs, 
Now at that time in fair Ferulalem, 

Pwelt men of ev'ry nation, ev'ry name 

Beneath the circuit of the lofty fkies, 

Who Taw this miracle with wondring eyes; 


For ſoon theſe wond*rous news were nois'd abroach 


And thouſands ran to ſee the works of God,. 
Who, with ſurprize, ſaw theſe illiterate Jews 
The language of their ſew tal countries uſe ! 
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Mede, Perfian, Lybian, Arabie, and Steck, hwy a 
They did with Uoquence forprizing ſpeak = 

And ev'ry other language under heaven ' | | 
To them to ſpexk and uiiderflanid was given. bee 
And thus they ſhew'd the *wond'rous works of Cod, 
And ſpread his MiIdom, power and love abroad. 7 


Tbis track" the multitude with ſtrange ſurprize, 2 
Not knowing whence this miracle did riſe: 


Bat ſome vile mockers boldly ftarted up, it 

And faid ** Theſe men too free have kiſe*d thowep pl ; 

But Peter Randing up, with the eleven 4 

To whom the Holy Ghoſt was newly given, 

And with ſound arguments and courage bold 

Did ſooh their wilful, mad miftake unfold : 

And from the ancient faithful prophecies 

Did fairly ſet the truth before their eyes, 

With ſuch. convincing proofs of truth divine 

As made the goſpel ſcheme with luſtre ſhine, 

And prov'd that Jeſus whom they'd crucify'd- 

Was truly Chriſt, tho? they had him deny'd. 

With many more ſuch quick and powerful words, 

Which piere'd their heats like ſharp two-edged ſwords. | 
This made their waken'd conſciences to cry, © © 

With fear and dread in their extremity, 5 

„Dear men and brethren! O what ſhall we do 

That we may *ſcape this juſt deſerved woe, 

Which is our due ! Is there no way to take 

Whereby to *ſcape the black infernal lake.“ 

To whom they ſpake in oonſolation's train, 

Vea, here's a way ſalvation to obtain, 1 

Repent, believe, and be baptiz'd each one 5 


Ja Jeſus? name, God's own eternal Son, 
80 (hall his blood for all your guilt atone, 
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For lo, the. gracious promiſe is to you, 

If ye believe, and to your children too: 

Nor only unto vou, but unto all 

Both far and near, whoc'er the Lord wall call. P 
And thus with words of wholeſome exhortation 
They ſhew'd them plain the way of God's ſalvation. 
Nor was their preaching left without ſucceſs, 
God did their faithful labours largely bleſs : 

To this day's work three thouſand fouls were giv ng 
Which caus d rejoicing both in earth and heav'n : 
For if one new · born ſoul gives cauſe of mirth 
Both to the angels, and to ſaints on earth, 
With what delight muſt ſaints and angels ſing 
This glorious conqueſt of their heav*oly King! 
Now, all who faithfully receiv'd the word 

Were then baptiz'd, and joined to the Lord ; 
And in the faith of Chriſt continu'd they 

With ſtedfaſt hearts, from that illuſtr'ous day, 
And many glorious miracles were done 

By the apoſtles of the holy One. 

| And all together did theſe ſaints remain, 

And all one common ſtock did they maintain. 
For ev'ry one, who houſes had, or lands, 

Sold them, and gave the money with their hands 
Uato each other, as they Rood in need. 

Thus were they faithful, both in word and deed, 
And no man any thing his own did call, 

But what each had was common to them all. 
Thus chearfully did they to each impart,” 

And ate their bread with ſingleneſs of heart; 
And daily ta God's houſe did they repair, 
With one accord, to join in praiſe and pray'r: | 


* 
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Likewiſe from houſe to houſe, the feripture 8 | | 
They daily went, to join in pray'r aud praife, 
And to commetnorate their dying Lord, 1 8 | 
In breaking bread, iccording to his word. | 
The Lord was pleas'd to fee how they behav'd, 

And added daily ſuch as mould be ſav'd. 

And Rill new miracled th* apoſtles wrought, 

Which prov'd the truth of what they daily taught. 


Sea. VII. The primitive Glory of Chriſtianity, ſet forth 
in the holy Conduct of the Apoſiles. 
Chiefly e from the iid, inth, and wh Chapters of 
the Act. 
ow John and Peter, at the hour of pray'r, 
Did to the temple zealouſly repair 
To worſhip God, in his appointed place, 
And humbly ſeek his kind aſſiſting grace. 
Now, when they came up to the Beauteous Gate,” 
Lo, there a poor unhappy mortal fat, 
Whom (out of pity) fout bad carry'd there, 
Humbly to beg for alms, at time of prayer; 
So helpleſs, that he could not change his iy h 
But only tell the mis'ry of his cafe. : 
Now, when theſe two apoſtles thither came, 
He earneftly an alms befought of them, E 
Who, when they ſaw and heard him begging thun, 
They kindly ſaid, Poor mortal, look on us.” 1 
Now, when he heard this foul-reviving word, 
He hop'd they would an alms to him afford ; 
And tho? his expectation here was croſt, 
Yet he receiv'd the alms he wanted moſt : 


Silver and gold we've none, ſaid they, « but lo, 
Such as we have do we on thee beſtow. 
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In Jeſus* name of Nazareth, ariſe, 
And glorify that God who built the ſkies.?? 
Then lo, immediately his ancle-bones, 
And ev'ry joint, received ſtrength at once 
Then Peter ſtoopt and took him by the hand, 
And on his feet did he uprightly ſtand, 
And leapt for joy, and prais d his Maker God! 
While many thouſands round him wond' ring ſtood ; 
And all the multitude were in amaze 
To ſee him walk, and fing his Maker's praiſe ; 
For all the people knew twas he that ſat, 
And degg'd for alms here at the Beauteous Gate, 
Then all the people ran, with ſtrange ſurprize, 
And on theſe two apoſtles fix'd their eyes, 
Wond'ring what ſort of men, ot angels more, 
That could this helpleſs cripple thus reftore ! 
But Peter anſwer'd them, Why gaze ye thus, 
And why look ye ſo earneſtly on us, 
As if by our own holineſs or power | 
We did this impotent to ſtrength reſtore ? 
Ye men of Iſra*], be it known to yon, 

The praiſe and glory i is your Maker's due; 
And not to us this miracle impute, 
Let this for ever ignorance confute, 
The God of our forefathers hath this day 
Thus glorify'd his Son, whom ye did ſay 
Was an impoſtor, and his name deny'd, 
Whom by your orders Pilate crucify'd, 
When be would willingly have let him go, 
But you malicioully arplied,.«* No?” 
And in his ſlead a cruel murd'rer chus'd, 
White falſely ye the Prince of Life accus'd. 


— —  —— — — 
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Now this ſame Jeſus whom ye thus deny'd, 
And obſtinately had him erucify'd, ; 
The Lord hath raiſed up to his right- - hand, 
And hath put all things under his command; 


And we, thro? faith; in his moſt holy name, 


Have wrought this miracle upon the lame: 
Yea, by the faith of Jeſus Chrift alone, 

This man Rands found before you ev'ry one, 
But now, my brethren, this we alſo know 

Ye ignorantly did this action do; 

As alſo were your rulers all combin'd 

Againſt the Lord, thro” ignorance of mind. 

But be it known to you, the Lord of old 

Hath by his faithful prophets this foretold, 


And for man's guilt he ſhould be factific'd. 

Now have yo ſeen theſe propheſies fulfill 'd, 
When Jeſus? blood upon the croſs was ſpill'd. 
Repent ye therefore, and on him believe, 

80 ſhall the Lord (thro* him) your fins forgive : 
And ye ſhall have a ſweet refreſhing word | 
Of pardon from the preſence of the Lord; 

When he ſhall ſend this Jeſus Chriſt his Son 


And whom the heav'ns retain till the laſt day; 
Then ſhall he come in glorious bright array 
To judge the quiek and dead, as was foretold; 
By all his faithful meſſengers of old : 

For Moſes truly to the fathers ſaid; - 

A prophet ſhall the Lord raiſe in my bead, 

Of your own brethren: him ſhall ye obey 


In all things whatſoever he ſhall fay. 
No. III. Xx 


That Chriſt ſhould ſuffer thus, and be deſpis'd, 


Whom all the prophets preach'd to you each one, 
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And it ſhall come to paſs that whoſoe'er. 
Will not this great and boly prophet hear, 
He ſhall be then cut off, ev'a from the ground, 
And endleſs curſes ſhall his ſoul confound, 
This is that prophet, whom we preach to you, 
Whom ye condemn'd, and Pontius Pilate flew. 
And ever ſince good Samuel of old, 

The prophets all have of theſe days foretold. 
O then, ye ſons of faithful Abra'm's race, 
Come now and ſeek your heav'nly Father's grace, 
Ye are the children of the prophets good, 
And of the covenant, now ſeal'd with blood: 
Heirs of the promiſe unto Abra'm given, 
That in his ſeed all nations under heaven 
Should be (thro? faith) with ſweet ſalvation bleſt, 
And of immortal happineſs poſſeſt. 
Now, firſt to you, God hath this offer made, 
Since he hath raig'd up Jeſus from the dead, 

To bleſs you firſt, in turning you away 

From all your black iniquities this day.” 

Thus did they faithfully the people warn, 
Exhorting them to mind their great concern. 
Thus they improv'd all opportunities, 

Still to inſtruct, and make the ſimple wiſe. 

All ſelf. applauſe they perfectly diſclaim'd, 

And at their Maſter's glory only aim'd. 

With large ſucceſs God made their labours meet, 

Which made their work ſtill more divinely ſweet. 
But as Chriſt's kingdom daily did increaſe, 

Satan's black empire then muſt needs grow leſs ; 

This mov'd his jealoufy and furious ſpite, 

To raiſe an army for his cauſe to faght, 
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Then lo, he ſends forth his obedient tribes, 
Priefts, Phariſees, the Sadducees, and Seribes, 
But why ſhould wiſe men be ſurpriz'd at this, 
Where · o er Chriſt's preach'd the ſerpent he will hiſs : 
Theſe all perceiv'd their credit ſoon muſt fail 
If thus ChriR's intereſt daily ſhould prevail: 
For this they knew, it could not be deny'd 
They were the men that had him crucify'd. 
Now envy burn'd like fire within their breaſt, . 
And their impetuous ſpirits could not reſt, 
To ſee theſe mighty preachers, who ſo bold 
The doctrines of Chriſt Jeſus thus unfold 
Before the people, who attentive heard 
Their holy doctrine with ſo much regard. 
So into priſon haſtily they lay 'em, | 
Having the will, but not the power to ſlay em, 
And there confin'd them faſt until next day, 
Hoping their courage they ſhould now diſmay, 
With dreadful threats if they ſhould more preſume 
To preach in Jeſus? name for time to come. 

Thus they conſulted on until next day, 
Then brought the pris'ners forth without delay, 
Before the high prieſt, and his baughty train 
Of prieſts and Scribes, and ſuch great learned men, 
And all the num'rous eroud that gaz'd around 
They thought their courage they ſhould now confound. 
Now he on whom the cure was alſo wrought 
Stood here before the whole aſſembly brought; 
Then lo, theſe haughty dons, with cloudy brow, 
Begin t' examine theſe apoſtles now. 

« By what authority, or by what name, 
Hare ye reſtor'd this man ye ſay was lame?“ 
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Then Peter (filled with the Holy Ghoſt) + 
His numerous hearers boldly did accoſt, 

« Ye mighty rulers. of good Jacob's tribes, 
Ye rev'rend prieſts, and all ye learn'd Scribes, 
If thus we are examia'd here this day, 

By what authority, and in what way, 

We have this cripple to full ſtrength reſtor'd, 
We here declare to you before the Lord 

Of heaven and earth, and all created things, 
The Lord of lords, the ſov' reign King of kings ; 
In Jeſus* name of Nazareth alone, 

The true Meſſiah, God's eternal Son, 

Whom ye with cruel hands did crucify, 

Yet hath the Lord exalted bim on high 

Above all pow'r, and all authority. 

Now by the power of Jeſus Chriſt alone 

This man ftands ſound before you ev'ry one: 
This is the tone, you builders did deſpiſe, 
Which ſeem'd ſo deſpicable in your eyes: 
This God hath choſe to build his church upon, 
The ſtrong foundation and head corner ſtone; 
Nor is there any other name beſide 

Whereby a finner can be juſtify'd, 

Save Jeſus Chriſt, the great propitiation, 

In him alone ſhall men obtain ſalvation.““ 

Now when the rulers ſaw theſe men ſo bold 
The doArines of the ſcriptures thus t* unfold, 
They were ſurpriz'd and firuck with wonder then 
Becauſe they knew theſe were unlearned men ! 
But they perceiy'd they had with Jeſus been, | 
For that was in their baly conduct ſeen, + 
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But what did moſt theſe rulers hearts confound, 
There ſtood the cripple cur'd, both ſafe and ſound ! 
This ſtopt their mouths, they knew not what to ſay, 
Till Joba and Peter they had ſent away; 

Then lo, a private conference they hold 

How to prevent theſe holy men ſo bold: 

And being all aſſembl'd there together, 

They then began to ſay to one another, | 

« What ſhall we do? theſe men appear ſo bold, 


What can be done, that they their peace may hold ? 


For that a glorious miracle (to ev'ry eye) 

Is done by them: this can we not deny; 

But that it may abroad no farther ſpread, 

By awful threat'nings, we'll excite their dread, 

That they may dare preſume to teach ao mor: 

In Jeſus? name, as they have done before,” | 

Then, lo, they call'd theſe two apoltles in, 

And then to charge and threatcn they begin, 

That if they any more ſhould dare preſume 

To teach in Jeſus name, for time to come, 

What dreadful puniſhments they'd on them lay; 

Thus having done, they bid them go their way. 
But theſe apoſtles boldly anſwer'd then, 

% Whether 'tis right '' obey the Lord, or men, 

Judge ye; and let your conſciences decide, 

For we theſe ſacred truths can never hide, 

Which we have ſeen and heard, and by command 

Muſt ſpeak, tho? all the world ſhould ſtill withſtand.” 
Now, when theſe rulers found *twas all in vain, 

They nowiſe could theſe holy men reftrain ; : 

Nor finding what they more to them could do, 

They farther threaten'd them, and let them go; 


* 
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For tho? their hearts were full of diſcontent, 
They knew not how their vicious rage to vent ; 
For all the people ſpake the praiſe of God, 
Who had his goodneſs thus diſplay'd abroad! 
For, lo, they fear'd the people would them ſtone, 
If they let not theſe holy men alone. 

% En life itſelf,” ſaid they, © in danger ſtands, 
If we on them preſume. to lay our hands. 

Thus cowardice the tyrants hands did bind 

That they could not fulfil their cruel mind 
But not without God's over-ruling pow'r, 

Which makes the raging ocean ceaſe to roar ; 

Satan and all his agents ftrive in vain 
Io ſtreteh an inch the limits of their chain 
For men and devils all, are at his beck; 

He ſtays their forces with a humbling check. 
Without his orders, nothing can befal, 
For, lo, his kingdom ruleth over all; 
And tho? ſome things ſeem dark to human ſenſe, 
All ſhall ſhine bright in courſe of providence z 
And ev'ry thing (however ſeeming hard) 
Shall bring forth good to them that fear the Lord, 

Peace then, ye ſaints, who now in darkneſs mourn, 
Oo d's leving-kindneſs ſhortly will return. 
But let us now apply our thoughts again 
To trace the conduct of theſe holy men, 
Now they are reſcu'd from the bloody foe, 
To their own company, behold, they go 
With joyful hearts, theſe wond'rous things to ſpread, 
Which made their brethrensꝰ hearts and ſpirits glad. 
Then lo, they all begin with one accord 

To bleſs and praiſe, and magnify the Lord; 
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With ſacred raptures in that very place 

They thus addreft his holy throne of grace 2 

« Great God, thou Maker both of heav'n and earth, 
Who with a word gave ev'ry thing its birth! _ L 
Eva nothing heard thy great reſiftleſs word, : 
And all produc'd at thy command, O Lord! 

Thou ſor'reign art o'er heav'n and earth and feas, | 
Thy Providence fulfils thy great decrees, 

Who by the mouth of holy David faid, 

Why did the Jews and Gentiles join their aid ; 

Aad kings and princes of the earth combine 

Agaiaſt the Lord, againſt his Chriſt they join - 

For of a truth, againſt thy holy One, | ? 


Eva Jeſus Chrift, thy dear beloved Son, 
Whom thou haſt ſet upon thy heav'oly throne z 
And hath put all things underneath his feet, 
And made his foes unwillingly ſubmit. 
Herod and Pontius Pilate, with the Jews, 
And Gentiles too, conſpir'd thy Son to bruiſe. 4 
But what hath all their ſpite and malice done 
To Jeſus Chrift, thy great co- equal Son, 

But what was written in thy great decree, | 
And fore-ordain'd eternally by thee ? | 
And now behold their dreadful threat'ninge, Lord ? 


And ftrength and courage unto us afford, 
That we with boldneſs ſtill may ſpeak thy word. 
And grant that. ſigns and wonders may be dane 
By us, thro? faith in thy beloved Son, | 
p That all may ſee, and own thy pow'r divine: 

mY And be eternal pow'r and glory thine, 

ad. Ar was, and is, and (hall for ever be, 
Thro' all the ages of eternity.“ 
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Now, having fiaiſld this their humble pray'r, 

The very place was ſhaken where they were, 

In token that JEHOVAR lent an car, | 

And did their faithful ſupplication hear, 

Nor wag their ſuit detain'd with long ſuſpenſe, ' 

For preſegtly: (ere they remov'd from thence) 

They had the anſwer. of their faithful pray'r, 

For with the Holy Ghoſt all filled were! 

And they God's word declar'd with courage bold, 

And did his myR'ries ſkilfully pnfold : © - 

And all the faithful multitude were join d 

In bonds of love, and of one heart and mind. 

And no man counted ought he had his own, 

But all was common mongſt them ev'ry one: 

And with great pow'r th' apoltles witneſſed 

That Jeſus Chriſt was riſen from the dead. 

And multitudes of converts ev'ry day 

Sold their poſſeſſians, and the price did lay | 

At the apoſtles feet, wih che arful heart, 

And they the ſame did faithfully impart 

To ev'ry one accarding to their need, 

To clothe the naked and the hungry feed. | 
But one nam'd Ananiaz, with his wife, 

Did fooliſhly forſake the path of life, 

And having harken'd to the tempter's breath, 

They thereby found the ready road to death: 

For having a poſſeſſion, it they ſold, 


And part di4 of the price thereof withhold, 


Add brouglit che reſt ta the apoliles feet, 
Affirming that it was the ſum complete. 
But, ab; how ſoon the falſhood was found out. 
Which their deſtruction quickly brought about: 
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When Peter looking carneftly upon, 

Said, „ Anatias, ah! what haſt thou done? 

Why haſt thou ſuffer'd Satan thus to fill 

Thy heart with falſehood; thine own blood to ſpill ? 

For lo, thou haft not only ly'd to man, 

But unto God, whoſe piercing eye doth ſcan 

The deepeſt ſecrets of mens hearts within, 

Before heir lips can utter what they mean! 

Now thou haſt kept (by falſchood and —_— | 

Part of the price: Ah, fooliſh hypocrite! -, 

Before *twas ſold, thou know'ſt it was thine own, 

And when "twas. ſold, *twas at thy will alone 

To uſe the money as thou ſawelt fit; | 

Without contriving this deceitful cheat. 

A free; will offering only God reſpeQs, 

But all deceit he utterly rejects. 

Why haſt thou then contriv'd this wicked lie, 

Thus to provoke his dreadful Majeſty d' | 
When this he heard, his ſpirits then were loſt, | 

He ſtraight fell down, and yielded up the ghoſt ! | | 

Now, all the church the awful news did hear, VU | 

And ev'ry breaſt was fill'd with holy fear. | 

The young men thea aroſe; and ſtraight ney | 

Did Anadias to his grave convey. | . Nu. | 

But little did his wife Sapphira know — 

Of what had bappen'd to her huſband, ſo 

I three hours time, lo, ſhe likewiſe came in, 

Then did th? apoſtles | thus with her begin, | 

Did ye for ſo much money ſell your land 

As we received at thy huſband's haud? - 1 

** Yea, for ſo much,“ ſaid ſhe, « and for no more, 0 

As Ananiag alſo ſaid before.“ | * 
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But Peter anſwerꝰ d & Ho is it that ye 
Did in your hearts thus wickedly agree? 

Ye have re s 


To tempt and grieve the Spirit of the Lord ! P 
Audacious wretch ! behold thy huſband's dead, 


And with him thou ſhalt ſpeedily be lad; 
For lo, the feet of them are at the door 
That have thy huſband bury'd : yea, and more, 
They ſtrall thee alſo carry forth likewiſe, - 
And bury thee where thy own huſband lies.” 
When this ſhe heard, ſhe preſently did fall, 
And yielded up the ghoſt before them all. 
The young men then ftraight carry'd her Gy 
And bury'd her where Ananias lay, ' 


Great fear came theu on all who heard or view'd 


How God's juſt vengeance hypocrites _—_— 

And this is alſo left upon record, ö 

That all may fear the juſtice of the Lord. 

And thus he purged them from all deceit; 

Amongt them wes net found an hypocrite :- 

For hypocrites durſt not amongſt them join, 

Becauſe God's judgments did with terror ſhine. 
And glorious miracles th” apoſtles wrought, 

And multitudes of impotents were brought 

To them, all roubd about Jeruſalem, 

And all were heated, whether fick or lame. 

And evil ſpirits out of men were caſt, 

Ev'n by their ſhadows as the ftreets they paſt. 


And many to the ſtreets in beds were brought, 


Who only for their happy ſhadows ſou ght; 
And alt ho underneath their ſhadow came, 
Were firmly healed, whether ck or lame. 
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And ev'ry day did many converts bringg 
Ev n faithful ſabjeQs unto Chriſt their King. 
But, oh! how this did — AGRA Va 
To ſee his captives daily him deſert :e 
Thea like a lion he began to roar, | 
And rouſe his agents as he did before; 
Ev'n the high-prief}, with all his choſen tribe 
The Sadducees, the Phariſees and Scribes 
Theſe all obedient at his vicious call,  - 
Upon th” apoſtles did like blood-hounds fall, 
And into priſon ſtraighi did them convey, 
Thinking they'd ſafely now ſecur'd their prey. A 
But, ah, how vain was this their black deſigun, 
To try Chriſt's faithful ſervants to confine 1 5 
If he permit not, they as well might try 
To overthrow his glorious throne on hig!!! 
Behold he ſent his angel down that night, - 
And brought his faithful ſervants forth to light, 
And bid them go aud in the temple ſtaad, 20 #2 
And boldly teach as Chriſt did them —_— — 
Wich chearful hearts did they his word obeyp: 
Then to the temple ſtraight they beot their was 
And early in the morning thither came, + 
And taught the people without fear or ſname . 
Undaunted they did goſpel trutha unfald, 
And well apply'd the prophecies af old. 
The bigh-prieft then (not knowing what — 
And all the ſenate with him ev'ry one, nei 
Conſulting cloſe what method they muſt take 
To cauſe theſe men this doctrine to forſake. 
Now, when each one his verdict here bad lent. 
They officers uote the priſon ſen t. 
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To bring theſe men heſore thety once again; 

To try to make them leave this goſpel — 

But, lo; when to the priſon · gates they came, 

They found a blank, and ſo return d with ſhame: 

Sad news they had to tell the ſenate then, 

That in the priſon there were ns ſuch men 

* The priſon gates and doors,” ſaid they, © we found 

All ſafely ſhut, and all the guards around; 

But lo, the pris'ners they are fled and gone! 

Within the priſon there remains not one!“ 

This firuck the ſenate all with ſad ſurprize, 

And what to do they cauld not then deviſe.! 

To mad confuſion all their thoughts were now, 

Fearing ſome ſtrange event might next enſue : 

While in the midſt of all their conſternation, 

Lo, one comes in and brings them this relation, 

«© Behold the men, whom ye laid faſt in hold, 

Are in the Temple teaching very bold! ? 
When this they heard no one can well deviſe 

How they were:ftruck with terror and ſurprize ! 

Then ſtraight the captain of the temple went 

To bring th? apoſtles by their awn conſent, 

And not by violence, for well he knew 

What danger then he muſt himfelf go through; 

As alſo did the reſt of theſe great dons 

Expect to meet a rattling ſhower of tones : 

Therefore they wiſely did their paſſion keep, 

And thought it beſt in a whole ſkin to fleep. 

Now when the apollles were before them brought 
The high · prieſt aſk'd them, ſaying, « Did we not 
Straiily command and charge you heretofore, 

To teach in this ſame Jeſus name no mor } 
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But now this city d wich your doctrine fill'd; ++ - © -- 
And ye would make believe that we have ſpill d 
The blood of that baſe fellow wroagfutlyy i 35 
Whom Pontius Pilate jaſtly doom'd to die ? 
For treaſon, and for torrid/blaſphemyy 1 2) 
ve mean to raiſe'a freſh'rebeltion then 
That ye do not this doctrine yet refrain; TY 
Seeing we ſtraitly charged you before a 
That ye ſhould mention this ſame name no more mY 

With courage bold th* apoſtles anſwer*& then, 
« We owe obedience more to God than men 
Therefore we will the Lord our God obe, 
Nor fear what man can either do or ſax. 
The God of Abra'm, and of all his race, 
Who do like him the paths of virtue trace, | 
Hath,rais*d up Jeſus Chriſt his Son, whom ye 1 0 
Have crucify'd and hanged on a tree, o 
And hath exalted him on high to ſtand [4-71 I 
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A Prince and Saviour at his own right - _ 

And hath put all things under his command: 

That he to Iſrael may repentance give, i: 

And pardon that the penitent may live. 

And we, his witneſſes, here teſliſy 

That Jeſus Chriſt aſcended is on high; 

Nor is our word a vain ar empty boaſt, 

So alſa teſtifies the Holy Ghoſt, NY 

Which God, the ſov'reign Lord of earth mr heavn, 

Hath freely to his faithful ſervants giwn. ? 
Now when the apoſtles had theſe words expreſt, 

The, rulers. hearts were grievouſly poſſeſtt 

With rage and fury, mad and cruel ſpite ; "Ic 

Then they gonſuly to lay theſe men outrigbt: 
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% But ftay,” ſaid wiſe Gamaliel, “ tay and hear 
The words L have ta drop into your ear, 
Put forth theſe wen, ſaid he, 3 little ſpace 
Till I my.counſel give about this caſe” . 
\ This beiog done be then proceeds to tell 
What judgments had on paſt impoſtors fell, 
And thence concludes that ſuch would fall on 4 "E 
If.they were ſuch, juſtice would on them ſeize. 
«For if this doctrine be of men, ſaid he, 
"Twill eome to nothing we ſhall quickly fee ; 
But if it be of God, tis plain, you know, ůRN 
That none can his grand purpoſes overthrow, 
Mea oft do that in haſte their rage to vent, 
Which afterward they bitterly repent ; 
Therefore do nothing raſh thro” rage or _ I 
Left ye be found againſt the Lord to fight.“ 
Then to his words they all gave their conſeat, 
To ſtay and fee what would be the event. 
Then theſe apoſtles they call'd in again, 
And that they might forſake this goſpel firaia 
They beat them ſore, and then they let them go, 
Not knowing what they more to them could do: 
For this they kne w, tho? much incens'd with wrath, 
They had no pow 'r then to put men to death ®, 
Therefore they: only charg'd them (as before) 
That they ſhould teach in Jeſus? name no more. 
But all their threats and charges were in vain, 
Nothing could fright them from the goſpel. rain. 
Now the apoſtles being let depart, + | 
They prais'd the Lord with thank ſulneſs of heart, 


* It vas not in the power of the Jews at that time to put any 


man to death by law, for they were then under the Roman govert- 
ment. Sce Dr. Watte Scripture Hiſtory, page 396. 
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That they were courited worthy to partake . ** 
Shame and reproach for their dear Maſter's ſake. 
Aud faithfully they did their talents uſe, -- 
Both in the Temple and from houſe to houſe z 
And without fear they preached Chrift the Lord, 
While thouſands daily did receive the word. 

Amazing gifts the Lord on them beſtow'd, 

Aud ſpread the trophies of his grace abroad, * + 
Which made the world confeſs the pow'r of God. 
'T was plain that nought but ſor'reigh grace divine 
Made mean unlearned men ſo glorious thine z = 
Surprizing miracles by them were done, 

And 1 N * the goſpel won. 


LY 


Se. vin. 15. primitive Glory of Chriſtianity farther 
ſet forth i in the glorious Order of the Goſpel Miniftry. 


ND thus th” apoſtles firſt in order came, 

The gloxious goſpel tidings to proclaim : 
Enduꝰd wit gifts that Chrift on them beftow'd, 
Which prov'd their grand commiſſion was from Ged. 
Nor were theſe gifts aud miracles alone 
Aﬀorded men to build their faith upon, 

But by the law and ancient prophecies, | bs 
They prov'd-the truth of what they ſaid likewiſe, 
Knowing the law prefigur'd but the things 
Which Chriſt {the ſubſtance) by the goſpel bringe. 
What ancient propheſies obſcarely told, ! 


And all God's faithful meſſcoger's of old, 

Now by the goſpel plainly they unfolds 

any And thus they prov'd their doQrine was divine, 
WM And made the troth with faireſt luſtre ſhine, + | 
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Then Jeſus next evangeliſts did ſend, 
© Who faithfully his holy goſpel-peno'd ; 
And prophets too; in order to declare 
His will to all; who ready were to hear. 
Theſe all inſpir'd with wiſdom from on higli; 
t men might ſafely on their word rely. 
And laſt of all (with equal good —— 
Paſtors aud teachers thither too he ſent: 
Theſe lo continue till the world ſhould end, 
Aud tnſtruct from what the former penn'd 3 
Over the Ebriftian churches to preſide; 
And in the ſcypture paths the ſaints to guide 
Aud edify the body of their Lord 
From theſe rich treaſures of his holy word, 
'T al all the ſaints are fitted and prepat d- 
To dwell Far ever with their Head and Lord: 
And thus to leave all men without excuſe 


Who will not, of theſe preeious meam make uſe. 


New at Jeruſalem they firſt begun, 
But thro'ꝰ the world the joyful ſound muſt run; 
That; every one hO loth tire truth believe, 
Repent, and is baptized, ſhall receive 
A pardon free, yea, all that can be nam'd. 
But lo, he that believes not-ſhall be damn'd ! 
Thus did the Lord (by wiſdom; love and pow'r) 
Contrive a way poor-finners to reſtare, 
On ſurer terme than by the fiery lawz 
That penitents: right henee true comfort draw; 
For in the lay there's not one promiſe nam'd, 
But ev'ry one who ſinneth muſt be damn d! 
But in the goſpel „tis dedlar'd we ſee, 
„ Repent; believe, and ſaved thou ſhalt be!“ 


pin I. DIVINE Is CetL alias, 30 
O ſinners, chen,; wake; make hafte and 5 #2524 
Behold your danger and your remed ße 
Let not preſumpt ion ſhut your fluggith Pe = 

Nor ſuffer dull deſpairing thoughts to riſe. 
Believe in Chriſty. the bleſs'd immortal Lamb, 
His blood will ſereen you from eternal flame ! 

True faith will make God's tender bowels mio: 
And turn his wrath to kind forgiving love! 
But here, perhaps, ſome trembling wreteh may x lays 1: 
O how ſhall I this counſel good-obey? _ -- , 
Which way ſhall J obtain this faith-divine,  --- + 
That would make Chriſt, the dear Redeemer, _ 
For of myſelf I can no more believe + 

Than to fulfil the law, ev'n, Do and live.“ 

To this I anſwer, Truez Fou can't belie te, 

Unleſs of God. you do the pow'r receives _* 

But if you would this precious grace ohtaio, 

To reconelle you unto God again; | 
This precious faith, that makes his bowels moves / 
And turns bis flaming wrath to pard'ning lovey 
This eomes by hearing of the goſpel ſound, 

Which doth with joyful tidings rich abound ! 

Wich diligence attend the ſacred place, 


Where.God/dilplays the riehes of his graces | -- 


And humbly beg his holy Spirit's aid 

To guide you in his holy paths to tread; 

This is the way this precious grace U obtain; 

None ever. ſought aright, and ſought in vain, 

Then be not ſlothſul to obtain this grace, 

Nor doubtful that ye ſhall have no ſuceeſ. 
But fone, perhaps, may here enquire A 

How ſhall ge know if we true faith obtain? 
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Is there no proper mark whereby to know 
Whether it be true ſaving faith or no?“ 

To this I atſwer, Vea, the good effect 
Is the beſt mark that I can here direct. 
Faith is the mother of each other grace, 
That ſhines ſo bright in the true Chriſtian's face: 
For lo, it puriſies the heart within, 
And makes the ſoul to ſtand in awe to ſin. 
It alſo works by true and filial love, 
And makes the wheels of duty ſweetly move, 
It makes devotion a moſt ſweet delight, 
And the moſt heavy burden feel but light. 
It makes ev'n tim'rous ſouls with patietice bear 
The. ſharpeſt ſuff*rings that they meet with here; 
Becauſe by it they ſee the bright reward 
That is for them in heav'n above prepar'd. 
Sweetly it triumphs over earthly things, 
Nor heeds che world's fair ſmiles, nor dreads its tings. 
It is unto the foul bath eye and ear, 
And brings the fartheſt diſtant objects near. 
By theſe few marks you now may plainly know 
Whether you have this grace obtain'd or no, 
If you have none of theſe, great is your danger, 
For faving faith is yet to you a ſtranger ! | 
And without this (you'll find it in God's word) 
It is impoſſible to pleaſe the Lord. 
Vet if you find in you but fome of theſe, 
You may have hope; but do not reſt at eaſe, 
But ftill purſue, with earneſt keen defire, 
| Vatil you do theſe marks in full acquire. 

This is the way true comfort here to find, 
And eafe the burdens of your troubl'd mind. 
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This is the way t' obtain eternal reſt, 
And after death to be for ever bleft. 


'Twas this that made the firft brave Chr iſti ans ſhine 


With ev'ry virtue, and with grace divine 

Patient in ſuff*rings, rend'ring good for ill, 

In ſweet obedience to their Maſter's will. | 
Great was their zeal for God, and in them ſhin'd 
Love, truth and honeſty to all mankind. 

They in the world like glorious ſtars did ſhine, 
And fairly prov'd the Chriſtian faith divine. , 
Such were at firſt chꝰ effects of Chriſtian faith, 
And ſuch they're ſkill, where it the maſt'ry hath. 


Seck. IX, Oljedtiins againſt Chriſtianity anſwered. 
OBJECTION I. © 


UT Infidels may here object, and ſay, 

« Where is this Chriſtian faith all led away, 
Of which you boaſt :? Where doth it glorious ſhine, 
And fairly prove itſelf to be divine 4 
In what ſtrange country doth it now reſide ? 

Why doth it now itſelf ſo cloſcly hide? 

Tho? many bear, *tis true, the Chriſtiau name, 

They don't appear to us to be the ſame 

Which you deſcribe, but are as oppoſite 

To that bright character, as black to white, | 
% You ſay they did with moral virtues ſhine 

Amidſt the world, who had this faith divine; 

Bat ſurely now this faith is fled and gone, 

In which your anceſtors ſo fairly ſhone, 

If this be true, which boldly you aſſert, 

That this bright character was their deſert. 
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But who ſo weak ſuch fables to believe? 
Your actions prove what we of you conceive. 
Where is your love and friendſhip to each other, 
When ev'ry-one would cheat his very brother ? 

« Where is your truth and juſtice to be found, 
When falſhood and oppreſſion ſo abeund ? 

« Ye boaſt of love ev'n to your enemies; 
But, ah, for ſhame, forbear ſuch flatt'ring lies | 
Talk not of love at ſuch a laviſh rate 
While ye do ev'n your fellow Chriſtians hate: 
Nay, perſecute and kill each other too, 
For the ſame faith which ye yourſelves avow. 

« Is this your Chriſtian love, of which you boaſt 
It was diffuſed by the Holy Ghoſt ? | 
Is this your faith which brings morality ? 
Ah, vain pretence! *tis all a wicked lie. 

* Can that religion ever be divine | 
That doth with hell, and its black friends combine? 
Ah, groſs deceit | what can be more abſurd, 
Anu what religion more to he abhorr'd? 

« It was at firſt by fiſhermen begun, 
That follow'd Chrift, a poor mechanic's ſon, 
And fiſhing ſtill is their delightful craft ; 
They ſpread their nets to catch a golden draught, 
They alſo make the Chriftian faith a bait 
To catch their prey, by flatt*ry and deceit ; 
For lo, their lordly priefts appear like kings, 
Their ſpecious craft ſuch large revenue brings. 

©« Are theſe your holy teachers? — Ah, for ſhame! 
Let's neyer more hear of the odious name ! 

« Qur wiſe philoſophers far brighter ſhine, 
And give much better proafs of truth divine; 
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Part If. DIVINE MISCELLANIES. 
More ſelf-denial, and more fervent paing, 
Without defiring ſuch unlawful gains, 
Ah! they have no ſuch avarice in view 
As theſe your eraſty Chriſtian priefts purſue! | 
Yea, they demonſtrate that the truth's divine, 
While they with glorious moral virtues ſhine. 

« Then boaſt no more of Chriftianity, 


While your own actions give your words the lie.“ | 


ANS W E R 


BUT ftop, ye Infidels, be not fo bold, 
White ye our Chriſtian character unfold ; 
Shoot not your bolts promiſcuouſly at all, 
Who by the name of Chriſtians you may call: 
For tho? amongſt us numbers do abound - 
In whom nor faith nor moral virtue's found; 
Yea, tho' theſe be the greateſt number far, 
They are not Chriſtians, but vile mackers are ; 
For to Chriſt's righteouſneſs they have no claim, 
Tho? they are called by his holy name. 

'Theſe at the great and awful judgment day, 
Like chaff before the wind will flee way! 
But thoſe who are true Chriſtians indeed, 

And do according to Chriſt's rules proceed, 
Theſe are the Chriſtians that ſhall be renown'd, 
And with immortal joy and glory crown'd 
Theſe have a witneſs in their hearts more clea 
Than can in all the world beſides appear. 

This doth ſuch ſweet celeſtial joys create, 
No heart can think, nor mortal tongue relate, 
To ſuch Chriſt gives a white celeſtial ſtone, | 
With a new name engrav'd by him thereon, 
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Which none can read, ſave they to whdm.'tis given: 
Theſe are the choſen faithful heirs of heav'n ! 
And they are ſure their faith is not in vain, 

| Becauſe their ſouls are truly born again, 
A ſupernatral change is wrought within, 
Which makes them hate the very thoughts of ſin, 
A glorious proſpect is before their eyes, 
And ſure they run for an immortal prize! 
There's no allowed guile that ſuch live in ; 
Their fouls new-moulded ſtand averſe to ſin. 
And tho? ſome failings in the beſt are found, 
While their abode is on this earthly ground, 
Yet yield they not to fin habitually, 
But ſtill purſue the paths of purity, 
With all their pow'rs, and that continually. 
When faith bath fixt their eyes on things divine, 
All vain delights they freely can reſign, 
And count the faireſt things that grow below, 
All empty trifles, full of grief and woe ! 
When they behold the bright immortal prize, 
Laid np for them with Chriſt above the ſkies 7 
All worldly threats, and ſmiles to them appear 
Alike unworthy of their love or fear! 
Theſe are the Chriſtians who deſerve the name, 
The faithful followers of the holy Lamb, 
Nut this to you a myſt'ry. may remain, 
This wond'rous change of being born again. 
"Tis true indeed, tis ſtrange to carnal ſenſe ; 
The beſt expounder is experience. _ 
Yea, many here who bear the Chriſtian name- 
(Tho? this with grief I ſpeak it to their ſhame) 
Who know as little of chis change as ou. 
(O that the number of them were but few !) 
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. But here that this may yet appear more plain, 
That all true Chriſtians muſt be born again, 
Take this ſhort hint, and then it will appear 
That this is truth I have afferted here. 
Man is by nature prone to all that's ill, 
By grace a change is wrought upon his will, 
Yea, the whole ſoul, with all its faculties, 
Ere it be fit for heaven's eternal joys, 
Muſt be-renew'd, by influence divine, 
And o'er the whole the power of grace muſt reigo, 
This is no fiction, but a certain thing, 
Of which true faith full evidence will bring : 
| And this alone is that myſterious change, 
Which ſeems to you ſo very odd and ſtrange. 
| Ad what tho? Jeſus Chriſt liv'd there unkovwn, 
Accounted but a mean mechanic's ſon: 
So much the brighter ſhall his glory ſhine, 
And give the fairer proof of truth divine ; 
As will appear with demonſtration plain, 
If you will calmly hear what we maintain. 
Man having broke his great Creator's law, 
Which on his head did condemnation draw : 
Yea, he and all his future riſing race, | 
Were thus condemned to that dreadful place, | 
Where God's jaſt fury burns with quenchleſs fire, | 1 
There muſt they feel his everlaſting ire : | 
For death, not temp'ral, but eternal too 
Was juſtly now become the rebel's due; 
Except a Saviour, of infinite pow'r, 
Would undertake the wretches to reftore ; 
But lo, the ranſom muſt be infinite, | 
Fot God's firi& juſtice won't abate one mite. 
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Now none could execute this grand deſign, 
But he muſt be botu.vman and divine; 
For God alone could never die or ſuffer, 
Nor man alone a perfe& ranſom offer: 
Yet God bath promis'd that it ſhould-be done 
By ſuch an One, ev'n his eternal Son: 
And that this was the Perſon, it appears 
By prophecies of near four thouſand years, 
His birth, his life, his death and reſurrection, 
The prophets all foretold in full perfection. 
Beſides the Father's glorious proclamation 
At his baptiaing, and transfiguration. 
And what tho? he liv'd here on earth unknown, 
All nature did his glorious god-head own: 
The ſeas, like ſolid ground beneath his feet, 
Did freely to his ſov'reign pow'r ſubmit. 
The fiſhes too came ſwift at his command 
To Peter's hook, with tribute to his hand. _ 
The ſwelling waves, obedient at his word, 


Grew calm, and own'd him for their Sov'reign Led 


Yea, ey'ry thing his pow'rful word obey'd, 
And own'd- 'twas he the whole creation ſuay d. 
But over all, this condeſcending love, 

To leave bis glorious throne and courts above, 
To fuffer hus, and die his foes to free, 
Appears ſo bright a miracle to me 

As makes me wonder that each heart dr ſtone 
Melts not, and atheiſts ev's his God-head own. 
Now all theſe wondꝰ rous things of him foretold, 
By all his faithful meſſengers of old, 

Each to a tittle perfecth Tukilya, . 


This makes me 88 beer. 
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For, pray what better proofs can be requir d 
Than God's own word, and mens by him inſpir' d? 
Theſe are ſufficietit to convince all thoſe 
Who do not wilfully the light oppoſe. 

Thus Chriſt did freely out of tender love, 
From true believers the black curſe remove: 
His ſuff®rings, death, and glorious reſurreQionz 
Gare to the law for them full ſatisfaction. 

Now which of all your deities can ſhew 
That they have done ſuch mighty things for you?” 
And tho? you ſay his foll'wers were but mean, 
And unlearn'd fiſhermen did fif begin 
To preach his goſpel. This we own is true, 
And this doth alſo evidently ſhew 
It was no cunniap craft of mengfevice, 
Whereby they ſouy/\t the ſimple to entice + - 
But ſuch amazing Lilie on them beſtow' d, 
Doth plainly prove it waz the pow'r of Gadt 
For all the wit, and craft of men alone 
Such glorious miracles have never done, 
As hath been plainly teſtify'd before, 
How they did both the ſick and lame reftote 
To perfect health and ſtrengtb, eva witli a word : 8 


Theſe do ſufficient evidence afford 

That it was by the Spirit of the Lotd. 

Their ſelf-denial alſo plaitily fhews 

That they were void of cartal ſelfiſh views : 
Yea, this doth alſo evidently prove 

That they were animated from above: 

For they regarded neither worldly pelf, 
Honour, nor eaſe, nor health, nor life iiſelf : 
All theſe they did account as dung and drofs, - 


And gloried only in their Saviour's croſs ! 
No, III. Az 
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The love of Chriſt alone did them conſtrain, 
To ſeek his wand'ring ſheep (the fouls of men) 5 
And bring them back ſafe to his fold again, 
For Chriſt, the ſweets of ſenſe they did eſteem 
As nothing, that they might be found in him, 
Not having on their own ſelf-righteous dreſs, 
But cloth'd upon with his pure righteouſneſs, 
Their wonderful ſucceſs did alſo ſhew 
That God did crown their faithful labours too : 
For tho” they had no learning of the ſchoals, 
Their conduct ſhew'd they walk d by wiſdom's rules, 
Now which of your philoſophers can give 
Reaſons ſo ſtrong their doQrines to believe? 
Which of them all did ſo illuſtr'ous ſhine, 
Or give ſuch ſolid proofs of truth divine ? | 
Which of them e' er could dive beyond the grave, 
To ſhew what after death you ſhould receive, 
According as your lives have here been fpent, 
What kind reward, or what juſt puniſhment ? 
No; all the beſt inftruRions they have given 
Could never ſhew the glorious path to heaven. 
But, lo, the goſpet-of our Saviour hath 
Plaialy ſet forth the path of life and death. 
And tho! you ſay our Chriſtian teachers now 
Do only after worldly wealth purſue, 
And that they follow ſtil! the fiſhing craft, 
And ſpread their nets to catch a golden draught, 
And that the goſpel is their gilded bait 
To catch their prey, by falſhood and deceit : 
And that they live like baughty lords and kings, 
This ſpecious craft fuch vaſt revenue brings, 
This we muſt own with humble grief and ſhame, 
Too many lach aſſume the ſacred UAE 3 
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But here take notice, ſuch unjuſtly bear 


The name of Chriſt—like vand'ring flars they ate, 


For whom God hath reſerv'd eternal chains 
Of darkneſs, where immortal vengeance reigns ! 
Their ſhort liv'd pleaſures ſoon will fade away, 
And endleſs night ſucceed their ſmiling day. 
But ſhoot not here your bolts promiſcuouſly, 
Leſt you ſhould wound the harmleſs ſtandera- by; 
For, notwithſtanding theſe, a number fill 
D- »reach the goſpel out of pure good-will : _ 
f. bold the glorious torch to guide the way 
Of true believers to the realms of day, ? 
Where everlaſting peace, and pleaſures dwell, 
Beyond the power of mortal tongues to tell. 
And thus, I hope, I've prov'd the Chriſtian ſcheme 
Is not a fable nor an idle dream: 
But that it is, with fulleſt demonſtration, 
A bright, divine, and glorious revelation. | 
But this I know, ſtrangers will till deſpiſe 
The beauty of theſe glorious myſteries, 3 
Till Chriſt remove the ſcales from off their eyes. 
For in the nat'ral ſenſe of all mankind, 
A wail of ignorance beclouds the mind; 
But when this is remov'd, with glad ſurprize _ 
They ſee the truth of theſe bright myfteries. 
Now if you think a heav'n of endleſs joy 
Is worth your feeking, all your powers employ, 
And humbly ſeek, and fo ſhall ye obtain; 
None truly ſeeks our gracious God in vain. 
Forſake your ſtupid idols, deaf aud dumb, 
And to our God with lupplications come; 
Negle& not now the means he doth afford, 
Faith comes by hearing of his holy word ; 


Part IT; 


| 
| 


—— — — - ̃l . —— — 


| 
| 
| 
| 


39% DIVINE MISCELLANIES: Part 11, 
Then hearken duly, and your ſouls ſhall live: FO [ 


be | 


For grace and glory he doth. freely give 

To ev'ry one that's willing to receive. 12 
Ho, every one that thirſteth (is his call) 

Come freely to the waters, and ye hall 

Be ſatisfy*d with livipg fireams. divine, | 

And without money giv with milk aud wine, 

Why ſpend ye money for what is not bread ? 

Your labour for what ſtands you in no ftead ? 

Why do you pray to idols dumb and deaf, 

Which cannot in the leaſt afford relief?“ 

Incline your ears and harken to the Lord, 

For here is free ſalvation in his word. 

Behold, faith he, I've rais'd up Chriſt my Son, 

For all believing peniteats t* atone. 

Come then, ye Iafidela, obey his call, 

His arms are open to receive you all 3 

And he that comes by faith devoid of doubt, 

Our gracious God will never caſt him out. 

But if you ſtand it out, and will not come, 
Putting your truſt in idols deaf aud dumb, 
Then muſt you in th“ exceſs of torments lie 
Thro' all the ages of eternity: 

For, lo, there is ſalvation found in none 
Save in the name of Jeſus Chriſt alone. 


OBJECTION I. 


OW ſame ande, may like Agrippa ſay, 
| « Almoſt thou haſt perſuaded me this day 
To be a Chriſtian ; but one thing diftrafts 
My troubl'd breaft ; there are ſo many ſefts 
,Amongft you Chriſtians, that ſo widely jar, 
And keep amongſt you a domeſtic war, 
So that if I ſhould in your faith copfide, 
I know not whom to chuſe to be my guide, 
% One party ſays theirs is the only way 
That leads to realms of everlaſting day; 
But ſenſe and reaſon I muſt lay aſide, 
And in their words implicitly conſide; 
And if I err from them but in the leaſt, 


Then, lo, 'm damn'd, they all declare in haſte. 
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Another party fays, if I believe | 

Theſe men, they will me certainly deceive ; * 

But if I'll walk with them, they'll ſhew me plain 

The way I may eternal life obtain, _ 

« Another ſays, that way is dang*rous too, 
But if I'll walk with them, they'N fully ſhew 
The plain and eaſy path that leads to heav'n, 
By the moſt certain rules that cap be given. . 0 

« Some ſay ſuch ceremonies muſt be us d, 1 
Others that theſe ought all to be refus d; 
And that theſe men do only firive in vain 
To teach for do&rines the commands of men. 
4 Same ſay I muſt on legal works depend, 
If up to heav'n J ever hope 1 aſcend : : 
Whilſt others ſay, faith is the only ground 
On which alone ſalvation may be found; 

Others that faith and works muſt ſweetly join, 

Or elſe my faith can never be divine. : 

For faith, ſay they, dottr always work by love, 

Good works alone the truth of faith can prove. 
« Aad thus you are continually at odds, 

As if each party worſhipp'd different gods, 

How can a ſtranger ſafely then confide 

Ia any party for a faithful guide, 

Since ev'ry one profeſſes theirs is right, 

Tho? ev'n as oppoſite as day and night?“ 


ANS W E R. 


TO this. Lanſwer, If you fain would learn 
The things belonging to your great concern: * 
Altho* your queſtion is exceeding nice, 
Yet if you're willing to receive advice, 
Pli Qrive impartially to ſalve your doubt, 
And drive all theſe diſtracting troubles ont. 
If you believe the holy ſcripture's given 
By inſpiration of the God of heaw'n, 
Then ſearch thoſe ſacred treaſures, aud you 
Soon ſee the dawn of everlaſting day. 
Search well the holy propheſies of ald. 
Which faithful men by inſpiration told ; 
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Theſe will dire& yoy, if you mind with care, 
As th' eaſtern Magi by a new - born ſtar 
For there you may with open eyes behold 
The gracious promiſes of Chriſt foretold. 
Then read th' evangeliſts, for they record 

The birth, the life, and ſuff rings of their Lord; 

And there you'll ſee thoſe wond uus things fulfill'd, 
Which were ſo long by prophecy reveal'd. 

Then beg of God, the giver of all grace, 

Your faith and knowledge daily to increaſe, 
And that be may his holy Spirit ſend, | 
T' inſtruct and guide you to your journey's end. 
Then ſtrive with faith aud patience to purſue 
Thoſe tracts that Chriſt and his apoſtles drew. 
Search well their doctrines, and their lives obſerve, 
And from their rules ſee that you never ſwerve, 
But ſtill implore the holy Spirit's aid, 
To guide you in their holy ſteps to tread, 

And then when thus you carefully have done, 
Becauſe it is not ſafe to walk alone, 

Mind thoſe who walk the neareſt to theſe rules, 
Whoſe lives declare they've learn'd in wiſdom's ſchools; 
Then join yourſelf to them with heart ſincere, | 
And of their joys and ſuff*rings take your ſhare : 

Then ne'er diſſent from them, while thus you ſee 

Their lives and doctrines do with truth agree. 

This is the only way true peace to find, | 
And chaſe the troubles of a burden'd mind, 
For here you'll fiad the happy road to bliſs, | 
Where endleſs joy and perfect pleaſure is. 
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ND now, all ye who bear the Chriſtian it 
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See how the goſpel daily ſuffers ſhame, 
By their ill eonduct who profeſs the ſame. 

Ye humble Chriſtians, view the times of old, 
And ſee how dim is now become the gold! 
Yea, the fine gold like braſs doth now appear, 
For Chriſtians now are not like what they were! 
See how the firſt brave Chriſtians fairly ſhine, | 
With ev'ry virtue, and with grace divine ! 
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"ut now, infexd of faith that works by love, 
Profaneneſs docs our unbelief now prove. 
ſuſtead of charity to one other, 

Lo, ev'ry one ſtrives to defraud has brother 
i:4ead of love, lo, cavying and ſpite ! 
ahead of truth, lo, faiſkood and decir! 
intead of low humility, here's pride, 

And haughty looks which God canzot abide. 
}ntead of holy zeal, ard courage bold, 

1.0, now lukewarmaeſs, neither hot nor cold. 
inkeed of hope, and godly fear, preſumption ! 
{1tead of growth ia grace, lo, fad coulumption! 
uhcad of unity, what lad divifion * 

'\ntead of honour, we've dend derißon 
inkead of knowledge, ignorance woſt blind; 
Jes, wülful ignorance beclouds our wind! 
intead of thankfulneſs, ingratitade 

v all the favours we receive from God! 
ns, is dot ery Chriſtian grace defac'd, 
Hund in their Read contrary vices plac'd ? 

Hut let's conſider that the Chriſtian name 
Wyl never ſcreen us from cternz! ſhame, 


{* thus we walk contrary to the ſame. 
Ono, my friends, twill but enhance our woe, 


Hand prove our evetlaſting orerthrow ; 

The Heathen (who our Faith do now deſpile) 
At lad againſt us will in judgrocat riſe ; 

Yor they (ev'n by che light of nature led) 
Do cloſer in the paths of virtue tread 

nan we, to whom our Maker doth afford 
Ine glorious ſunſuiue of his holy word! 

For many, by th' immoral lives they live, 
{xreat room unto God's enemies now give 
e doctrines of his golpel to blaſpheme, 
And heap reproaches on the Chtiſtian name. 
')wners, for needleſs trifles, fill coutend, 

Z nd thus the bonds of unity they rend; 
Thus love declines, and daiſy wazeth cold, 
5 av0 Was by Chriſt himſelf forcteld. 
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Theſe will direct Ms. if you mind with « 
As ch' eaſtern Magi by rere * 
For there you miy: with open eyes behold - 
The gracious promiles Christ foretold. _ 
Then read th* evangeliſts, for they record | 
The birth, the life; and ſuff'rings of their EP % 
And there you'll fee thoſe-wond*rous things fulflPd, 
Which were ſo long by 1 rophecy reveal'd. 
Then beg of God, the piver of all grace, 
Your faith and knowledge daily to increaſe, 
And that be may his hols Spirit fend, ' 5 
IT inſtrutt and guide you to your jaurney's end. 
Then firive with faith and patience to purſue | 
Thoſe tracts that Chriſt and his apoſtles drew. 
Search well their doctrines, and their lives obſerve, 
And from their rules ſee that you never e 
But ftill implore the holy Spirit's aid, 
To guide — ou in their holy fteps to tre 
And en when thus you carefully have done, 
Wu it is not ſafe to walk alone, 
Mind thoſe who walk the neareſt to theſe rules, 
Whoſe lives declare hey ve learn'd in wiſdom's ſchools; 
Then join, yourſelf to them with heart ſincere, | 
And of their joys and ſuff*rings take your ſhare : 
Then ne'er diſſent from them, while thus you ſee . 
Their lives and do&rines do with truth a; 
| This is the only way true peace to 
And chaſe the troubles of a burden'd mind, 
For here you'll find the happy road to bliſs, 


* endleſs joy and perfect pleaſure is. 
| 8eft. X. 4 Seriuns Refattion upon the Whole. 
"ND now, all ye who bear the Chriſtian Pe 


| See how the goſpel daily ſuffers ſhame, 
By their ill conduct who profeſs the ſame. 

Ye humble Chriſtians, view the times of old, 

And ſee how dim is now become the gold! 

| Yea, the fine gold like braſs doth now appear, 

For Chriſtians now are not like what the "opp 
See how the firſt brave Chriſtians fairly 

Wich ev'ry virtue, and with grace divine 1 15 
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But now, inſtead of faith that works by love, TY 
Profaneneſs does our unbelief now prove, | 
Inftead of charity to one another, © 
Lo, ey” ry one ſtrives | to defraud has brother! 
Iaſtead of love, lo, cnvying and ſpite! - 
laſtead of truth lo, faiſhood and deceit! 
Inflead of low humility, here's pride, 

And haughty looks which God canaot abide. 
Inſtead of holy zeal, and courage bold, 
Lo, now lukewarmaeſs, neither hot nor cold. 
Intead of hope, and godly fear, preſumption ! 
inſtead of growth in grace, lo, fad coulumption ! 
Inftead of unity, what lad divifian ! 

Intead of honour, we've de'erv'd derifion ! 
inſtead of knowledge, ignorance moſt blind; 
Yea, wilful ignorance beclouds our mind! 
inſtead of thankfulneſs, ingtatitude 

For all the favours we receive from God! 
Abus, is got ev'ry Chriſtian grace defac'd, 
And in their ſtead contrary vices plac'd ? 
Hut let's conſider that the Chriſtian name 
Wyl never {creen us from eternal ſhame, 
if thug we walk contrary to the ſame. 

O no, my friends, *twill but enhance our woe, 
And prove our everlaltiog overthrow ; -- 
The Heatheo (who our Lich do now deſpiſe} 
At lat again us will in judgmeat riſe; 
For they (ev'n by the light of nature led) 
Do cloſer in the paths * virtue tread 

Than we, to whom our Maker doth afford 
The glorious ſunſhine of his holy word! 

For many, by th? immoral lives they live, 
Great room unto God's enemies now give 
The doctriaes of his goſpel to blaſpheme, 
And heap reproaches on the Chriſtian name. 
Others, for needleſs trifles, ill covtend, 
And thus he bonds of unity they rend ; / 
Thus love declines, and dai y waxeth cold, 
4s allo way by Chriſt himſelf foreteld. 
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$16 , DIVINE MISCELLANIES. Part 11, 
While athers, ſuch erroneous doctrines broach, 
The faichful ſheep dare not the fold approach; 
And theſe, like rav'ning wolves, they tear and flay, 
When they forfake ther baſe pernieibus way: 
Aud yet are theſs moft arrogant pro feſſors, 
Aud boaſt they ate th? apoſtles true ſucceſſors, 
But how their practices hereto agree, 
The very Hcathens with derifion ſee: 
For lo, the golden rule they lay aſide, 
Which Cheiſt laid down to be our couſtant guide, 
Thus may we ſee (with humble grief and ſhame) 
How Chriftisnity doth bear the blame 

Thro? their ill conduct, who profeſs in word 
To be the followers of Chrift the Lord. 
But, O what dreadfol vengeance waits, to light 
On ſuch, to daſh them to eternal night! 
Much better, had they never heard the ford 
Of goſpel grace upon this exrthly ground, 
Than thus-to beat the holy Chriſtian name, 
And be the cauſe of its reproach and ſhame 2: 


0 ſurely Sodom and Gomorrah will 
Such weights of Hery vengeance never fer}, 
Except repentance: uy present 


Their dreadful doom and endleſs puniſhment | 
Come, let us erke e with obe acrord, 
To ſearch'our ways, and turn tanto the Lord. 
Let's humble now ourſelves before his face, 
With fervent cries implore forgiving eye” bo. 
For lo, our God is Jun and gracious fie, 
And faithfolly his promiſe will fall, 
That all true penitents ſhall be forgiv'm, 2 
Aod alſo made the joy ful heirs of heaviah s 
Come, lev us then with bumble hearts return, 
Nor more at bis rich loving-kindoeſs fpura ; 
But let ve now refolve (tire? grace) this day 
To love the Lord, and 145 holy way; 

Then Death, pale Death, (hall not our ſouls affigl :, 
But be a meſſenger of ſweet delight, 
To waft them {atcly to the realins of peace, 

Where fin and ſorrow ſhall for ever ceaic, 
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